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BRIEF MEMOIR 

OF 



Mas. W. WEST (fomerly Miss Coc^s) is a nstiTe 
of Bath. The eiuinent sacc^ess of a ralatioa, Ibe late 
GsoRGBFRBBBRieK GooKE, was eoouflk to awakmi the 
dormant tdlramatie energtes wliich miglit hava existed in 
any of his fiiniily, and to stimulate them to the exercise 
of their peculiar powers. Her father was^ also a great 
admirer of the histrionic art, and had hem a performer 
in Bath some time hefore the hirth of his daughter. 
Under 'these circamstanees it was natural Miss Coohe 
should haYe imhlheda passion for the stage. 

Miss Cooke made her Qjrst pnhlio appearance in her 
native city, in the character of MU$ HwrdeatUe, Her 
success was deserfedly great. She next visited Chelu$n- 
ham Theatre, where lAie mistained the characters of the 
Widtm Cheerly^Lauiff T4azU, Lad^ TonftUy, Ibc. with 
dislkigitished sucoess. Her talents were considered at 
that time. Vo\>e deddedly comic ; hfit on her performing 
a tragic part, it was. regarded by' the Cheltenham critics 
as maeh superior to her comic efforts. Mrs, C. Kemble, 
b€ang at that time at Cheltenham, was so satisfied of 
Miss Cooke's superior talents, that she procured her an 
engagement at Coveat Garden Theatre, where she ap- 
peared on the 28th of September, 1819, In the character 
of Dademaffa ; wluch performance was crowned with 
success. At the expiration of her engagement. Miss 
Cooke went to Edinburgh, where she made her debut in 
the arduous character of Juliet^ which she performed 
ten nights in succession. During this lady's residence at 

X 2 



IV 

Edinburgh she was married to Mr. W. West, who was 
also a member of the Edinburgh company. Mr. and 
Mrs. West accepted au offer from thQ Bath proprietor, 
where they performed for three seasons. In 1818, Mr. 
Stephen Kemble sent an offer to Mr8.We^t to sustain the 
leading characters in Tragedy at Drury Lane, which she 
accepted, and where she has continued almost eyer 
since. 

Mrs. W. West decidedly possesses the hestjudgmentf 
with the leoBl pretension, of any actress on the stage. 
She therefore reaches the point of e^scelleooe by means 
the most pleasing to the audience, and the most credita- 
ble to her own taste and feelings. Her Desdemona is a 
creature made up pf such softness and delicacy, that she 
appears too good for a community of mortals : contrasted 
with the grim fury of OtheUoy it is angelic, and be- 
speaks a soul unconscious of guile, and incapable of 
wrong either in act or thought. Her Cora is a pure 
specimen of feminine loveliness. Easy and graceful in 
the presence of her husband ; anxious, yet confiding, in 
his absence. Her picture of Cora throws light upon, 
and gives effect to, those of Alonzo and RoUa* Their 
heroism, honour, and fidelity, would have been mere 
duties, had they only to obey the calls of their country : 
but, departing from the presence of Cora to meet dan- 
gers, they are compelled to be something more than 
men to avoid being thought something less. 

Our limits will not permit us to go over the list of dis- 
tinguished characters in which this lady excels. We 
shall merely add, that when we feel disposed to visit the 
theatre, one of our first and most agreeable thoughts is 
that of seeing Mrs. W. West. 
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TiiERB is no Btndy more delightful than th^t of tracing the various 
autborilies that famished Shakapeare with tlie plots, the incidents, 
and the charactei-s, of his iininurtal dram.is. — ft is worthy of the 
scholar, since it affords him innumerable opportunities of porsuiug 
iiis antiquarian researches — of the man of taste, for, in tlie wide 
field of Jjteratnre, wli«re will he find such abundance of 

" Flowers uf all hdes, and, without tlK)rn, the rose !" 

and even that man nho is devoid of imagination — who is insensible 
to the higher and more exalted bcautiea of .so divine a mnse, i^ltaU 
receive ample instruction iu mere matters of fact, as connected wiih 
iustory, morals, and philosophy ; — in history, comprehending events 
the most memorable and interesting of ancient and modern times ; in 
morals, throogh the medinra of examples the most noble and pure ; 
and, in phlfOsopliy — not the thing fo miscalled, which opposes a bold 
front of scorn and infidelity, but that philosophy, the principles of 
which spring from revelation and truth. 

The Merchant of Venice, one of the most Jmished productions of 
Shakspeare, unites three distinct plots. Those of the caskets and 
of the bond are derived from an old play entitled " The Jetv,'* 
which, Sceordtng to Gosson,* was " sheivn at the Bull,** and was 

§' him pronounced to be " a goode and sweete j)laye ;" and Mr. 
Dnlop remarks, that the story of Lorenzo and Jessica bears some 
Bimiiitode to the fourteenth tale in the second book of the Novellino 
ofMassuccio JOi Salerno ; and that learned, elegant, and judicious 
critic, Mr. Douce, observes, that neither the author of the old play, 
>or Shakspeare^ have contined themselves to one source, in ihe con* 
stmction of their plot; but that the Pccarone, the Ge/tu Romano 
Turn, and probably the ancient Ballad of Gernntiis, had been re- 
spectively resorted to. That the inci<1ent of the b07td was borrowed 
from the former, there remains no doubt; and the whetting of the 
knife might be. suggested by the latter ; while the reasoning of Shy- 
lock before the Senate is evidently taken from Silvayn's Orator, 
truslated by Munday, and printed in 1596; — it remained for the 
geniaaof Slaakspeare to nnite these various actions; and, from a rude 
«nd imperfect sxetch of the ** greedinexs of worldly choosers,** and 
the <* bloody minds of usurers,* to produce a character so awfully 
striking, that, iu the whole range of the ancient and modern drama, 
it cannot be paralleled, 

Shylock has been set up as a mark for univrrsai detestation ; he 
is represent^ as avaricious, savage, and revengeful. Before, how- 
ever, we proDOOUce his final condemnation, let U9 pause, and look 
into his character a little deeper than the surface. 

fie is avaricious — the extortions and injustice of men had made 
hina so. He is savage — their furious persecution and unrelenting 
cnelty had wrought his nature to a similitude to their own' He is 
Kvengcftil— aod who shall wonder, when, with a spit it so goaded, 

•** School of Abuse."- IWU. ^ '^'■ 
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and excited by the bitterest scorn, be beholds his enemy prostrate at 
his feet? If, therefore, we consider Shy lock as the representative of 
K despised and persecoted race, fnlfliling to the very letter, an awful 
and mysterious dispensation of Providence, he may sorely claim to 
be heard in his own defence; and such a defence has Sliakspearc 
very emphatically nrged, in the midst of circumstances heigljtene<l 
for the purpose of casting an odium upon the disposition of this 
celebrated Jew. 

After recapitulating to Antonio the reproaches he hitd receive*! 
fh)m him publicly, not only for being an usurer, but a Jetv^ he fan. 
cies himself making this ironical reply, to his request to lend liijn 
*• monies — 

'' Fair sir^ yon spU oh me, on WedneMUy last ; 
Yon ajmrned me such a day ; another time 
You cali'd me d<^; and for these courtesies 
ril lend you thus much monies \** 

and did we not know in what superstitious abhorrence tlic Jews 
were held, for a long series of ages, it would be difficult to find an 
apology for the taunting reiteration of Antonio :— 

** I am as like to call thee so again, 
To spit on thee again, to spurn thee too." 

The two great pasf^ions that possess the heart of Shylock> are ava« 
rice and revenge; but revenge has the mastery ; and there is not, in 
tite literature of the vorld, a more terrific picture of this maliKaant 
passion, than in the scene wbei-e Tubal tortures Shylock with tli^ 
news of his (laughter's prodigal disposition of his jewels, and alter- 
nately relieves him with the news of Antonio's bad fortune. His 
grief for the loss of his wealth is aggravated, an hundred fold, by the 
reflexion that it is lavished upon such unworthy trifles :— 

"Tubal. One of them shotted me a ring, that htChad of your 
daughter for a monkey* 

" Shylock. Out upon her! Thou torturest me, Tubal. J 
would not have given it for a uildemess of monkeys," 

While the malicious joy that he discovers at the prospect of the 
forfeiture of Antonio's bond, forms a fine picture of the opposite 
effects produced by the same passion ; and, though the means em* 
ployed are almost ludicrous, the impression they excite is truly ap* 
palling. The well-known remark, that there is bttt one (>tep from the 
ridiculous to the sublime, never met with a better illostralion than 
in this singular scene. 

The reasonings of Shylock, as. to his feelings and motives, ara 
shrewd and eloquent. The remonstrances of the l>uke, and the oxe. 
crations of Gratiano, are no answer to them ; and it is not until 
Portia delivers her divine speech upon Mercy, that wc turn fivm the 
stubborn disposition of the Jew with horror and reprobation. And, 
even then, we are constrained to acknowledge, that his provocations 
were many, and were great; and, though we feel gratified that his 
extreme itislice has lost him the value of his bond^ we feel equally 
certain, that he has lost it by a quibble. 

Interspersed through this powerful drama, are some of the choicest 
flowers of Shakspcare's poetry. The speech upon Mercy is above 
all praise ; but there is one passage, iu which the Platonic doctrine 
of the harmony of the spheres and of the human aenl, is illastratcd in 
language so sublime and beautiful, as to impress us with the couvic< 
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ti9» that it is not, as soiro- tbeoristo pretend, the Mer« asiodatiM •# 
ideu, bat the immediate inspiration of the Deity : — 

" Sit, Jersical Look, how the floor of Heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patinefl of bright gold ; 
There's not thesmaUest orb, which thoa behold'st. 
But in his motion like an angel slnga, 
IBtilt qaiiing to the yonng^ey'd cherobims: 
Snoli harmony is in immortal sonis ; 
Bnt, whilst this niaddy vestnre of decay 
Dotb grossly close it in, we cannot bear it" 

.This drama is highly diversified ; we have the stem, nnbending 
Shy lock— the romantic Lorenzo, and Jlessica— tlie eloquent Portia — 
aod the grote»qae, good Master Laonceiot Gohbo,'— a combinatioH of 
character the most rare and extraordinary. As a work of genius, we 
contemplate it with wonder ; bfi( oas^wonder ceases, when we coa* 
tODptate it as the work of Sbakapeare. 

The character of Portia afforded Mrs. Siddons few opportunities for 
tile display of her matchless powers; bat those opportunities she 
Miied with the grasp of genius, and traosfased into the laugnage of 
Sbakspeare a kindred spirit. Her trial-scene was in the grandevt 
style of the art : nor were the lighter parts scarcely less worthy of 
pnue, from. thei»- delicacy and gracefulness*. If we tpcak of any 
other Portia, after Mrs. Siddons, it must be in very qaalified terms. 
We have seen Mrs. JBartley (when Miss Smith) play the character 
with correctness aatd energy ; but the divine mind was wanting, to 
eonceive,illnstnlte, and, as it were, grapple with the genius of Shak- 
•|fcare. 

Shylock was, by the bad taste of former times, consigned to a low 
comedian ; it was not enough that the Jew shoald be rendered detest- 
able, but ridicM'ons also. It was the pecaliar merit of Macklin to re- 
lease him from this erroneous misconception ; a merit which drew from 
Pope^ who was present at the first representation, his celebrated eu- 
logium. * I'hiS circumstance not only had the goud effect of placing 
the Jew in proper hands; it scooted from the stage the spurious trasb 
of Lord I.insdown, and established the genuine play in its stead. 
How Macklin performed Shylock, is known to every one who is at 
ail conversant with the history of the stage. It was esteemed a mas< 
tei piece cf dramatic excellence ; and it was not until Henderson ap- 
peared upon the scene, that it was thought possible to equal, mach 
less to improve upon, Mackliii's performance. Yet Henderson, in 
some points, excelled his master ; he softened down the. coarser parts 
of the original, and threw into the picture a light in the highest de- 
gi^ chastened and brilliant. 

Cooke's Shylock was one of his most perfect performances ; 'it was 
supported throughout by just conception and powerful execution. 
As was formerly said of Henderson, during the trial-scene, he stood 
like a tower. No actor knew better than Cooke how to work upon 
the feelings of an audience ; and there are few things in the art that 
produced a stronger effect, than his savage and determined metliod of 
abetting his knife on the floor, and the fiend-like look that accom 
paaied it, when he makes thb reply to the question of Bassanio :•>-- ^ 

" To cut the forfeit from that bankmpt there." 

It is with a feeling of regret that we see a large proportion oi 
Sfaakspeare's characters lost to the stage ; Shylock, fortunately, is not 

• « This is the Jew 

That Sbakspeare drew*" 
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one of them, so long, at least, aa the s,ooA taste of the public jiistlji 
appreciates the talents of Mr. Kean. No living actor can tonch him 
in Shylock ; it whs in this character tliat he made bis first impre8< 
sion, and he p^ays no other with equal force and discrimination. 
His delineation of the fiirioos passions are powerfal in the extrenne ; 
he is, as the late Mr. Kemble said of him, terribly in earnest* Yet 
he throws iu sach natural bursts of feeling in the midst of liis most 
passionate denondations, — which Cooke did not, for he was malignaot 
thronghoiity^that all the pecnliarities of this wonderful ckaracter are 
faithfully preserved ; and Shylock, in the hands of Mr. Kean, is not 
the monster that the superstitions colonring of ancient times has de> 
plcted him, but the persecuted ^ avaricious, and revengeful Jew, as 
represented by Shakspeare. The finest part of Mr. Kean's acting is 
bis reasoning as to the feelings and propensities of a Jew, compared 
with those of a Christian~'°^af/t not a Jew ejtesf Hath tiot a 
Jew hands f and the incomparable scene with Tnbal. His manner 
of uttering, '* I would my daughter were dead at my foot, and tfte 
Jeteels in her ear! WotUd she were hears*d at my foot, and the 
ducats <n her cojffin /" was never surpassed by any actor. In the 
trial-bcene he wanted dignity, — not the dignity of mind, but of figure ; 
bat be amply atoned for it by higher qualities— 

" Whene'er he fails, 'tis nature^s fault alone,— 
Where he succeeds^ the merit's all his own I" 

{^ D-G. 
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l>UKE.^-CriiiMon velTet Jaekt^ and brMcbei, spotted ▼•Wet robe» 
ennine eape, whit* shoes, and crimson roses. 

ANTONIO.— Black veWet Venetian dress, black shoes and roses. 

BASSANIO. — Grey and pink, russet boots, and white gloves. 
Second dress— White tunic, trimmed with silver ; blue satin waist- 
coat, embroidered, and blue sash-belt, white silk stocking panta- 
loons, white shoes and roses. 

SHTIiOCK.— Black cloth gaberdine, scarlet sash, bine sleekinga, 
black shoes, and bockles. 

SALANIO^-Grey Spanish dress, trimmed with sliver, pantaloons, 
and maset boots. 

GRATIANO.— Green velvet coat, white waistcoat, worsted pan- 
taloons, and russet boots. 

SOLARmO.— Scarlet Spanish coat, white waistcoat, white wor- 
ked pantaloons, trimmed with scarlet, and russet boots. 

I/>RENZO^— Green and buff Spanish dtess, and russet boots. 

TUBAL.— Black stuff gaberdine, trimmed with grey, hat, shoes, 
and buckles. 

LAUNCXLOT.—Pkan black shape, long red stockings, and rus- 
set shoes. Second dress— Brown and red, shoes, and red roses. 

GOBBO. — ^Plain brown shape, leathern belt, blue stockings, and 
russet shoes. 

BALTHASAB.— Green and orange livery. 

SSNATORS.— Black gowns, trimmed with white, and white caps. 

PORTIA. — Salmon-coloured gown, trimmed with silver. Second 
dress— Black silk stockinn, black tunic, and lawyer's gown. Third 
dress— White Spanish pelisse, white satin hat, and feathers. 

JBSSICA.— White and spangles. 

NBRISSA.— White and spangles, with eolonred body. Second 
dress— As P<Htia's second dress, but no gown. 



Cast of the Characters at the Theatre-Royalj 
Drury-Lane^ 1824. 



JDuke qf VeiUee 
a/tntonio - 
Buwtnio 
Sdanio • 
Balarino • 
Oratiano - 
LorenjBo • 
SJ^fhck - 
Tubal - 
Launeelfit 
tfobbo 
BaUhoiar 

JPortia 
^eritta - 
Jetsica 



- Mr. Powell. 

- Mr. Pope. 

- Mr.Wallack. 

- Mr. Younge. 

- Mr. Mercer. 

- Mr. Browne. 

- Mr. Horn. 

- Mr. Kean. 

- Mr. Webster. 

- Mr. Listen. 

- Mr.Oattie. 

- Mr. B. Bartly. 

- Mrs. W. West. 

- Mrs. Orgcr. 
• Miss Povcy. 



STAQB DIRECTIOJVS. 

TLe CobduetDti of Uill Worlllicln' i Plsy but Itiosc wliicb U 
liiT«K«iKMd. The A/Me mnni tn glnn trma thtlr ir 
pfnoMl obKTTtiUoiB, iorinr Ike g«H. H«Dt ptrforminini. 

Tba lutMit ■ Cliaraa4r anun upon tlw Stan, tfaa paint 
Entrance, u wtU » nvrv inbHaiKnt ebinge of Patttim, till 
£i«, it natid. wllb4M«1ltT whid iiWT tn iH tun be Riled c 
the oldmA btlag, to eMabtlili thbWmlc u ■ HandOnf 0>riifa 
Me StAff huMcH, u now nndnlel m the'LoDdon boudi. 
BX1TS uid BNTIUNCBS. 

ILmtmittUglili L. Lefl; m~V. lUgU Boer; IjO. L^Bm 

B.B.SttimdSrUmu!i;V.E. U^er&UriHHUiU.'D.Mi^iaeO^ 

RBLATTVE FOeinONS. 

R.suua SigU; ULefl; CCenlri; ILG. RlfU nf CtiHl 
h. C. L^ (/ Ceatrt. Tbc followlDC vlev of tti* Sla«* «)tb " 
Pertsniicn fn CTont, irltl. It !• prenuned, fnJlT demonitrste t 
Rehlhe PmUlaiu 
•■* TO* KtKilrrit m/ r n iiMnMlItt Btagtjkolng iaAiMt* 
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CSr iBtrctwiit at Venice. 

JiHlu. Hne, cMch Ihlicuketi Itli wunh (he pilng. 
For ths doK night Ooth play the nin-ami. 



THE 

Merchant of Venice. 



ACT I. 

r 

SCENE I.— i< Street in Venice. 

Enter AirroNio, Salarimo, and Solakio, r. 

Ant, (c.) f n sooth I know not why I am so sad : 
It wearies me ; you say it wearies' you ; 
But how 1 caught it, found it« or came by it, 
What stuff His made of, whereof it is borp, 
I am to learn ; 

And such a want- wit sadness malces of me, « 
That I haye much ado to know myself. 

Sol, (r. c.) Your mind is tossing on the ocean ; 
There, where your argosies with portly sail, 
Like signiors and rich burghers of the flood, 
Do o¥er-peer the petty traffickers. 
That "curtesy to them, do them reYerence, 
As they fly by them with their woven w'ngs. * 

Sola, (l. c.) Belie Ye me, sir, had i such venture 
forth, > 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with mv hopes abroad. 1 should be still 
Plucking the grass to know where sits the wind ; 
Peering in maps, for ports, and piers, and roads ; 
And every object that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me sad. 

Sol, My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 
I should not see the sandy hour-glass run, 
Qnt I should think of shallows, and of flats ; 
And see my wealthy Andrew dock*d in sand, 
Viiling her high top lower than her ribs, 
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To kis9 her burial. 

Shall I haYe the thought 

To think on this : and sha^l I Uck the thought, 

That such a thing, bechaneM, would make me sad ? 

But, tell not me ; I know, Antonio 

Is sad to think upon his merchandize. 

Ani, Believe me, ho : I thank my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted, 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
l^erefore my merchandize makes me not sad. 

Sato. Why then you are ia love. 

Afd, Fie, fie I 

iSato. Not in love neither? Then let's say you are 
sad, 
Because you are not merry : and 'twere as easy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and say, you are merry. 
Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed Jaaus^ 
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes. 
And laugh like parrots a,t a bag-piper ; 
And other of such vinegar aspect, 
That they'll not show their teeth in way of smile. 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laugluible. 

Sol, (r.) Here comes Bassanio, your most noble 
kinsman^ 
Gratiano and Lorenzo : fare yon well ; 
We leave you now with better company. 

8ato, (r.) I would have staid till I had made yon 
merry, . 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

AnU Your worth is very dear in my regard. 
I take it your own business calls on you, 
And you embrace the occasion to depart* 

Ei^er Bassanio, Gratiano, and Lorenzo, l. 

SlaZa. Good morrow, my good lords, 
"Bais, (c.) Good signiors both, when shall we laugh ? 
say, when? [Cro«ce« to Sal. 

You grow exceeding strange : must it be so? 
Sol, We'll make our leisures to attend on yours. 

\Exit Sol. and Sal. r. 
hoT, My lord Bassanio, since you have found An- 
tonio, 
We two will leave you ; but, at dinner-time, 
I pray you have in mind where we must meet. 
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Ba$9, I will not Call yo«. 

[Lor. uful Bass, confer in hack groumd, 

Gra. You look not wdl, signior Antonio : 
Yon have too much respect upon the world : 
They lose it, that-do buy it with much eare. 
BeiieYc me, you are raaryelloiisly chang'd. 

Jul. I hold the world but as the world, Gmtlano ; 
A stage, where every man must play a part, 
Andmuie a«ad one. 

Gra, (l. c.) Let me play the Ibol : 
With mirth and laughter let old wrlnkleii come ; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine. 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groatu. 
Why should a mnn, whose blood is warm within. 
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster t 
Sleep when he wakes? voA creep into the jaundleo 
By behig peevish ? I tell thee what, Antonio, 
I love thee, and it is my love that speaks ; 
There are a. sort of men, whose visages 
Do cream and mantle like a standing pond ; 
And do a wilful stillnafs entertain. 
With purpose to be drest in an opinion 
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
As who shonid say, *' I am Sir Oracle, 
And, when I epe my lips, let no dog bark I'* 
O, my Antonio, I do know of these. 
That therefore only are reputed wise 
For saying nothing : who, 1 am very SQre, 
If they should speak, weald almost damn those ears. 
Which, hciaring them, would call their brothers fools. 
ril tell thee mof e of this another time ; 
But fish not wtth this melancholy bait. 
For this fool's gndgeon, this opinion*-^ 
Come, good Lprenso : [ They advance'] fare ye well, 

awhile— 
ril end my exhortation after dinner. / 

lor. (l. c.) Well, we will leave you then till dlnnef- 
time: 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men. 
For Gratiano' never lets me speak. 

Gra, (l.) Well, keep me company but two years mere. 
Thou sbalt not know the sound of thine own tongue. 
' Ani*. Farewell ; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra, (l.) Thaoks, i*failh ; for silence is only o6m- 
( mendable 
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111 a neat's tongue dried, and a maid not,Te]idibl<%. 

[Exeunt Gra. and Lor. 

Ant, (r. q.) Is that any thing now ? 

Btus, (r.) Gratiano speaks ao infinite deal of ni 
thing, more than any man in all Venice : his reasoi 
are as two grains of wheat hid in^two bushels of chafi 
you shall seek all day ere you find them ; and when yo 
haye found them, they are not worth the search. 

Ant, Well : tell me now, what lady is this Hame, 
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage, 
That you to-day promised to tell me of ? 

Bags, 'Tis not unknown to you, Antonio^ 
How much I tuiTe disabled mine estate, 
By something showing a more swelling port 
Than my faint means would grant continunace : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg*d 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly ofT from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, something too prodigal, 
Hath left me gag'd. To you, Antonio, 
I owe the most, in money and in love ; 
And from your love I have a warranty J 
To unburthen all my plots and purposes. 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Ant. I pray you, good Bassanio, let me know it: 
And, if it stand, as you yourself still do. 
Within the eye of honour, be assured. 
My purse, my person, my eztremest means, 
Lie all unlock*d to your occasions. 

BasM, In my school-days, when I had lost one shaft 
I shot his fellow of the self-same flight 
The self-same way, with more advised watch. 
To find the other forth ; and by adventuring both, 
I oft found both : I urge this childhood proof. 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much ; and, like a wilful youth. 
That which I owe is lost : b^t if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both. 
Or bring your latter hazard back again. 
And thankfully rest debtor for the first. 

Ant. You know me well ; and herein spend but time. 
To wind about my love with circumstance ; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
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In making question of my uttermost^ 
Than if you had made waste of all I have : 
Then do but say to me, what I should do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
And I am prest unto it : therefore, speak. 

Bas9. Id Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And she is fair, and, fairer than that word. 
Of wond*rons yirtues ; sometimes from her eyes 
I did receive fair speechless messages ; 
Her name is Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus* Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suito|rs. 

O, my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 
I have a mind presages me such thrift* 
That 1 should questionless be fortunate. 

Ant. Thou know*st, that all my fortunes are at sea: 
Nor have 1 money, nor commodity 
To raise a present sum : therefore go forth. 
Try what my credit can in Venice do ; 
That shall be rack*d even to the uttermost, 
To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 
Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 
Where mouey is ; and I no question make. 
To have it of my trust, or for my sake. 

lExeuntj Ant. l. Qass. r. 



SCENE U.-^Portia's House at BelmonL 

Enter Portia and Nerissa, n. 

Par. (c.) By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is 
aweary of this great world. 

Ner. (a. c.) You would be, sweet madam, if your 
miseries were in the same abundance as your good for- 
tunes are, and yet, for aught I see, they are as sick, 
that surfeit with too much, as they that starve with no- 
thing. It is no mean happiness, therefore, to be seated 
in the mean ; superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, 
but competency lives longer. 

Por, Good sentences, and well pronouncM. 

Ner. They would better, if well followed. 

Par, Jf to do were as easy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor men*s 
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cottages, princes* palaces. It is a good divine that fc 
lows his own ipstructions : I can easier teach twen 
I what were good to be done, than be one of the twen 

to follow mine own teaching. But this reasoning is n 
in the fashion to choose me a husband :— O me, tl 
word choose I t may neither choose whom I wonl( 
nor refuse whom I disliice ; so is the will of a liYiE 
daughter curbM by the will of a dead father : — Is 
not hard, Nerissa, that I cannot choose one, nor refui 
none? 

Ner, Your father was ever virtnousi,; and holy mei 
at their death, have good inspirations ; therefore, tl 
lottery that he h|ith devised in these three chests, c 
gold, silver, and lead, (whereof, who chooses his mear 
ing, chooses you,) will,- no doubt, never be chosen b 
any rightly, but one who you shall rightly love. But whs 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thes 
princely suitors that are already come 1 

For, I pray thee, over-name them ; and, as thou nam'c 
them, I will describe them ; and, according to my de 
Bcription, leyel at my affection. 

Ner, First there is the Neapolitan prince. 

For. Ay, that's a colt, indeed, for he doth nothing 

but talk of his horse ; and he makes it a great appro 

priation to his own good parts, that h« can shoe hin 

himself: I am much afraid, my lady, his mother play'i 

I false with a smith. 

Ner» (c.) Then, there is the County Palatine. 

For, (R.) He doth nothing but frown ; as who shouli 
say, "An if you will not have me, choose :*' he hears 
[ merry tales, and smiles not: Ifear he will prove th( 

weeping philosopher when he grows old, being so f al 
I of unmannerly sadness in his youth. I had rather b( 

married to a death's head with a bone in his mouth, thai 
to either of these. Heaven defend me from these two 1 

Ner. How say you by the French lord. Monsieur Lt 
Bon? 

For, Heaven made him, and therefore let him pass 
for a man. 

Ner, How like you the young German, the Duke o; 
Saxony's nephew ? 

For, Very vilely in the morning, when he is sober \ 
and most vilely in the afternoon, when he is drunk: 
when he is- best, he is a little worse than a man ; and 
when he is worst, he is little better than a beasts an the 
worst fall that ever fell, I hope, I shall make shift to 
go without him. 
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Ner^ If he -should offer to choose , ami choose th« 
right casket, yoa should refuse to perform your fathei^s 
will, if you should refuse to accept him. 

Par, Therefore, for fear of the worst, I pray thee, 
set a deep glass of Rhenish wiue oti the contrary cas- 
ket ; for, if the devil be within, and that temptation 
without, I know he will choose it. 

Ner, You need not fear, lidy, the having any of 
these lords ; they have acquainted me with their deter^ 
minations : which is, indeed, to return to their home, 
and to trouble you with no more suit : unless you may 
be won by some other sort than your father's imposi-. 
tion, depending on the caskets. 

For. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, 1 will die as 
chaste as Diana, unless I be obtained by the manner 
of my father's will : I am glad this parcel of wooers 
are so reasonable ; for there is not one among them but 
1 dote on his very absence, and I pray heaven grant 
them a fair departure. 

^ Ner. Do you not remember, Ifidy, pn your father's 
time, a Venetian, a scholar, and a soldier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquis of Montferrat? 

Por, Yes, yes, it was Bassanio, as I think, so he 

as caird. 

Ner» True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever my 
foolish eyes look*d upon, was the best deserving a fair 
lady. 

Por, I remember him well ; and I remember him 
worthy of thy praise. 

Enter BAvruAXAR, l. 

Por, How now ! what news? [Croasee to L. 

Bal. (l.) The four strangers seek for you, madam, to 
take their leave ; and there is a fore-runner come from 
a fifth, the Princ^ of Moroccos who brings word, the 
prince, his master, will be hereto-night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with so good 
heart as 1 can bid the other four farewell, I should be 
glad of his approach^ Come,' Nerissa. — Sirrah, go be- 
fore. — Whiles we shut the gate upon one wooer, ano- 
ther ki^icks at the door. [Eaeuhtf l. 

S€EN£ III.— 4 Street in Venice. 
. KitterSBYLOGK ottd Bassanio, r. « 

^y, (c.) Thtee thousand ducats,— well. 
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Bas9, (R.C.) Ay, sir, for three months. 

Shy, For three months — well. 

Ba$$, For the which, as I told yoiij Antonio shall be 
bound. 

Shy. Antonio shall become bound— well. 

BasM. May you stead me ? Will you pleasure me 1 
6hall I know your answer? 

Shy. Three thousand ducats, for three months, and 
Antonio bound. 

Ba$9. Your answer to that. 

Shy. Antonio is a good man. 

Bass. Have you heard any imputation to the con- 
trary t 

Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no ; my meaning, in saying 
he is a good man, is to have you understand me, that he 
is sufficient : yet his means are in supposition ; he hath 
an argosy bound to Tri polls, another to the Indies ; I 
uitderstand moreover upon the Rialto, he hath -a third 
at Mexico, a fourth for England— and other ventures 
he hath, squander'd abroad : but ships are but boards, 
sailors but men : there be land rats, and water rats, 
water thieves, and land thieves ; I mean pirates ; and 
then, there is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks ; the man 
is, notwithstanding, sufficient : — three thousand ducats ; 
— I think 1 may take his bond. 

Bass. Be assnr'd you may. 

Shy. (r.) I will be assur*d, T may ; and, that I may 
be assured, I will bethink me : {^Nodding significantly'\ 
may I speak with Antonio ? 

Bass, (c.) If it please you to dine with us. 

Shy. (a. c.) Yes, to smell pork : to eat of the habi-* 
tation which your prophet, the Nazarite, conjured the 
devil Into : I will buy with you, sell with you, talk 
with you, walk with you, and so following ; but I will 
not eat with yon, drink with you, nor pray with yoiu— • 
What news on the Rialto?— 
Who is he comes here 1 

Bass, This is signior Antonio. [Exitj l. 

Shy, (l. c.) [Pointing i^.} How like a fawning pub- 
lican he looks I 
I hate him, for he is a christian : 
But more, for that, in low simplicity. 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of usance here with us in Venice : (c.) 
If J[ can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge 1 bear him. 
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He bates our sacred nation ; (r.) and he rails, 
Even there where merchants most do congregate. 
On me, my bargains, and my well- won thrift. 
Which he calls interest : Garsed be my tribe, 
If I forgive him 1 

Enter Bassamio and Antonio,, l. 

B4U9. (l.) Shylock, do you hear? 

[Ant. stands h. 

Sh^. (r.) I am debatii^ of my present store ; 
And, by the near gness of my memory, 
I cannot instantly raise up the gross 
Of full three thousand ducats : What of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 
Will furnish me : but soft ; how many months^ 
Do you desire? — [To Ant. affecting not to have sein 

kim 6^or».]~rRe8t yon fair, good Signior ; 
Your worship was the last man in our mouths. 

Ant, Shylock-— (c.) albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking, nor by giving of excess. 
Yet, to supply the ripe wants of my friend, 
111 break a custom. Is he yet possess'd. 
How much you would ? f To Bass, who stands h. 

Shff. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. . 

Ant. (c.) And for three months. 

Shy, A had forgot ^three months, you told me so. 

[To Bass. 
Well then, your bond;— [To Ant.]— and let me see, 

(c.) — but hear you ; 
Metbonght, you said, you neither lend, nor borrow, 
Upon advantage. 

Ant, I do never use it. 

Sky, When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban*s sheep — 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf,) 
The third possessor ; ay, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him 7 did he take interest? 

Sky. No, not take interest ; not, as you would say 
Directly interest : mark what Jacob did. 
When Laban and himself were compromisM* 
That all the eanlings which were streak'd and pied 
Should fall as Jacob's hire, 
The skilful shepherd peelM me certain wands. 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 
He stock them op before the falsome ewes ; 
Who, th6n conceiving, did in eaning timq 
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Fall party-coloiir*d lambs, andthoee were Jsicob^s. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was blest ; 
And thrift is blessing, if men steal it not. 

[Cro««cf e»-R. 

Ant, This was a venture, sir, that Jacob serv'd for ; 
A thing not in his power to bring to pass. 
But sway'd and fashion *d by the hand of Heaven : 
Was this inserted to make interest good t 
Or is yoQf gold and silver, ewes and rams ? 

Shy, (r.) I cannot tell ; I make it breed as (kaU 

Ant. l^Apart to B/iss. l.] Mark you this, BaseaiiiOy 
The devil can cite scripture for his purpose. 
An evil soul, producing holy witness. 
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart ; 
O, what a goodly outside falsehood hath ! 

Shy, [Musing, n.] Three thousand ducat8«-*-'Tis a 
good round sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me see the rate. 

Ant, Well, Shylock, shall we be behblden to you ? 

Shy, [Slowly turning towards Amt.] Signior An- 
tonio, many a time and oft^ 
Id the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances : 
Still have I borne it with a pati«nt shrug ; 
For. sufferance is the badge of all our tribe : 
You call me— misbeliever, cut-throat dog. 
And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine. 
And all for use of that which is mine own. 

[Advanteg nearer* 
Well, then, it now appears you need my help : 
Go to then ; you come to me, and you say, 
''*■ Shylock, we would have monies:" You say so ; 
You, that did void your rheum upon ray beard, 
And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 
Over your threshold : monies is your suit. 
What should I say to you? Should I not say, 
*'' Hath a dog money ? Is it possible 
A cur can lend three thousand ducats ?" or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key. 
With. *bated breath, and whispering humbleness. 
Say this— 

** Fair sir, you spit on me on Wednesday last ; * 

You spurn'd me such a day ; another time ' 

You oaird me — dog ; and for these courtesies '^ 

1*11 lend you thus much monies.*' ^ 
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if fit. I mm as like to call thee so afain. 
To spit OD thee agafo, to spurn thee too. 
If thoa wilt lend this money, lead it not 
As to thy friends ; (for when did friendship take 
A hreed for barren metal of Ills ftiend?) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy ; 
Who if he bre^, thou may'st with better faec 
Exact the penalty, 

Shif, (a. c.) Why, look yo«, how yon storm ! 
1 woald be friends with yon, and have yoar lore. 
Forget the shames that yon have stain*d me with, 
Supply your present wants, and take no doit 
Of osance for my monies, and youMl not hear me : 
Thto is kind I offer. 

Ant, This were kindness. 

Siky. This kindness will I show :— - 
Oo with me to a notary, seal me there 
Your single bond ; and, in a merry sport, 
If yon repay me not on such a day. 
In such a plaee, such snm, or sums, as are 
Ezpress'd in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 

Ani. Content, in faith : 1*11 seal to such a bond. 
And say, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Bast, Yon shall not seal to such a bond for me, 
I'd rather dwell in my necessity. 

Ani, Why, fear not, man ^ I will not forfeit it ; .. 
Within these two months, that*s a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect return 
Of thrice three times tha Tuno of this bond. 

[Ant. and Babs. retire l. 

Sksf. (b.) O, father Abraham, what these Christians 
are; 
Whose own hard dealing teaches them to suspect 
The thoughts of others !-^P«ay you, tell me this ; 

[ Tkep advance. 
If he should break his day, what should I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeUure ?■ 
A pound of man's fiesK, talten from a man, 
Is not so estimable, ^irofltable neither. 
As flesh of muttons, k>eefs, er goats. I say, 
To buy his faYour, I extend tlus friendship ; 
If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love, I pray you wrong me not. 
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Ant. Yes, Shylook, I will seal unto this bond. 

Sky, Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purse the ducats straight ; 
See to my house, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave ; and presently 
I will be with you. 

Ant, Hie thee, gentle Jew. [Exit Shylock, r. 

This Hebrew will turn Christian ; he grows kind. 

B<us, (l.) I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

Ant, (li.) Come on ; in this there can be no dismay. 
My ships come home a^ month before the day. 

[Exeunt f t. 



END OP ACT I. 



ACT 11. 

SCENE l.'-Ahreet in Venice. 

Enter Launcelot Gobbo, Jrom l. d. f. 

Laun. (c.) Certainly, my conscience will serve me ^ 
to run from this Jew my master : the fiend is at mine 
elbow; and tempts me, saying to me, *^ Gobbo, Laun- 
celot Gobbo, good LauncelOt, or good Gobbo, or good 
Launcelot Gobbo, use your legs, take the start, run 
away." My conscience says — ** No ; take heed, honest 
Launcelot; take heed, honest Gobbo; or,** as afbre- 
said, '^honest Launcelot Gobbo; do not run; scorn 
running with thy heels.'* Well, the most courageous 
fiend bids me pack ; via ! says the fiend ; away, says 
the fiend ; for the heavens rouse up a brave mind, says 
the fiend, and run. Well, my conscience, hanging about 
the neck of my heart, says very wisely to me ** — my ho- 
nest friend Laanoelot, being an honest man*s son**— -or 
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or rather tn hooest woman^s 8on;~>lbr, indeed, my 
father did something smack, something grow to, he had 
akindpf taste ;— well, my conscience says — *•*" Launcelot, 
budge not ;'* ^^ budge,** says the fiend ; ^* budgenot,'* says 
my conscience. Conscience, say I, you counsd well ; 
fiend, say I, you counsel well ; to be ruled by my con- 
scl^ice, I should stay with the Jew my master, who. 
Heaven bless the mark ! is a kind of devil ; and, to run 
away from the Jew, I should berurd by the fiend, who, 
saving your reverence, is the devil himself : certainly, 
the Jew is the very devil incarnation, and, in my con- 
science, my conscience is but a kind of hard conscience, 
to offer to counsel me to stay with the Jew : the fiend 
gives the more friendly counsel ! I will run; fiepd, my 
heels are at your commandment, I will i^n. \_Qoing r. 

Gob. {^Without^ R.] Master, young man, you,. I pr&y 
you, which is the way to master Jew*s? 

X*attii. O, heavens, this is my true begotten father ! 
who, being more than sand-blind, high-gravel blind, 
knows me not : — I will try conclusions with him, ' 

Enter Olo Gobbo, r. with abasket. 

Gob, (n.) Master^ young gentleman, I pray you, 
which is this Mray to master Jew*s ? 

XauA. (r.) Turn up on your right hand, at the next 
taming, but, at the next turning of all, on you^ left : 
marry, at the very n«xf turning, turn of no hand, but 
turn down indirectly to the Jew's house. 

Geb, 'Twill be a hard Way to hit. Can you tell me 
whether one Launcelot, that dwells with him, dwell 
with him, or no ? 

LatM, Talk you of young master Launcelot? — 
{Aside."] Mark me now : now will I raise the waters s 
— ^Talk yo« of young master Launcelot ? 

Gob. No master, sir, but a poor man*s son ; his fa- 
ther, though I say it, is an honest exceeding poor man, 
and. Heaven be thanked, well to live. 

Laun, Well, let bis father be what he will, we talk 
of young master Launcelot. 

jGob. Of Launcelot, «di*t please your mastership. 

Laun. ]^go, master Launcelot ;— talk not of master 
Launcelot, &tber ; for the young gentleman (according 
to fates and destinies, and such odd sayings, the sisters 
three, aad such branches of learning,) is, indeed, de« 
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ceftted; or, as you would say, in plain terns, gone to- 
hearen. 

Gobm Marry, HeaYen forbid I the boy wastherery 
staff of my age, my very prop. 

Lamn. Do I look like a cudgel, or a bovel-post, a 
staff, or a prop? — Do yoa know me, father? • 

Gob, Alack the day, i know yo» not, young gentle- 
man : but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy (HeaTen rest 
his soul !) alive or dead ? 

Laun, Do you not kn«w me, father? 

Gob, Alack, sir, I am sand-blind, I know you not. 

Laun, Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you miglit 
fail of the knowing me : it is a wise father, that knows 
his own child. Well, old man, I will tell you news of 
your son. \^FiUlis 4m hU knees.} Give me your bjess- 
inj^: truth will come to light; murder cannot be hid 
long, a man*s son may ; but, in the end, truth will out. 

Gob, Pray yon, sir, stand up ; 1 am sure, yon are not 
Launcelot, my boy. 

Laun, f Atces.] Pray you, let's have no more foolin^^ 
about it, but give me your blessing : I am Launcelot, 
your boy tliat was, your son that is, your child that 
shall be. 
^ Gob, I cannot think yon are my son. 

Laun, 1 know not what I shall think of that : but I' 
am Launcelot, the Jew's man : aiid, I am sure, Mar- 
gery, your wife, is my mother. 

Gob, Her name is Margery, indeed. 1*11 be sworn, 
if thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own flesh and blood. 
Lord worshipped might he be J what a beard hast thou 
got ! thou hast got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin 
my thill-horse has on his tail. 

Laun, (c.) It should seem then, that Dobbin's tail 
grows backward ; I am sure, he bad more hair on his 
tail, than I ha^e on my face, when I last saw him. 

Gob, (c.) L6rd, how art thou chang'd 1 How dost 
thou and thy master agree? I have brought him a pre* 
sent.. 

Laun, Give him a present! give him a halter : I am 
faivish'd in his serrice; you uiay tell every finger I 
have with my ribs. Father, I am glad ycMi are come ; 
give me your present to one master Bassanio, who, in- 
deed, gives rare new liveries ; if I serve not him, I will 
run as far as Heaven has any ground : — O rare fortune ! 
here comes the man ; ~to him, father ; for I am a Jsw, 
if I serve the Jew any longer. 
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Enter BKMAHiOf wUh Leonardo and Stephano, b. 

Bass, You may do so : —See these letters deUvered ; 
put tbe Bveries to making : and desire Qratiano to come 
mDon to my lodging.. [ExU Stefhano, r. 

• Lau». To him, father. 

Go6u Heaven bless your worship ! 

Bass. (r. c.) tiramercy ; Fould'st theu aught with 
jne? 
. Gob* Here's my son, sir, a poor hoy— — 

Limn. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich Jew's man ; 
that would, sir, as my father shall specify^ 

Gob* He hath a great infection, sir, as one would 
say, to serre— 

Lawn. Indeed, the 3hort and the kmg is, I serve the 
Jew ; and I have adesire, as my father shall specsfy^-^ 

Gob. His master and he (saving your wmvhip's re- 
veroice) are scarce eater-cousins. 

Laun, To' be brief, the very truth is, that the Jew 
having done me wrong, doth cause me, as my father, 
being I hope an pldman, shall fructify unto you—- — 

Gob, 1 have here a dish of doves, that I would bestow 
upon your worship ; and my suit i s ' 

Laun, In very brief, the suit is impertinent to myself, 
as your worship shall know by this honest old man ; 
and, though I say it, though old man, yet, poor man, 
ay iiather* 

Bast. One speak for both— What would you! 

Laum. Serve yon, sir^ 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, sir. 

Bass. I kiH>w Ijiee well, thou hast obtain'd thy suit : 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee; if it be preferment. 
To leave a rich Jew*s service to become 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 
my master Shylock and you, sir ; you have the grace of 
lieaven, sir, and he hath enough. 

Bass. Thou speak 'st it well: go, father, with thy 
son:— 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging Ottt.-"-GiYe him a livery {To LeoiI. 

More guarded than his fellows*; see it done. \ 

£Bass. retires up f he Stage- with Leos. — Old 
GoBBO^oes in l. u. e. 

XauA, (c.) Father, in: [Crosses io h.'\ I cannot get 

c 2 ^-1 
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a serTice, no ;— I have ne'er a tongue in my bead.- 



Well, [Looking on his palm] if any man in Italy have 
. a fairer table, which doth offer to swear upon a book.-^I 
shall have good fortune ; go to. here's a simple line of 
life ! here's a small trifle of wives : alas^ fifteen wives 
is nothing : eleven widows, and nine maids, is a simple 
coming-in for one man : and then, to *scape drowning 
thrice ; and to be in peril of my life with the edge of a 
feather bed ; here are simple 'scapes ! Well, if for- 
tune be a woman, she's a good wench, for this gear. — 
Father, come ; I'll take my leave of the Jew in the 
twinkling of an eye. {Exit Laun. l. d. f. 

Bas8, {Advancing wiih Leon, from back ground,^^ 
I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this ; 
These things being bought, and orderly bestow'd, 
Return in haste, for I do feast to-night 
My best esteem *d acquaintance : hie thee, go. 

Enter Gratiano, l. 

Gra, (r.c.) Where is your master ? 

Leon, Yonder, sir, he walks. {Exit, r. 

. CSra, Signior Bassanio. — 

Bats* (l.) Gratiano ! 

Gra, I have a suit to you. 

Bast, (l. c.) You have obtain'd it. 

Gra, You must not deny me ; I must go with you to 
Belmont. 

Bats, (c.) Why then, you must: — but bear thee, 
Gratiano : 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ;•— 
Parts, that become thee happily enough. 
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults ; - . 

But where thou art not known, why, there they shew 
Something too liberal ; pray thee, take pain 
To allay with some cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit ; lest, through thy wild behaviour, 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to, 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra, Signior Bassanio, hear me : 
If I do not put on a sober habit. 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then. 
Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely ; 
Kay, more, while grace is saying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say, Amen : 
Use all the observance of > civility, 
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Like one well studied in a sad ostent 

To please his grandam, never trust me more. 

Bast, Well, we shall see your bearing. 

Chra, Nay, but I bar to-night ; you shall not gag'e 
me 
By what we do to-night. 

Bass, No, thatwerepity ; 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have fridnds 
That purpose merriment : but fare you well,\ 
I have some business. '^l^ExU^ l. 

Gra. And 1 must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; ^ ' 
But we will Tisit you at supper-time. [Exit, a. 

SCENE U.Shyloek's flouse. 

Enter Jessica and Launcelot, l. 

Jess, (c.) I am sorry thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our bouse is hell, and thou, a merry devil. 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness : 
Bat fare thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master's guest: 
Give him this letter ; do it secretly. 
And so farewell ; I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun^ (b. c.) Adieu I^tears exhibit my tongue. 
Most beautiful Pagpan, most sweet Jew! (n.) If*ft 
Christian did not play the knave, and get thee, 1 am 
mach deceiv*d: — ^but, adieu: these foolish drops do 
somewhat drown my. manly spirit; adieu! [Exit, r. 

Jess. (r. c.) Farewell, good Launcelot.— 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me, 
To be ashara'dto be my father's child I 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners: O, Lorenzo, 
If thoa keep promise, I shall end tiiis strife ; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. [Exit, h. 

SCENE III.--^ Street in Venies. 

Enter SALAKitfO, Solanio, Gratiano, and 

Lorenzo, r. 

Lot, (h.) Nay, we will slink away in supper-time f 

• C 3 



26 ;aERcnAKT of vekice. [act ii. 

Disguise us at my lodging, and return ^ 
All in an hour. 

Gra, (c.) We have not made good preparation. 

SoL (c.) We have not spoice us yet of torch-bearers. 

Sola, (r. c.) *Tis vile^ unless it may be quaintly or- 
dered ; 
And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Lor, 'Tis now but four o'clock ; we have two hours 
To fttrni3htts:— 

Enter Launcblot, l. 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 

Laun. An it shall please you to break np this, it shall 
seem to signify. 

{Gives Lorenzo a letter ; — retires^ i.» 

Lor, I Imow the hand : in faith, *tis a fair hand ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra. Lore news, in faith. 

Laun, By your leave, sir. \^Cro9sinff. 

Lor. Whither goest thou ? 

Laun, (r.) Marry, sir, to bid my old master, the< 
Jew, to sup to-night with my new master, the Christian. 

Lor. (r. c.) Hold here, take this : tell gentle Jessi- 
ca, I will not fail her ; (b.) speak it privately, go. 

[7\ir»sro«iui-»exteLAUN. b. 
Gentlemen, 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night I 
1 am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Sol. (l.) Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it straight. 

Sola. Ajud so will I. 

Lor. (c.) Meet me and Gratiano, 
At Gratiano*s lodging, some hoUr hence. 

Sola, (l.) 'Tis good we do so. 

[Exeunt Sal A. and Sol. l. 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica 1 

Lor. I must needs tell thee alh: she hath directed, 
How I shall take her from her Ihther^s house ; 
What gold and jewels she is furnished with. 
If e*er the Jew her father come to heaven. 
It will be for his gentle daughter*s sake ; 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot. 
Unless she do it under this excuse, — 
That she is issue to a faithless Jew. 
Come, go with me; peruse this as thou goest: 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [Exeuntf. i. 

3 
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SCENE IV.-^Shiflock's House, 

Shtlock sitting at a Table and LauAcelot attend' 

inff, fliseatered* 

Shy. Well, thou shalt see, thy eyes shall be thy 

The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio :•— 
What, Jessica I—- thou shalt not gormandize, 
As thou hast done with me ;— What, Jessica !~- 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ; — 
Why, Jessica, I say! 

hakn. Why, Jessica! 

Sky. Who bidsihee call? [Rising,'] I do not bid thee 
call. 

Laun. -Your worship was wont to tell me, I could do 
nothing without bidding. [Goes back. 

Enter Jessica, l« 

Jess, (l.c.) Call yon? What is your will? 

Sky, 1 am bid forth to supper, Jessica ; 
There are my keys: — but wherefore should I go? 
I am not bid for love ; they flatter me : 
But yet V\\ go in liate, -to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian. — Jessica, my girl, 
Look to my house- !~^1 am right loth to go ; 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest. 
For I did dream of money<*bags to-night. 

Laun. \^AdvanecSf n. c] iDeseech you, sir, go ; my 
young master doth expect your reproach. 

Sky. So do I his. 

Laun, (b. c.) And they have conspired together, I 
will not say, you shall see^a masque ; but if you do, 
then it was not for nothing that my nose fell a bleeding 
on Black-monday last, at sia^ o'clock i*the morning, fall- 
ing out thiat year on Ash Wednesday was four year in 
the afternoon. 

Sky. What ! are there masques ? Hear you me, Jes- 
sica : 
Lock up my doors : and when you hear the drum. 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casements then. 
Nor thrust your head into the public street. 
To gaze on Christian fools with varnished faces : 
But stop my house's ears, I mean, my casements ; 
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Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house.— By Jacob's staif, I swear, 
I ha,Te no mind of feasting forth to-night t 
But I will go. — Go you before me, sirrah ; 
Say, I will come. 

Laun, (r.) I will go before, sir.— 
Mistress, look out at window, for all this ; 
There will come a Christian by, ^ 
Will be worth a Jewess* eye. "lExil^ m 

Shy, What says that fool of Hagar*s offspring, ha ? 

Jea. His words were, Farewell, mistress; nothing^ 
'else. 

Ski/, (r.) The patch is kind enough ; but a huge 
feeder, 
Snail slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with me ; 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
His borrow *d purse. — ^Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
Do as I bid you ; shut doors after you ;•— 
" Fast bind, fast find ;'* 
A proverb never stale in thrifty mind, [EjcU^ Rt, 

Jen, (l.) Farewell ; and if my fortune be not crost, 
I have a father, you a daughter, lost. 

SONG.— Jessica. 

Haste, Lorenzo, haste away. 
To my longing arrai^ repair, * 

With impatience I shall die ; 

Come, and ease thy Jessy *s care : 

Let me then, in wanton play. 

Sigh and gaze my soul away. [Exil, z,. 

SCENE V.—J Street in Venice— BiJ'oTc Shyloclc*s 

Honse, 

£nftfr Gr ATI ANO, Salarino, ancf SoLANio, masXrcrf, L* 

Gra. (c.) This is the pent-house, under which Lo- 
renzo 
Desired us to make stand. 

Sol, His hour is almost past. 

Gra, And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour. 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Sola, O, ten times faster Venus* pigeons fly 
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To seal lovers bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith anforfeited ! 
Gra. (r. c.) That ever holds : — 

EmUr Lorenzo, nuuked^ i^. 

Sola. Herd comes Lorenzo ; — more of this hereafter. 

Lor. (l. c.) Sweet friends, your patience for my 
long abode ; 
Not I, but my affairs, hare made you wait ; 
•When you shall please to play the thieves for wives, 
ril watch as long for you then. — 
Here dwells my father Jew. 

SONO.—LORENZO. 

My bliss too long my bride denies: 
^pace the wasting summer flies: 
Nor yet the wint*ry blasts I fear, 
Nor storms nor night ihaW keep me here. 

What may for strength with steel compare ? 
O, love has fetters stronger far ! 
By bolts of steel are limbs confined ; 
But cruel love enchains the mind. 

No longer then perplex thy breast, 
When thoughts torment, the first are best ; 
'Tis mad to go, 'tis death to stay, 
Away, my Jessy, haste away. 

JassiCA, al the Window in Flat, l. 

Jet. Who are you? tell me, for more certainty. 
Albeit I'll swear that I do know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 

Jet. Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I so much? and now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor, Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witness titat 
thou art. 

j€9. Here, eatch this casket; it is worth the pains. 

Lor. But come at once ; 
For the close night doth play the run-away. 
And we are staid for at Bassanio*s feast. 

Je», I will make fast the doors, and gild myself 
With some more ducats, and be with you straight. 

[Exit^ from the window. 

Gra. (r.) Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 

Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily.; 
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For sbe is wise, it I can judge of her ; 
And fair slie is, if that mine eyes be tme ; 
And true she is, as she hath prov'd herself: 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true, 
Shall she be jplaoed in my eonstant awA, 

Enter Jessica, i..d.f. 

What, art thou come Y— On, gentlemen, away; 
Our masking mates by this time for us stay. 



END OF ACT*^!. 



ACT III. 

SCENB h-^A Street in Venice. 

Enter Salarino and Solanio, r. 

Sol. (c.) Why man, I saw Bassanio under sail ; 
With him is Gratiano gone along ; 
And in their ship, I am sure, Lorenzo is not. 

Sola, (c.) The Tillain Jew with outcries raisM the 
dnke; 
Who went with him to search Bassanio's ship. 

Sol, He came too late, the ship was under sail: 
But there the Duke was giyen to understand, 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jesalea ; 
Besides, Antonio certified the Duke, 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Sola. I never heard a passion so confus*d. 
So strange, outrageous, and so variable. 
As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 
** My daughter ! — O my ducats !— O my daughter !— 
Fled with a Christian !--0 my Christian ducats !~ 
Justice ! the law ! my ducats, aod my daughter !" 
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Let good AAotA0 took he keep his dliy. 
Or he shall pay for this. 

8iol. Marry, weH rememfber'd : 
I reaseuM vitfi a FreBefaman yesterday ; who told me, 
that Antmno h«tb a ship of rich lading wreet*d on the 
narrow seas; the Goodwias, I think they call the 
plaee ; a yery dangerous ftat, and ftital, where the car- 
eases of many a taU ship lie hurled, as they say, if H:y 
gossip report be an honest woman of her word. 

Sala* 1 wonld she were as lying a gossip in that as 
ever knapt ginger, or made her neighboars believe she 
wept for the &ath of a third husband : but it is- trne, 
that the good Antonio, > the lionest Antonio— O, that I 
had a title good enough to keep his name company I 

Sol. Come, the fhU stop^ 

Sola, Why the end is, he hath lost a ship. 

Soi. I would it might prove the end of his losses I 

Sola, Let me say Amen betimes, lest the devil cross 
thy prayer ; for here he comes in the likeness of a Jew. 

EnUr SHVtocK, l. 

How now, Shylock ; what news among the merchants ? 

Shy, (i.. c.) You knew, none so well, none so well 
as you, of my daaghter*s flight, (e.) 

8ol. That*8 certain ; f , for my part, knew the tailor 
that made Hbe wings she flew withal* 

Sola. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg'd : Aid then it is the complexion of them all 
to leave the dam. 

Sky. She is damned for it. ' 

Soi, That^s certaih, if the devil may belter judge. 

Shy. My own flesh and blood to rebel ! 

So/a. But tell us, do you hear whether Antonio have 
bad any loss at sea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match : a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dare scarce show his head on the Rial- 
to I'^-a beggar, tliat used to come so smug upon the 
mart ; — let him look to his bond : he was wont to call 
me usurer ; let him look to his bond': he was wont to 
lend money for a christian courtesy:—- let him look to 
his bond. 4 [Goes l. 

- Sol. Why, I lam sure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not 
take his flesh; what's that good for? > 

Shy. [Goes a.] To bait fish withal : if it will feed 
nothing else, it will feed my revenge. [lieturns to c] 
He hdth disgraced me, and hindered me of half a mil- 
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lion ; laugh *d at my losses, mock*d at my gtins;. scorn* Ar 
my nation, 'thwarted my bargains, cool'd my friends^ - 
heated my enemies ; aiid ,what*s his reason? — I am & 
Jew. Hath not a Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hand3, 
organs, dimensions, senses, affections, passions ?«-fed 
with the same food, hurt with the same weapons, sub- 
ject to the same diseases, heal*d by the same means, 
warm*d and cool*d by the same winter and summer, as . 
a Christian is ? if you prick us, do we not bleed ? — ^if 
you tickle us, do we not laugh ? — if you poison ns, do 
we not die ? and if you wrong us, shall we niot revenge ? 
If' we are like you in the rest, we will resemble you in - 
that. If a Jew wrong- a Christian, what is his humi- 
lity ? revenge : If a Christian wrong a Jew, what 
should his sufferance be by Christian example ? why, 
revenge. — [Goes to r.]— The villainy, you teach me, 
I will execute ! and it shall go hard, but I will better the 
instruction. 

Sola. Here comes another of the tribe : ti third can- 
not be matched, unless the devil himself turn Jew. 

[Exeunt Sol. and Sala. r. 

fn^er Tubal, l. 

Shy, [Running to.meet him.'\ How, now, Tubal, 
what news from Genoa, hast thou found my daughter? 

Tub. (l.) I often came where I did hear of her, bat . 
cannot find her. 

^jr* (C') Why there, there, there, theiie ! a diamond 
gone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort 1 The 
curse never fell upon our nation till liiow ; I never felt 
it till now :— two thousand ducats in that ; and other 
precious, precious jewels. — I would, my daughter were 
dead at my foot, and the jewels in her ear ! 'would she 
were hears*d at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin ! ' 
No news of them ?~wby, so :~and I know not what's 
spent in the search : why, thou loss upon loss ! the 
thief gone with so much, and so much to find the 
thief ; and no satisfaction, no revenge : nor no ill luck 
stirring, but what lights o' my shoulders ; no sighs, but 
o' my breathing : no tears, but o' my shedding. 

Tub. (L. c.) Yes, other men have ill luck too ; An* 
tonio, as I heard in Genoa — 

Shjf. What, what, what ! ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub. Hath an argosy cast away, coming from Tri- 
polls. 
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Sky. lannk Ck>d, I thuik God!— Is it frae? itis 
true? 

Tub. I spoke with some of the sailors that escaped 
the wreck. 

Shy. 1 thank thee, good Tabal ?— Good news, good 
news ; ha ! ha !«-'Where ? in Genoa ? 

Tiib. Your daughter spent in Genoa, as I heard, one 
nifht, fourscore ducats. 

Sky, (l.) Tboustick'st a dagger in me-^I shall never 
Bee ray gold again : fourscore ducats at a sitting I four- 
score ducats ! 

Tub. (z.y There came divers of Antonio's creditors 
ia my company to Venice, that swear he cannot choose 
bnt break. 

Shy, 1 am very glad of it ; 1*11 plague him ; 1*11 tor- 
ture him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub, One of them shewed me a ring, that he had of 
your daughter for a monkey. 

Sky. \Rnnning a.] Out upon her ! Thou toriurest 
me, Tabal: it was my torquoise; I had it of Leah, 
when I was a bachelor : I would not have given it for 
t wilderness of monkies. [^CrOMtea to l. 

Tub. But Antonio is certainly undone. 

' Sky. May, that*s true, that's very true : go. Tubal, 
fee me an officer, bespeak him a fortnight before : I 
will have the heart of him, if he forfeit ; for were he 
oot of Venice, I can make what merchandize I will : 
go, go, Tubi^, and meet me at our synagogue, gOj 
good Tubal ; at our synagogue, Tubal. 

IBxeunt, Sht. l. Tubal, r. 



SCENE ll.^Pat^Ha*^ House at Belmont. 

Tketkree Caskets qfffoldf silver, and lead, are set out, 

I*ORTiA, Bassanio, Nbrissa, and Gratiano, r. 
Singers, Musicians, Pages, and other Attendants, 
diteovered. 

^(us. (c.) I am enjoin*d by oath to observe three 
thmgs: 
first, never to unfold to any one ' 
Which casket 'twas I chose ; next, if I fail 
Of the right casket, never in my life ' 

To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly, 
If I do fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leave you, and begone. 
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Par. (e«) To thtse U^imetloiiB etery onb doth 
That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

B«M. And so have I address'd me.— Forlniw now 
To my hearths hope ! 

Por» 1 pfay you, tarry ; panse a day or two 
Before you hazard ; for, ia choosiag vrong, 
I lose your Company ; therefore, forbear a while : 
There^s something tells me, but it is not love, 
I would not lose you : md you know yourself. 
Hate counsels not in such a quality. ; 
I could teach you 

How to choose right, but then I am forsworn ; 
So will I never be : so may you miss, me : 
Bat if you do, yoa*ll make me wish a sin. 
That I had been forsworn. 
1 speak too long : but *tis to peize the time ; 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length. 
To stay you from election. 

Ba88* Let me choose ; 
For, as I am, I lire upon the rack. 
Come, let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Per. Away then : 1 am lock*d in one of them ; 
If you do love me, you will find me outw--^ 
Nerissa, and the rest, stand all aloof. — [Tke$ retire. 
Let music sound while he do^ make his choice : 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like end, 
Fading in music : that the comparison 
Mav stand more proper,, my eye shall be tiie stream. 
And wat*ry death-bed for him. 

[Jlfu«fC'-*BAS6ANto stands surveying the caskets. 

Bass, Some good direct my judgment 1 -oLet me 
see.^ 
'' Who chooseth me, shall gtiin what many men desire.** 
That may be meant 

Of the fool multitude, that choose by show ; 
The world is still deceived with ornament. 
Tn law, what plea so tainted and corrupt. 
But, being season *d with a gracious Yolce, 
Obscures the show of evil ? In religion, 
IVhat damned error, but some sober brow 
Will bless i t, and approve it with a text. 
Hiding thv grossness with fair ornament ? 
Thus ornament is but the gulled shwe 
To a most dangVous sea ; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty. — 
Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
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Hard food for Midas, I will nemo of tiiee. 
" Who chooseth ate, shiJl get as much as he deserves.'* 
And well said too ; for who sliall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be iHtnoural^ 
Without the stamp of merit? y 

O, that estates, degrees, and office?, ^ 

Were not deriv'd eorrdptly ! and that dAftr honour 
Were purchased by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then should cover, that stand hare ? 
Howmany be^utmmanded, ^ait command? 
And how much honour 
Plck'd from the chaff and roin of the times,. 
To be new varaishM ?— «** Much as he deserTes*^— 
FU not assauie desert.*- 

*' Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he hath^^ 
I'll none of thee, thou pale and eommou drudge 
Tween man and man: but thou, Sliou meagre lead. 
Which rather threat'nest, than dost promise aught. 
Thy pflainness moves me more than eloquence. 
And here choose I ; Joy be the oonsequeoce ! 
VcT, (i..) How all the other passions fleet to air ! 

loTe, be moderate, allay thy ecstacy ; 

1 feel too much thy blessing ; make it less. 
For fear I surfeit I 

BoMt. (c.) [Opemimg the leaden easkcL'] l^hat find 
I here 1 
Fidr Portia's counterfeit ? Here is the scroll. 
The continent and summary of my fortune. 

[Reads.2 — ^^^ ^^ choose not by the view. 

Chance as fi^r, and choose as true I i 

Since this foirtone fails to you, ( 

Be content, and seek no new. 

If you be well pleas 'd with this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliss, 
Tarn you where your Lady is. 
And (jiMm her with a loving kiss. 

A gentle scroll ;— Fair lady, hy your leave ; 
I come by note^ to give, and to receive ; 
Yet doubtful whether what I say be true. 
Until confirm'd, sign'd, ratified by you. — 
For, (l. c.) You see me^ Lord Bassanlo, where I 
stand, 
Such as I am ; thodgh, for myself alone, I 

D 2 



36 MSROHANT OF VENICE. [a.CT IfZ. 

I would not be ambitioiu in my wish, 

To wish myscdf much better ; yet, for you, 

I would be tcebied twenty times myself; 

A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times 

More rich ; 

That only to stand high on your account, 

I might in virtues, beauties, liyings, friends. 

Exceed account. But now 1 was the lord 

Of this fair mansion, master of my servants. 

Queen o*er myself: and even now, but now. 

This house, these servants, and this same myself. 

Are yourSy my lord ; 1 give them with this ring ; 

Which when you part from, lose, or give away. 

Let it presage the ruin of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

Bass, Madam, you have bereft me of all words. 
Only my blood speaks to you in ray veins : 
But when this ring 

Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence ; 
O, then be bold to say, Bassanio^s dead. 

Ner. [^Cames forward with Q ^ATikno J n,'\ My lord 
and lady, it is now our time. 
That have stood by, and seen our wishes prosper^ 
To cry, good joy I Good joy, my lord and lady \ 

Gra. (r. c.) My lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady, 
1 wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For, I am sore, you can wish none from me : 
And, when your honours mean to solemnize 
The bargain of your faith, 1 do beseech you, 
£ven at that time I may be marry 'd too. 

Bass, With all my heart, so thou can*st get a wi fo. 

Gra, I thank your lordship ; yon have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours : 
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maid ; 
You loy'd, 1 lov*d ; for intermission 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 
And so did mine too, as the matter falls : 
For wooing here, until I sweat again ; 
And swearing, -till my very roof was dry ' 

With oaths of love ; at last— if promise last~- 
I got a promise of this fair one here. 
To have her love, provided that yoar fortune 
AchievM her mistress. 

Por, (l. c.) Is this true, Nerissa? 

Ner. Madam, it is, so you stand pleas'd withal. 
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Bais. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith ? 

Gra. Yes, 'faith, my lord. 

Bats. Our feast shall be much hononrM in your mar- 
riage. [Bass, and Pon. retire vp the Stage, 

Gra, We'll play with them, the first boy, for a thou 
sand ducats. 

Ner. What, and stake down T 

Gra. No ; we shall ne'er win at that sport, and stake 
down. 
Bat who comes here 1 Lorenzo, and his infldel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Solanio? 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, and Solanio, l. 

Bom. (c.) Lorenzo, and Solanio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome ;— by your leaye, 
I bid my Tery friends and countrymen. 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Par. (c.) So do I, my tord t 
They are entirely welcome. 

Lor. I thank your honour ;— for my part, my lord. 
My purpose was not to have seen you here ; 
But meeting with Solanio by the way, 
He did entreat me, past all saying nay. 
To come with him along. 

Sol. I did, my lord. 
And I haye reason for it. Signior Antoid 
Commends him to you. iGiifes Bassanio a letter. 

Ba99. [x.. to Sol.} Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sol. (l.) Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind t his letter there 
Will shew you his estate. 

Gra. [Background,} Nerissa, cheer yon stranger 
bid her welcome. 
Your hand, Solanio ; what's the news from Venice ? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio ? 
I know he will be glad of our success ; 
We are the Jasons, we have won the fleece. 

Sol. Would you had won the fleece that he hath lost ! 

[ They retire up the stage, 

Por. (ft.) There are some shrewd contents Ui yon 
same paper, 
That steal the colour from Bassanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; else nothing in the world 
€onld turn so much the constitution 

P 3 
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Of any constant man. What, worse and worse I— 

ICrosses to him^ 
With leave, Bassanlo ; I am half yourself, 
. And I must freely have the lialf of any thinsr 
That this same paper brings you. 
Bass, (l. c.) O, sweet Portia, 
Hefe'are a few of the unpleasant*st wordjs, 
That ever blotto paper ! Grentle lady. 
When I did fitst impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins. I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true : and yety dear lady, 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How much I was a braggart : when I told you 
My state was nothing, I should then have told you 
That I was worse than nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have engag*d myself to a dear friend, 
Engag*d my friend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady ; 
The paper, as the body of my friend, 
And ^very word in it a gaping wound. 
Issuing life-blood.— -But is it (rue, Solanio? 

[Sol. advances,. 
Have all his ventures fail'd ? What, not one hit? 

From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England? 
And not one vessel 'scape the dreadful touch 

Of merchant-marring xqdks ? 
Sol. (p. c.) Not one, my lord. 

Besides, it should appoar, that if he ba^ 

The present money to discharge the Jew, 

He would not ta^e it : never did I know 

A creature, that did bear the shape of man, 

So keen and greedy to confound a man : 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night ; 

And doth impeach the freedom of the state. 

If they deny him justice : twenty merchants. 

The duke himself, and the magniftooes, 

Of greatest port, have all persuaded with him ; 

But none can drive him from the envious plea 

Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. {Retires back. 
Por. (c.) Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble? 
P(is«. The dealest friend to me, the kindest man. 

The best conditioned and unweary*d spirit 

In doing courtesies ", and one in whom 

The ancient lloraan honour more appears, 

Than any that draws breath in Italy. 
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Por. What sani owes he the Jew ? 

Bagg, For me, three thousaod ducats. 

Por. What, no more? 
Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond ; 
Etonbie six thousand, and then treble that, 
Before a Mend* of this deseription 
Shall lose a Iwirihrough Bassanio*s fault. 
First, go with me to chnrch, and eall me wife ; 
And then away to Venice to yolir friend ; 
For neTer shall you lie by Portia's side 
With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over ; 
When it is done, bring your true friend along : 
My maid Nerissa, and myself, meantime, 
mil live as maids and widows. Come, away ; 
For yon shall hence upon your wedding-day. (a.) 
But let me hear the letter ofyour friend, (a. c.) 

Boss. [Reads,} ^* Sweet Bassaalo, my ships have all 
miscarried, my creditors grow cruel, my estate is very 
low, my bond to the Jew is forfeit ; and since, in pay- 
ing it, it is impossible I should liTe, all debts are cleared 
between you and me. If I might but see you at my 
death: notwithstanding, use your pleasure: if your 
love do not persuade you to come, let not my letter.*' 
A»r. O lore, dispatch all business, and be gone. 
Boss. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
1 will make haste ; but, 'till i come again. 
No bed shall e*er be guilty of my stay. 

No rest be interposer 'twixt Qs twain. {Exeunt, n. 



SCfSNE llh^A Street in Venice. 

I 

Enter Shyi.ock, Antonio, Saulbino, and ike 

Gaoler, l. 

Shy, (c.) Gaoler, )ook to him ;— tell not me of mercy ; 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis : — 
Gaoler, look to him. 

Ant. (c.) Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shff. (r. c.} 1*11 have my bond ; speak not against my 
bond; 
I hsTe sworn an oath, that 1 will have my bond: 
Thou callM'st me dog, before thou had*st a cause ; 
Bat, since I am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The duke shall grant me justice.— I do wonder. 
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Th6u naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 
To come abroad with him at his request. 

Ant, I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. 1*11 have my bond ; I will not hear thee speak ; 
1*11 have my bond ; and therefore speilk no more, 
ril not be made a soft and du]l-ey*d fool. 
To shake the head, relent, and sigh, and yield 
To Christian intercessors. Follow not; 
1*11 have no speaking ; 1 will have my bond. [Exit, r. 

Sala. (l, c.) It is the most impenetrable cur 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant, Let him alone; 
1*11 follow him no more with bootless prayers, 
He seeks my life ; his reason well I know ; 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me ; 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sala, I am sure, the duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant. The duke cannot deny the course of law, 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be deny'd, 
Will much impeach the justice of the state ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of aU nations. Therefore, go ; 
These griefs and losses have so *bated me, 
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor, (l.) 
Well, gaoler, on :— Pray heav*n Bassanio come 
To see me pay his debt, and then I care not I 

lExeunty t. 

SCENE IV. --Portia' t House at Belmont. 

Enter Lorenzo, Jessica, Portia, Nerissa, and 

Balthazar. 

Lor. (c.) Madam, although I speak it in your pre-^ 
sence. 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity ; which appears most strongly 
In bearing thus the absence of your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you shew this honour. 
How true a gentleman you send relief. 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband ; 
I know you would be prouder of the work, 
Than customaFy bounty can enforce you. 
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Por, (c.) I never did repent me doing good, 
Nor shall not now ; 

This comes too near the praising of myself ; 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things : 
Ijorenzo, I commit into yoar hands 
The husbandry and manage of my house, 
Until my lord's return : for mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath*d a secret vow» 
To live in prayer and contemplation. 
Only attended by Nerissa here, 
Until her husband and my lord's return ; 
There is a monastery two miles off, ^ 

And there we will abide. I do desire you 
Not to deny this imposition : 
The which ray love, and some necessity^ 
. Now lay^ upon yoa» 

Lor. Madam, with all my heart ; 
I shidl obey yon In all fair eommattds. 

Por. My people do alrmidy know, my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and Jessica, 
In place of I^rd Bassanio and myself. 
So fare yon well, till we shall meet again. 
Lor, Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you. 
Jes. (c.) I wish yoar ladyship all heart's content. 
PQr, I thank you for your wish, and am well pleas'd 
To wish It back on you : fare you well, Jessica.— 

lEv^unt JsssicA. and lloRtvzos ^* 
(a. c.) Now, Balthazar, [Bai.. advance$, a. 

As I have ever found thee honest, tme, 
So let me find thee stiVl : take this same letter. 
And use thoa all the endeavour of a man 
In speed to Padua : see. thou render this 
Into my cousin's hand, .Doctor Bellario: 
And, look, what notes and garments he doth give thee. 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd speed 
Unto the tranect, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice : waste no time in words. 
Bat get thee gone : I shall be there before thee. 
Bal. Madam, I go with all convenient speed. 

Por. Come on, Nerissa ; I have work in hand 
That you yet know not of: we'll see our husbands 
Before they think of as. 

Ner, Shall they see us ? 

Por, They shall, Nerissa ; 
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Bat come, I*U tell thee 9XL my vbole denoe 
When I-am in my coach, which stays for as 
At the park gate: and therefore haste away« 
For we most measure twenty piles to-4&y* 

SCENE v.— ?%^ Garden at Belmoni. 
iSnter Jessica and Laumcblot, i«. 

Laun, (l. c.) Yes, traly : for look you, the sias « 
the father are to be laid upon the cnildren ; therefore, 
promise you, I fear yon. - I was always plain with yov 
and so now I speak my agitation of the matter : — ^there 
fore be of good cheer; for, truly, I think you an 
damned. There Is but one hope in it that can do yoi 
any good ; and that is but a kind of bastard hope, nea 
ther. 

Jes* (c.) And what hope is that, I pray thee f 

Laun: Marry, you may partly hope that your fathei 
got you not, that you are not the Jew*s daughter. 

Jes. That were 9, kind of bastard hope, Indeed ; s< 
the sins of my mother should be visited upon me. 

Laun, Truly then, 1 fear you are damn*d both by fa* 
ther and mother : thus when I shun Scylla, your father 
I fall into Charybdis, your mother s well, you are ^oim 
both ways. 

Je». I shall be saved by my husband ; he hath made 
me a Christian. 

Laun, Truly, the more to blame he : we were Chri«t< 
ians enough before: e*n as mafiy as eoald well lire on< 
by another. This making of Christians will raise th< 
price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork-eaters we shal 
not shortly have a rasher on the coals for money. 

j€$. (r.) V\\ tell my hosband, Launcelot, what you 
say ; here he comes. 

Enter Lorenzo, r. 

Lor. I shall grow jealous of you shortly, Launcelot, 
if you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jes, Nay; you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; Launcelo 
and I are p^X : be ^ells me flatly, there is no mercy foi 
me in heaven, because I am a Jew's daughter. 

Lor. (c.) Oo in, sirrah ; bid them prepare for dinner 

Laun, (r. c.) That is done, sir; they have all sto- 
machs. 
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Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-snapper are you ! then 
bid ihem prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is done too, sir ; only coyer is the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, sir? 

LoMn. Not so, sir, neither; 1 know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelUssr with occasion ! wilt thou 
show the whole wealth of thy wit in an instant ? I pray 
tbee, understand a plain man in his plain meaning ; go 
to thy fellows ; bid thera cover the table, serve in the* 
neat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Laun. (b.) For the table, sir, it shall be served in ; 
for the meat, sir, it shall be covered ; for your coming 
IB to dinner, sir, why let it be as humours and conceits 
shall govern. [Exit, B. 

Lor. O dear discretion, how his words are suited I 
The fool bath planted in his memory 
An army of good words: and I do know 
A many fools,' that stand in better place, ' 
Garnished like him, that for a tricksy word 
De^r the matter. How cheer'st thou, Jessica t 
And DOW, good sweet, say thy opinion, 
How dost thou like the lord Bassanio*s wife ? 

Jeg. Past all expressing. 

Lor. Even such a husband 
Hast thou of me, as she is for a wife. 

JcM. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that: 

DUET.— LoBBNzo and JEssicik. 

Jew. In vows of everlasting truth. 

You waste your idle hours, fond youth ; 
But leave me once, and 1 should find. 
That out of cright were out of mind. 

Lor. Ah, do thyself no wrong, my dear. 
Affect no coy nor jealous fear ; 
Each beauteous object I might see. 
Would but inspire a thought of thee. 

Jes. ThffiS absence warms with fiercer flame, 
and The fine aifeotlons of Uie soul : 
Lor, As -disfi^Ke points with surer aim 

The fatlthful needle to its darling pole. 

iBsceuntf b. 

* END OP ACT III, 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— il Court of Justice in Venice, 

^AtfDuKE, Magnificoes^ Antonio, Bassanio, Sok.^ 
Nio, Salarino, Gratiano, and Attendan€4 
discovered, 

Duke, [Seated, c] What, is Antonio here ? 

Ant. Ready, so please your grace. 

Duke, I am sorry for thee ; thou art come to answejr 
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
* Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Ant, 1 have heard, 
Your grace hath taken great pains to qualify 
His rigorous course ; but since he stands obdurate. 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his enyy*s reach, I do oppose 
My patience to his fory ; and am arm*d 
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit. 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke, Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 
< Sol, He*s ready at the door : he comes, my lord. 

Enter Shylock, r. 

Duke, Make room, and let him stand before our face. 
Shylock, the world thinks, and I think so too. 
That thou but lead*st this fashion of thy malice 
To the last hour of act ; and then, 'tis thought, 
Thou*lt show thy mercy, and remorse, more strange 
Than is thy strange apparent cruelty : 
And, where thou now exact*st the penalty, 
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant*s flesh), 
Thou wilt not only loose the forfeiture. 
But, touch*d with human gentleness and love. 
Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses. 
That have of late so huddled on his back ; 
Enough to press a royal merchant down. 
And pluck commisseration of his state 
From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
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From stubborn Turks, and Taruirs, never trainM 

To oi&ces of tender courtesy. 

We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

Skff, (b.) 1 have possess'd your Efface of wbat T pur- 
pose; 
And by our holy sabbath have I sworn, 
To haye the due and forfeit of my bond i 
If yon deny it« let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city *s freedom. 
Yoa*U aslc me, why I rather choose to have 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to receire 
Three thousand ducats: 1*11 not answer that : 
But say, it is my humour : is it answered? 
What if my hotise be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pleas*d to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it banM ; what are you answerM yet ? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig ; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ; * 
Now for your answer : 
As there is ao firm reason to be i^der'd, 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ; 
Why he, n harmless necessary cat ; 
So can I give no reason, nor will I not, "^ 

More than a lodgM hate, and a certain loathing, 
I be^r Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing suit against him. Are you answer 'd ? 

fiiwff. (l. c.) This is no answer, thou unfeeling man. 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

Shff, I am not bound to please thee with my answer. 

Boms, Do all men kill the things they do not love 7 

Sfty. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

B4u$^ Every offence is not a hate at first. 

6kp. What, would*st thou have a serpent sting thee 
twice? 

Ant. (l. c.) I pray you, think your question with the 
Jew: 
You may as well go stand upon the beaeh. 
And bid the main flood bate his usual height ; 
You may as well use question with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb ; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise. 
When they are frettea with the gusts of heaven ; 
Yon may as well— >do any think most hard. 
As seek to soften that (than which what's harder 1) 
k Jewtsh heart: therefore I do beseech you, 

B 
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Make no lAore offers, use no farther means, 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his wiU. 

Bats, For thy three thousand'ducats here are six. 

Shy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I .would have my bond. 

JDuke, How shalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring^ 
none 7 

Shy. What judgment shall I dread, doing no wrong? 
You have among you many a purchased ^lave, 
Which, like your asses, and your dog&, and mules, 
You use in abject and in slavish parts, 
Because you bought them : — shall i say to you. 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs: 
Why sweat they under their burdens ? let their beds ^ 
Be made as soft as yours, let their palates 
Be season'd with such viands ? you will answer. 
The slaves are ours : — So do I <mswer you : 
The pound of flesh, w)|ich I demand of him. 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 
I stand for judgment : answer ; shall I havd it ? 

Duke. Upon my power, I may dismiss this court. 
Unless Bellario, a learned doctor. 
Whom I have sent for to determine this. 
Come here to-day. 

Sola, .(n.) My lord, here stays without 
A messenger with letters from the doctor, 
Ne^ come from Padua. 

Duke, Bring us the letters : call the messenger. 

lExUBkhA. R. 

Btuss. Good cheer, Antonio! What, man? courage 
yet! 
The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones, and all. 
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood. 

Ant. I am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetest for death ; the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me ; 
You cannot better be employM, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Solanio with Nerissa, dress*d like a lawyer's 
clerkf R. and goes to the Duke. 

Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 
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Ner, From Iwtli^ my lord : Bellario greel^ your grsce, 
IPregenU a hetler* — Shtlock kneelt on one Imee^ 
and mketf his kn{fe on thejloor, 

Bass, Why dost thou whet thy knife so earnestly ? 

Shy, To cot the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 

Cra, Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

Shtf, [Gets «p.] No, none that thou hast yfit enough 
to make. 

Crra. (a. c.) O, be thoa daran'd, inexorable dog I 
And for thy life let justice be aocus'd. 
Thou almost mak^st me waTer in my faith, 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit 
GoYem*d a wolf, who hang^ for human slaughter. 
Even from th« gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, whilst thou lay*8t in thy .mhallow'd dam, 
InfnsM itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starV'd, and ravenous. 

Shjf, [r. c. holding up thebond^ and tapping it with 
the Jfcfi^e.]^Till thoucan*st rail the seal from off 
my bond. 
Thou but offend>t thy lungs to Sjp^ak so loudi 
Repair thy wH, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin.-*I stand here for law. 

Duke, This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court :^> 
Where is he ? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 
To know your answer, whether you'U admit him. 

Duke. With all my heart t — some three or four of 
you. 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place. 

[Exeunt Gra. and Sola* r. 
Meantime, the Court shall hear BeUario*s letter. 

lReads,\ ** Your grace shall understand, that, at the 
receipt of your letter, I am very sick : but in the instant 
that your messenger came, in loving visitation was with, 
me a young doctor of Roqie, his name is Balthazer. I 
acquainted him with the cause in controversy between 
the J^w and Antonio the merchant : we tumM o*er many 
books together ; he is furnish*d with my opinion ; which 
better *d with his own learning (the greatness whereof I 
cannot enough commend), comes with him, at my Im- 
portunity, to fill up your grace's request in my stead. I . . 
beseech yoa, let his lack of years be no impediment to 

e2 . ■' ■ - 
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let him lack a revel-ait eslimatieii ; Ibr I never knew so 
young a body with so 'old a head. I leaTe htm to your 
gracious acceptance, . whoro trial shall ^better publish 
his commenda;tioD." 

You hear the leamM Bellario, what he writes ; 
And here, I take it, Is the doctor come. / 

Enter Portia, dressed like a Doctor of Lams^ Sola- 

NIO, and GHATIANO, R. 

Give me your hand : came you from old Bellario f 

Por, (c.) I did, my lord. 

Duke, You are welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the diflferenee 
That holds this present question in the court ? 

Pov, I am informed thoroughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew t 

Duke, Antonio and old Shyloek, both stand forth. 

[They stand fortk^ 

Pot, Is your name Shylock ? 

Sk^, (r. 0.) Shylock is my name. 

Por, Of a strange nature is the suit you follow ; 
Y6t in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 
You stand within his danger, do you not ? 

Ant. (l. c.) Ay, so he says. 

Por, Do you confess the bond ? 

Ant. I do. 

Por, Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy, (r.) On what compulsion must 1 1 tell me that» 

Por, The quality of mercy is not strainM ; 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven. 
Upon tne place beneath : it is twice blessM ; 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes : 
'Tis mightiest in the mightiest ; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown : 
His sceptre shews the force of temporal power, 
The attribute to awe and majesty. 
Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings ; 
But mercy is above the scepter'd sway. 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 
It is an attribute of God himself; 
And earthly power doth then shew likest God's, 
When mercy seasons justice : therefore, Jew, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this— 
That, in the course of justice, none of us 
Should see salvation ; we do pray for mercy ; 
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And that saue ipnyet doth leaeh us all to rendmr 
The deeds of mercy ; I have spoke thus much, 
To mitigate the justice of thy plea ; 
Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice 
Must needs give sentence 'gainst the merchant there. 

8hff. My deeds upon my head ! I crave the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my hond. 
Par. Is he not able to discharge the money ? 
JBdfs. (t.. c.) Yes, here I tender it for him In the 
court; 
Tea, thrice the sum t if that will not suffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o*er. 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart : 
If this will not suffice, it must appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I beseech yon. 
Wrest once the law to your authority : 
To do a great right, do a little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Par. It must not be ; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree established : 
'Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the same example, 
Will rush into the state : it cannot be. 
Sky, \In an eeitacy tf delight, 1 A Daniel come to 
judgment ! yea, a Paniel 1— 
O, wise young judge, how do I honour thee ! 

Pur, I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
■ Sftjf. Here *tis, most reverend doctor, here it is. 

[Given U. 
Par, Shylock, there's thrice thy money efferM thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath ; I have an oath in heaven. 
Shall I lay perjury upon my soul 7 
No, not for Venice. 

P&r. Why this boftd is ibrfeit ; ; 

And lawfully by this the Jew may cltiim 
A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off 
Nearest the merchant's heart : — ^Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy money ; bid me tear the bond. 

Shy. When it is pud according to the tenour. — 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 
Yon know the law, your exposition 
Hath been most sound : I charge you by the law. 
Whereof you are a well-deserving pillar. 
Proceed to judgment : by my soul f swear. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I stay here en my bond. 

£ 3 
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Ant. Most heartily I do beseech the court 
To give the |ttdgiiient. 

Per, Why then, thus it is. 
You must prepare your bosom for his knife ;-* 

Shy, O, noble judge ! O, excellent young man. I 

Por. For the intent and purpose of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shjf. *Tls very true : O, wise and upright judge ! 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks ! 

Por, Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy, Ay, his breast : 
So says the bond : — Doth it not, noble judge I— 
Nearest his heart ; those are the very words. 

Par. It is so. Are there balance here to weigh 
The flesh ? 

Shy. ISnatehes the sealer out of the foUo ^f his 
cloak.'] I have them ready. 

Por. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on your xiharipe. 
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it so nominated in the bond } 

Pov, It is pot so express* d; but what of that? 
'Twere good you do so much for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it ; 'tis not in the bond. 

Par. Gome, merchant, have you any thing to say ? 
[Portia tofces a seat near the Dukb — Shvik>ck 
stands musing, r. 

Ant. (c.) But little ; 1 am arm*d, and well prepar*d. 
Give me your hand, Bassanio ; fare you well ! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you ; 
For herein fortune shows herself more kind 
Than is her custom : it is still her use, 
To let the wretched man outlive his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow. 
An age of poverty ; from which lingering penance 
Of such a misery doth she cuttne off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife : 
Tell her the process of Antonio's end. 
Say how I lov'd you, speak me fair in death ; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge. 
Whether Bassanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you shall lose your friend, 
And he repents not tfiat he pays your debt ; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 
I'll pay it instantly with all my heart. 

Bass, (c.) Antonio, I am married to a wife 



&CBNS 1.] UBfteHANT OF VBNICB* ^^ 

Which is as dear to me as life itself ; 
But life itself, my wife^ and all the worlds 
Are Dot with me esteemM aboTe thy life : 
I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Gra, (r.) I have a wife, whom, I protest^ I love ; 
I would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some power to change this currish Jew. 

Shy^ (r.) These be the Christian husbands : I have • 
daughter ; 
Would any of the stock of Barrabas 
Had been her husband, rather than a Christian. [AHde, 
We trifle time : I pray thee, pursue sentence. 

Por. [Copies forward toe] A pound of that same 
merchant's flesh is thine ; 
The court awards it, and. the law doth give it. 

Sky, Most rightful judge I 

Por. And you must cut this flesh from oif his breast ; 
The law allows it, and the court avrards it. 

Shy, Most learned judgpe ! — A sentence ;, come, pre- 
pare. 

Por» Tarry a little: — there is something else. — 
This bond doth give tnee here no jot of blood ; 
The words expressly are, a pound of flesh ; 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh ; 
But, in the cutting of it, if thou dost shed 
One (Irop of Christian' blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiscate 
Unto the /Mate of Venice. 

Gra. O, upright judge!— Mark, Jew;— a learned |^' 
judge! 

Sky. [Trem%lou9ly,'\ Is that the law ? 

Pot, Thyself shall see the act : 
For, as thou urgest justice, beassur'd 
Thou shalt liave justice, more than thou desir'st. 

Gra. (r.) O, learned judge 1 — Mark, Jew!— a learned 
judge ! 

Sky, (r. c.) I take this offer, then ;— pay the bond 
thrice. 
And let the. Christian go. 

BasM, Here is the money. 

Pot, Soft ; 
The Jew shall have all justice ;— soft I— no haste ; — 
He shall lutve nothing but the penalty. 

Gra, 6, Jew ! an upright judge, a learned judge I 

Per. Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the flesh. 
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* Shed thou no blood ; nor cutthoa less, nor more, 
But just a pound of flesh ; if thou tak*st more. 
Or less, than a just pound— be it but so much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the substance. 

Or the division of the twentieth part 

Of one poor scruple ! nay, if the scale do turn 

But in the estimation of a hair-— 

Thou dlest, and all thy foods are confiscate. 

6ra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

Pot. Why doth the Jew pause? take thy forfeiture* 

fifty; Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Baiz, I have,it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Por» He hath reAis*d it in the open court; 
He shall have merely justice, and nis bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, still say T ; a second Daniel !-« 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 

<$fty. Shall I not barely have my principal ? 

Pot, Thou sbalt have nothing but the forfeiture. 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. 

SA|f. Why then the devil give him good of it t 
1*11 stay no longer question. 

Porr, Tarry, Jew; 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice-^ 
If it be prov'd against an alien. 
That by direct, or indirect attempts, 
He seek the life of any citizen. 
The piurty, 'gainst the which he doth contrive. 
Shall seise on half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the state ; 
And the offender's lilb lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only, 'gainst all other voice. 
In which predicament, I say, thou stand'st ; 
For it appears by manifest proceeding, 
That, indirectly, and directly too. 
Thou hast contriv'd against the very life 
Of the defendant; and thou hast incurr'd 
The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

[RrKfVff to (Ae DvKB. 

Gra, Beg, that thou may'st have leave to hang thy- 
self: 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state, 
Thou hast not left the value of a cord ; 

• Therefore, thou must be hang'd at the state's char Are. 

4 
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Ihtke. That thou efaalt see the difference of our spirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it : 
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's ; 
The other half comes to the general state, 
Which humbleness may drlTe into a fine. 

Por* [^Seated by the Dukb.] Ay, for the state ; not 
for Antonio. 

Skjf. Kay, take my life and all, pardon not that: 
Yon take my house, when you do take the prop 
That doth sostain my Kouse : you take my life. 
When you do tfy^e Uie meaas whereby i live. 

Por. What mearcy can you r^der him, Antonio ? 

Gra, A halter gratis ; nothing else, for heaven's sake. 

Ant, (i..) Bo please my lord the duke, and all the 
court. 
To x{vist the fine for one balf of his ^odi ; 
1 am content, so he will let me have 
The other half in use — to render it. 
Upon bis death, unto fhe gentleman 
That lately stole his daughter. 
Two things provided more— that, for this favour. 
He presently become a Christian ; 
The othw, that he do record a gift. 
Here in the court, of all he dies possessed, 
Unto his son Lorenzo, and his daughter. 

Duke, He shall do this ; or else I do recant 
ne paMott that I late pronounced here. 

Por. Art thou contented, Jew t What dost thou say t 

Shy, I am content* 

Par, Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 

JS3ky. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence ; 
I am not well ; send the deed after me, 
And t will sign it. 

JhJce. Qet thee gone, but do it. 

Gra, In christening thou shalt have two godfathers ; 
Had I been judge, thou shouldst have had ten more. 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

[ExU SHTI.0CK, 9. 

Duke, Sir, I entreat you home with me to dinner. 

[To Portia. 
PoTm I humbly do desire your grace of pardon ; 
1 must away this night toward Padua, 
And it is meet, I presently set forth. 

Duke, I am sorry that your leisure serves you not. 
Antonio, gratify this gentleman, 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 

[Exeunt Duke,^ Magnificoet, and Train, l. u. e. 
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Bags, (b.) Most worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grieYottS penalties ; in lieu 'whereof. 
Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

AnU (r.) And stand indebted, over and above. 
In love and service to you evermore. 

Par, (b.) He is well paid that is well satisfied.^ 
And I delivering you, am satisfied. 
And therein do account myself well paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again ; 
I wish you well, and so I take my leave. 

Bass, Dear sir, of force I attempt yom fhrther i 
Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute. 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray, you-^ 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por, You press me far, and therefore 1 will yield* 
Give me your gloves, 1*11 wear them for your sake ;. 
And, for your love, I*U take this ring from you : 
Do not draw back your hand ; I'll take no more ; 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass, This ring, good sir — alas, it is a trifie ; 
I will not shame myself to give you this. 

Par, I will have nothing else but only this ; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 
Bass, There's more depends on this, than on the 
value. 
The dearest ring in Venice will I g^ve you. 
And find it out by proclamation ; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Par, I see, sir, you are liberal in oifers : 
You taught me first to beg ; and now, methinkSy 
You teach me how a beggar should be answer *d 

Bass. Good sir, this ring was given me by my wife i 
And, when she put it on, she made me vow 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor lose it. 

Par, .That 'scuse serves many men to save their gifts. 
An if your wife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well I have deserv'd this ring. 
She would not hold out enemy for ever. 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with yoo t 

[Exeunt Pobtia and Nebissa, a. 
Ant, (c.) My lord Bassanio, let him have the ring i 
Let his deservings, and my love withal. 
Be valu'd 'gainst your wife'a commandment. 
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Bau. (c.) Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Oive him the ring ; and bring him, if thou can*st, 
Unto Antonio's house: — away, make haste. — 

{Exit Ora. b. 
Come, you and I will thither presently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont: come, Antonio,. [Exeunt, l. 

SCENE II.— il Street in Venice. 

Enter PoRtiA and Nerissa, r. 
Per. (c.^ Inquire the Jew's house out, give him this 

And let him sign it ; we'll away to-night, 
And be a day before our husbands home : , 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Gratiano, r. 

Gra. (c.) Fair sir, you are well overtaken : 
My lord Bassanio, upon more advice. 
Hath sent you here this ring ; and doth entreat 
Tour company at dinner. 

Par. (c.) That cannot be : 
This ring 1 do accept most thankfully, 
And so, I pray you, tell him : furthermore, 
I pray yon, show my.youth old Shylock's house. 

{Goes L. 
Xrra. (r.) That will I do. 

Nrr. [r. c. to Gra.] Sir, I would speak with 
you :— 
I'll see if I can get my husbimd's ring, 
Which I did make him swear to keep for ever. 

[Apart to PoR. 
Par. Thou may'st, I warrant ; we shall have old 
swearing. 
That they did give the rings away to men ; 
Bat we'll outfoce them, and out-swear them too. 

[Apart to Ner« 
Away, make haste ; thou know'st where I will tarry. 

[Exit, R. 

Ner. (l.) Como, good sir, will you show me to this 

house ? [Exeunt, l. 

END OP ACT IV. 



d6 9iBR€BANT OP TSNICE. [ACT 



ACT V. 

SCENE l.-^The Avenue to Portia's House at 

Belmont, 

LoRBNZO and Jessica discovered^ seated. 

Lor, The moon shines bright:— In such a night as 
this, 
Did Jessica steal from the wealthy Jew ; 
And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 

Jes. And in such a night. 
Did young Lorenzo swear he lov*d her well ; 
Stealing her soul with many rows of faith. 
And ne*er a true one. 

Lor, And in such a night. 
Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew, 
Slander her love, and he forgrave it her. 

Jes, I would outnight you, did nobody come ; 
But, hark, I hear the footing of a man. 

^ £n^fr Balthazar, l. 

Lor, Who comes so fast in silence of the night ? 

Bai. A friend. 

Lor, A friend? what friend? your name, I pray you, 
friend? 

Bal, Balthazar is my name ; and I bring word. 
My mistress will, before the break of day. 
Be here at Beknont. 
I pray you, is my master yet retum*d? 

Lor, He is not, nor we have not heard from him.— 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jessica, 
And ceremoniously let us prepare 
Some welcome for the mistress of the house. 

La»n, [ Within, l.] Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, 
sola ! 

Lor, Who calls? 

Enter Laumcblot, l. 

Laun. Sola ! did you see master Lorenzo, and mis- 
tress 
Lorenzo? sola, sola! 



IfOim. Sola ! where! where? 

Lor, Here. 

Laun* Tell Mm, there's a post eoine from mjr master, 
[CroMset to R.l with his horn fall of good news ; ray 
master will be here ere morning. [Exit^ l. 

Lor^ My fHend Balthaxar, signify, I pray yon. 
Within the hqasei your mistress is at hand. 

lExUBAL.Hk, 

t 

SwUr PoBTiA and NsaissA, l. 

Por» (c.) That light we see is burning in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams ! 
So shines a good deed in a nanghty world. 

Lw. (c.) That is the voiee. 
Or I am much deceiT'd, of Portia. 

Par, He knows me, as the blind man knows the 

By the bad voice. 

Lor* Dear lady, welcome hortie. 

Per* We haye been praying for our husbands* wel- 
fare, 
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they retum'd ? 

Lor, (i..^ Madun, they are not yet ; 
Bat there is come a messenger before, 
To signify their coming. 

Por, Gto in, Nerissa, 
Give order io mv servants, that they take 
No note at all or our being absent hence ; — 
Nor yon, Lorenzo; Jessica, nor you. [Flourish, t. 

L^m Your husband is at hand, I hear his trumpet. 

jBufer Bassakid, Axtonio, aiMf Gratiano, l. 

Por(c.) Yon are welcome home, my lord. 

Ba$9» (c.) I thaidc you, madam : give welcome to my 
frtead.— [GJCATiAiro amd Nee. go up the Stage, 
Tliis Isthe man, this is Antonio, 
To wiMm I am so infinitely bound. 

Por. Yon riioald in all sense be much bound to him ; 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Ant, N« more than t am well acquitted of. 

Por, Sir, you are very welcome to our house : 
It most appear in other way than words. 
Therefore I scant this breathing courtesy. 

F 
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Gra, (l.) [Advaneii^ with Nbr.) By yonder moon 
I sweur, yoa do me wrong ; 
In faith I gave it to the judge's clerk : . 
Would he were hang'd that had it, for my part. 
Since you do take it, love, so much at heart. 

Por, A quarrel, ho, already? what's the matter? 

Gra* About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That she did give to me ; whose posy was, 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife, ** Love me, and leare me not.** 

Ner, (l.) What talk you of the posy, or the value ? 
vYou swore to me, when I did give it you, 
That you would wear it till your hour of death ; 
And that it should lie with you in your grave : 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 
You should have been respective, and have kept it. 
Gave it a judge's clerk I— but well 1 know, 
The clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face, that had it. 

Chra, He will, an if he live to be a man. 

Ner, Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra» Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth— 
A kind of boy ; a little scrubbed boy 
No higher than thyself, the judge's clerk ; - 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee ; 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por, (r.) You were to blame, I must be plain with 
yoa. 
To part so slightly with your wife's first gift : 
A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And riveted so with faith unto your flesh. 
I gave my love a ring, and maae him swear 
Never to part with it ; and here he stands ; 
I dare be sworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, in faith, Oratiano, 
You give your wife too. unkind a cause of grief; 
And 'twere to me, I should be mad at it. 

Ba9B, (b.) Why, I were best to cut my left hand off. 
And swear I lost the ring defending it. [A$ide, 

Gra. (l. c.) My lord Bassanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
Deserv'd it too ; and then the boy, his clerk, 
That took some pains in writing, he begg'd mine : 
And neither man, nor master, would take aught 
But the two rings. 
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l^w» (s« o.) What ring f^Te you, my lord? 
Not Uiaty I hope, which yoa receiv'd of me. 

Ban^. Tr. c.) If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
*I would deny it, but you see, my finj^er 
Hath not the ring upon it — ^It is gone. 

Por. Even so void is your false heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne*er come in your bed. 
Until I see the ring. 

Nw. Nor I in yours. 
Till I again see mine. 

Bow. Sweet Portia, 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring. 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring,. 
And would conceive for what I gave the ring,- 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 
When naught would be accepted but the ring, 
You would abate the strength of your displeasure.. 

Fw, If you had known the virtue of the ring. 
Or half her worthiness that gave the ring. 
Or your own honour to retain the ring. 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there so much unreasonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Nerissa teaches me what to believe ; 
1*11 die for't, but some woman had the ring. 

f5A«waAt« a&oii£, Ba88./o/{oiv« Jbrr.^ 

Ba9%, No, by mine honour, ma<Um, by my soul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor. 
Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me. 
And begg*d the ring ; the which I did deny him. 
And suffer'd him to go displeas'd away ; 
£veff he that had held up the very life 
Of my dear friend. What should I say, sweet lady, 
I was enforced to send it after him. 
Had you been there, I think you would have begg*d 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 
Pdt. (k.) I^t not that doctor e'er come near niy 
house: 
Since he hath got the jewel that I lovM, . 
And that which you did swear to keep for me, 
I will become as liberal as. you ; « 

1*11 not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my husband's bed : 
Know him I shall, I am well sure of it \ 
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REMARKS. 



i: 

^ Ta KINO the word of tradition that Elizabeth wai fo mnch de* 
^ lighted with the character of Falstaff, that she commanded Shahspeare 

to tibibit him in love, we shonld say that, independent of every 

b other merit, she is eminently entitled, for this one act, to the gratefol 

* remembraoce of posterity. Falstaff having been disgraced in the 

jh. NcoDd part of Henry IT., and fairly gathered unto his fathers in 

King Henry Y., bad never again started into existence, but for the 
^ potent spell of the royal enchantress. 

" I can C€Ul spirits fh>m the vasty deep^ 

ii the boastfal exclamation of the ** devil Glendo wer*— the question is— 

" Bat will they come when yon do call to them I" 

Bizabetb spake the word, and nprose Sir John ; not in his windings 
•lieet, ghastly and pale, bat in '* his great pelly-doablet," as rosy and 
>■ mncaod aa ever ; 

" The Jolly knight in trinmph comes, 
Sound the trnmpets, beat the drums f 
Plosh'd with a purple grace. 
He shows his honest face." 

With his powers of entertainment nndiminished-^as full of wit and 
wsggeiy as when he marched his ragged reeimeot of mortal men to 
oil a pit at the battle of Shrewsbury. In the following scenes he is 
exhibited with a new featore— Falsta£f is in love — as mnch so as a 
pMs fat nun, of intolerable entrails, devoted to ease and jollity, 
caa be sapposed to be. His inordinate vanity and love of money 
tatangle turn in an intrigue with Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page, from 
irhlch spring a variety of incidents verging on the utmost limits of 
comedy, and a singular mixture of characters of great originality and 
vhiffi, among which* not the least conspicuous are the two merry 
*iTes of Windsor. 

This comedy Is a curious picture of the domestic life and manners 
of Shakspeare's age. It represents the middle class of society. The 
)c*loasy of Ford is. naturally depicted, and gives an agreeable relief 
Jo the offidal pomposity of Justice Shallow, the inane simplicity of 
Muter Slender, and the pedantic circumlocution of Sir Hugh Evans. 
There arc other personages, of scarcely inferior note, who figure away 
u this drama— Doctor Cains, an irascible quack— the buUy.rook 
Tapster, mine host of the Garter— and honest John Rugby, whose 
*ont faalt is, that he is "'given to prayer." — ^And that Jupiter hiiq. 
^^ might not be without his satellites, the resuscitation of Falstatf 
oaee nnH-e introduces us to his old cronies— Dame Quickly, who ia 
mvreUously metamorphosed into the decent housekeeper of Doctor 
CaiQs->Ancient Pistol, aa great a thief and coward as ever— apd 
Jjym, and Bai'dolph, both of whom were hanged in Henry V. 
Characters so various and opposed — so exactly discriminated and 
appropriated, are not to be found in any other play extant, with the 
exception, perhaps, of Every Man in his Humour, which is a mas- 
terpiece of dramatic oonlrast and profound art« The two intrignes-r> 

a8 



REMARKS. 

their ingenious condact, and happy termination— deserve everypmike ; 
and the incldeots of the buck-basket, t)ie Fairies, and the battle-royal 
between the bodycurer and the soal-curer, the French quack and the 
Welsh parson, are among the most grotesque and hnmorons th t 
were ever exhibited on the stage. 

It was the cuHom, in feudal times, when a knight, or, in other 
words, a lordly freebooter, had exhausted his stores, to put before his 
vjllains or dependents, an empty platter with a pair of spars in it, 
which signified that they must renew their quest of plunder, if they 
would eat, drink, and be merry. And Sir John Falstaff, being put 
to similar shifts, threatens to dischar|;e some of his followers, ant), 
«mong the rest, his withered serving-raan, Lieutenant Bardolfli^ 
•gainst whom he has especial cause of complaint ; for Bardolpli. 
not havius; the fear of the gallows before his eyes, and being instigatea 
by the love of sack, upholds not the decency of his vocation, but, like 
an unskilful singer, keeps not time in his filching : he steals in so open 
and bare-faced a manner, as to put even Sir John to the blush ; he 
therefore resolves to get rid of this tinder-box, who, having i>een be- 
gotten in drink, very naturally subsides into the tapster of mine host 
of the Garter. The knight then opens bis mind to Pistol and Nym, 
declaring, as a dernier resort, that he vana. coney-catchy and givea 
each of them a letter, one to Mrs. Ford, and another to Mrs. Pag«. 
Bat these rebellions variet* , not entering into his homoar, refuse the 
office, and (that there should not be honour among thieves I) bear 
the secret of his intentions to the fansbands of the two merry wives. 
Such is the groundwork of this admirable comedy. The adventures 
of Falstaff seem to have been borrowed from an old piece, entitled, 
•* Tarleton*s News out of Purgatorie,** The secotvl plot involves 
the ludicrous passion of Slender, the knight-errantry between the 
French Iloctor and the Welsh Priest, and ,the marriage of Fentoh 
with " sweet Anne Page.'^ The humour is much heightened by 
provincial accent and broken English, forming a combination of 
phrases the most whimsical that can be ittiagined. 

It has been said that Addison killed Sir Roger*de^overley, thtt no 
ftatvre aathor might take liberties with the ecoentrlc kaight, and that 
Shakspeara performed the aame kind office to Marcutfo, that M«r- 
catio might not kill him I The flrat assertion rests apon good autlM- 
rity, the tatter npon none ; for, thoagh Marontio lltaraliy overiowa 
with wit, he will bear no eompaiisoo with Falstatf,aBd if Sliaktpeape 
could re-animate this brilliant conception, he might, with little axartioM, 
have prolonged the life of Mercatioto the eoncittaiao of the play, had it 
aulted his design. Mr. Chalraera, after iiaviag most nnaceoaniably con- 
ffooaded the bodily with the dr ammt ic death of Faistaif, pronooneaa U 
Impossible that Elizabeth could have oommanded hto revival, and on « 
presumption the most ridicalons^-that at tkia lime ** She was in no 
proper mood for suchfooieries.*' This w rood ; since we have itflnom 
the best authority, that she remained aitadied to fooleries a thoaaand 
times more reprehensible tiinn commanding a fine comedy, to the 
very last. She assumed her carrotty locks, swallowed the grossest 
flattery, and exposed her crazy person in a dance, at the tender age 
of aixty-eigbt I Her early life, schooled in adversity, promised better 
things than were realised in her after days. She lived in a fortunate 
time— sarrennded by man eminent in every art and science, whose 
aamea cast a glory round her reign, sullied as it is by cruelty and 
frivolity, eqoally revolting and contemptible. Had Mr. Chalmers 
transferred bis scepticism to the Shaksperian forgeries, he had de« 
aerved a better title to a critic and antiquarian. He could question 
• probable tradiiioQ of Rowers, and at the same time give implicit 
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credit to a cheat so impndent and palpable that the raost moderate 
poftfon of aoliqaarian knowledge and research woald have instantly 
detected and exposed. 

The first roagh draught of this comedy, which is said to have been ' 
written and finished in a. fortnfghtt is but a meagie and imperfect 
sketch, compared with the present finished drama. Pope mentions 
an editiop of 160% : the only one ever seen by the Editor, and whicli 
is in his possession, bears the date of 1610. 

The scene is laid at Windsor — a name venerable for its antiquity, 
and consecrated to immort>ility by the muse of I^ope and jSIiaicspeare. 
When its magnificent forest shall be laid low by the sacrilegious axe, 
or by the slow hand of all-consuming time, the poet of future ages 
shall behold in imagination'the sylvan s^endour of its enchanting 
scenes : and Hem^s oak, associated with Falstaff, and fairy revelry, 
shall remain fresh and green in the eye of succeeding generations. 

It is to be regretted, that so perfect an imitator of the human race 
as Garrick, did not attempt the character of Falstaff: but Qnin had 
made it so entirely his own, that Garrick, like a true master of hi(i 
art, would not run the risk of equallinSf >vbat he felt conscious he 
eoold never surpass: — 

** For fools rush in, where angels fear to tread." 

Henderson, who could not stand in awe of Quin's excellenee, he 
having never seen that great actor perform, gave the town his portrait 
of Falstaff, which has never since met with its equal for richness and . 
heiDonr. 

Mr. Dowton seems more at home in this comedy, than in the tint 
part of Henry IV. His description of the unctious contents of the 
beck-basket is highly coloured an<l comical. 

Mr. Kemble, as Ford, gave a fine tone of seriousness to the pervad- 
ing drollery of the Merry Wives of Windsor: his actiug was a 
happy mixture of tragic earnestness and cervantic hunionr. Emery, 
as the Host; Farley and Blanchard, as lir. Caius and Sir Huj^b; 
aid Mrs. Davenport as Dame Quickly^ set all gravity at defiance. 

ft5» D G. 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

The Conductors of this Work print no Plays but those whicb they 
have seen acted. The Sta^e Zhrections are given from thetr own 
peiBonal observations, during the most recent performances. 

EXITS and BNTRANGBS. 

R. means Right; L. Left; D. F. Door in Plat; R. D. Bight 
Boor; L. D. Left Door; S. E. Second Entrance; U. E. Vffver 
MMroHce; U»t>, Middle Door. 

RELATIVE POSITIONS. 

R. means Bight; L. Left; C, Centre; R. C. Bight of Centre ; 
L. C. Left of Centre, 

R. lie. C. LC. L. 

*«* Tht Reader is supposed to be on the Stage, facing the Audietue, 
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SIR JOHN FALSTAFF.-Ughtbfne d?*^, J'^^^JJjiJ^ f f*!^* 
bnff jacket and light bl«e breeches, black velvet hat, and ros^^^^^^^ 

SHALLOW.-Brown old English dress, trimmed w th ojange. 

SLENDER.-White old English shape, trimmed ^Ith pmk, pink 
•tockines, shoes and roses. . . . .,____ -Aioni- 

FENTON.-Green old English 'l'*". 1""'!?''?.^^ father e^en 
PAGE.-Drab and green: drab hat and scarlet feather, green 

^T^RD^Sre "nT^imson shape, gray silk stockings, rasset boots. 

Brown cloak for disguise. 

EVANS.-BUck old English dress. „.u*rn»t red cloak 

CAIUS.-Blaclc coat and breeches, brocaded waistcoat, red cioaic, 

"NYM^l-Drab.coloared old English dress, trimmed with green. 

PISTOL.— BnflF old English dress, trimmed with warlet. 

BARDOLPH—Drab and dark blue, drab hat, turned up in front. 

SIMPLE^GreeniJloured old English dress trimmed with yellow, 
yellow stockings, shoes, high-crowned hat. 

H0ST.--Crim8on and black. r^^.K-wi 

ROBIN—Scarlet dress, round black hat edged with feathera.— 

(Dressed after the fashion of Sir J. Falstaff.) 

' MRS. FORD and MRS. PAGE.-Black velvet go™' Ji";^**^ 
machos laced with pink, pink petticoats, point aprons, black velvet 

* ^NNrplGE^L^ttfJ^siS^^^^ llgbt bU.e body with tabs, 
trimmed wiA white, light blue hSt ttimmed with beads and white 

'* MB^S. QUICKLY.-Black silk gown, blue silk apron, bUck hat, 
blae trimmhigs. 



Cast of the Characters, as performed at the 

Drury Lane. 

1824. 



Sir John Falstaff 

Justice Shallow 

Master Slender 

Ford 

Page 

Sir Hugh Evan» 

Fenton 

Host 

Bardolph 

Pistol 

Nym 

Doctor Caius 

Simple 

Mrs. Ford 
Mrs. Page 
Anne Page - 
Mrs. Quickly - 



Mr. Dowton. 
Mr. Oxberry. 
Mr. Harley. 
Mr. Wallack. 
Mr. Penley. 
Mr. Browne. 
Mr. Braham. 
Mr. Sherwin. 
Mr. G. Smith. 
. Mr. Yarnold. 
, Mr. Webster. 
. Mr. Gattie. 



Miss Stephens. 
Madame Vcstrls. 
Miss Povey. 
Mrs. Harlow e. 



Theatre Royal, 

1837. 

Mr. Dowton. 
Mr. Oxberry. 
Mr. Harley. 
Mr. Wallack. 
Mr. Penley. 
Mr. Browne. 
Mr. Braham. 
Mr. Thompson. 
Mr. G. Smith. 
Mr. Yarnold. 
Mr. Webster. 
Mr. Galtie. 
Mr. Hughes. 

Miss Stephens. 
Mrs. W. Gcesin. 
Mrs. Austin. 
Mrs. Uarlowe. 



THE 

MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



ACT I. 

SCENE l,^Viem<^ Windwr CatOe inback griknnd* 

-^Po^'ff Home a* §. b. 

Bnier Shallow, Slbnsbb, and Etamb, l. 

Skal, (b. c.) Sir Hugh, persuade me not: | wilt 
mtke a Star-chamber matter of it : if he were twenty 
Sir Johii Faistafb, he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, 
esqoire. 

Sim. (l. c.) In the county of Oloster, justice of 
peace, and toram. 

Skai, Ayt cousin Slender, and euit-tdorum, 

SUn, Ay, and ratdorum too : and a gentleman bom, 
master parson ; who writes himself, armigero ; in any 
hill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, armigero, 

ShtU, Ay, that we do ; and hare done any time these 
three ihnndred years. 

Slen,. Al]^is successors, gone before him, have done't ; 
tnd aU Aianincestors, that come after him, may ; they 
may |fitb ikk dozeji white luces hi their coat. 

SktU,.}t% an ofal eoat. 

l^a, Xc^ The dOzei^ white louses do become an ojld 
coat w^l ; It agrees well, passant : it is a iluniliar beast 
to man, and signiAes-^lbve^ 

9Un, I t^y quarter, COB? 

Skal, T^tt may, by tnaitying. 

JlSioa, \i is marrUigy'videed, if he quarter it. 

Skal, Not a whit. .v . s 

Mivaf Yes, py'r-lady ; if he has a quarter 6f ytflur 
coat, uiereis but three skirts for yourself, in ny simple 
coi4«otures : hut that is all one. If Sir John Falsfaff 
haTotOBMttltted disp««agements unto you, I will be glad 
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to do my benerolMiee, to make atoneiiients and compro- 
mises between yon. 

Skai. Ha! o*mv life, if I were yonn|p again^ tlie 
sword should end it. 

Eva. It is petter tbat friends is the sword, and end it : 
aad there Is dso ^pother deilee in my prain, wIMi, per- 
adTenture, prings goot discretions with It There is 
Anne Page, wmeh is daughter to master Oeorge Piig4» 
which is pretty virginity. 

Slen, Mistress Anne Page f she has brown hair, and 
speaks small like a woman. 

Eva. It is that very verson for all the*orld, as jnst as 
yon will desire ; and seven hnndred pounds of monies, 
and gold, and silver, is her grandsire, upon his death's- 
bed, give, when she is able to overtake seventeen years 
old : It Were a goot motioB, if we leave oar pribbms and 
Drabbles, and desire a marriage between master Abra* 
ham here, and mistress Anne Page. 

Slen, Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred 
pounds? 

Evu, Ay^ and her father is make her a petler penny. 

Skal. I know the young gentlewoman ; she ha9 good 
gifts. 

Eva. 9even hundred poniids, and possibilities, Is good 
gifts. 

Skal. Well, let us see honest master Page : is Fal- 
stair there? 

Eva. Shall I tell yon a lie t I do despise a liar, as 
I do deqiise one that is false ; or, as I despise one that 
is ifot true. The knight. Sir John, is there ; and, I 
beseech you, be ruled by your well-wUlers. [Suali*ow 
oiMf Si<aKi»R etn^fer h, c] I will peat the dqor for 
master Page. [Crofces and knoclat n.] What, hoa i 
'pless your house here 1 

Enier Page, b. 

Page, (n.) Who's there? 

Eva. Here is your friend, and justice Shallow : and 
h^re young master Slender. 

Page. I am glad to see your worships well : I thank 
you for mv venison, master Shallow. ^ 

8kai. Master Page, I am glad to see you ; how doth 
good Mistress Page ?-*and I thank you always with iny 
heart, la; with my heart. 

Page, (a. c.) Sir, I thank you. 

Skai. Is Sir John Falstaff here ? 
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Ffltfgv. Sir, lie ift wilkia; «»d I wouM I toM do a 
food oftce betWMii yea* 

B9U, H 18 spoko ag a cfarif^iaBS ought, lo speak. 

8hal. He hath wrong*d me, master Page. 

Pm^e, Sir, he doth In some sortcdoftSB it 

8k4U, (a. c.) If it be confess *d, it is boI vedress^d ; is 
not that so, master Page ? He hath wrongM ae ; Ro- 
bert Shallow, esqirire, saMi, he is ivpong'in 

Puge. Here eomesSir John. 

Bnier PisToi., Nvpiy BAaiK>i«P9, and Falstafv, i^. 
F^LSTiM^f *s i»art|r retire a HUie up Hm Sltage^ a. 
SvAif s gftn t^ L^ 

Fal. (R. c.) Now, ussier BbalH»v ; yon'tt compiaia 
of me to the king? 

Skal. (c.) Knight, yon have bes^ my men, kill'd 
ray deer, and br^e open my lodge. 

Fat. But not IcissM your koeper's daughter? 

Shal. Tat, a pin ! this shall be answered. 

Fai:l will answer it straight ;---I hate done all iWs / 
— that u now answer'd. 

Shal, The eonnsd shall know Ihls. 

Fml, 'Twere better for you, if it were known in ooon- 
sel; yon'll be laagh*d at. 

Bta, [ComU^ /^mard i.. c] Pauta vsrfo, Sir 
Jeim ; good worts. [B/etireB «p l. 

Pal, Good worts I good cabbige :— •Sunder, I ImdEo 
year head; what matter have yoa agakuit me ? 

SfiM. (jc.) Marry, sir, 1 have matter in my head 
against you : and against your eoney-eatching raseals, 
Bardolph, Nym, and Pistol. They carried me to the 
taTsm, and made me drunk, and afterwards picked my 
pocket. [8 HAL. and Pass coi^r in baek ^onna. 

Bar, ISUuking across to Slbndbr, then goes mp l. 
and reinrm to jormer gUuaUonj a.] You Banbury 
eheese! 

Sitn. Ay, it is no matter. 

Put. l^aikinpaerosfinHke manner a$MAniiOkPm»} 
How new. Mephoetophilus ? IRetiree affoin* 

Sipn, Ay, it is no matter. 

Nifm. [^Advancing as did BAunoi.PH and PiST^a.] 
Slice, I say: slice! that's my humour. [Retiree again* 

Sien* Where's Simple, my man?— Can yea tell, cou- 
sin ? [Retires up the Stage, a. 

Eva, [Coming forward l. c.]^Peace, I pray you! 
Now let US understand : there is three umpires in this 
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noatter, as I understtticl : that is— master Pagef/dcileef, 
master Page ; and there is myself, Jidelieet, myself $ 
and the three party is, lastly and finally, mine Host ofv 
the Garter. 

Page. We three^ to bear it, and end it between them* 

Mva. Very goot. 

Fal, Pistol 

Pint. [Advancing.'] He hears with ears. 

Eva. What phrase is this, '' He hears with ear 7'* 
Why, it is affectations. 

FaL Pistol, did you pick master Slender's purse ? 

Sien. Ay, by these gloves did he, of seven groats in 
luill-sixpences, and two Edward shovel-boards, that 
cost me two shilling and two-pence a piece of Yead 
Miller, by these gloves. 

Fal. Is this true. Pistol? 

Eva. No ; it is false, if it is a piek-purse. 

put. [To Evans.] Ha, thou mountain-foreigner!-^ 
Sir John, and master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo : 
Word of denial in thy labras here ; 
Word of denial : [ To Slen.] froth and seum thou liest. 

[Goes up h. and passes on to s. 

Slen. By these gloves, then, 'twas he. 

JVym. Be advls'd, sir, and pass good humours: I 
will say, ** marry trap,*' with you, if yon run the not- 
hook*s humour on me. « {Stalking over as b^ore, 

Slen. By this hat then he in the red face had it : for 
though I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunk, yet I am not altogether an ass. 

Fat. What say you, Scarlet and John ? 

Bard. Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gentleman 
had drunk himself out of his five sentences. 

Eva. It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance is f 

Bard. And being fap, sir, was, as they say, cashier'd ; 
and so conclusions passed the careires. 

[Stalking over td Slender. 
, Slen. [Shallow and Page advance c] Av, you 
spak9 in Latin then too ; but 'tis no matter : 1*11 never 
[^be drunk whilst I live again, but in honest, civil com- 
pany : if I be drunk, 1*11 be drunk with those that have 
the fear of heaven, and not with drunken knaves. 

Eva. So heaven 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fal. You hear all these matters denied, gentlemen ; 
you bear it. 
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Bnti^r Anne Page, r. with Wine, 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the viae in ; we*ll drink 
withio. 
lUen, O, heaven ! this is Mistress Anne Page. 
JPage. Is Mistress ford there ? 
Awne, She- is, sir. [Exit^ r. — Page goes towards R. 
FfU. By my troth. Mistress Ford ! I fly to meet her. 
So— by your leave, friends. {Goings. 

Page. Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner <; 
come, gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all unlLind- 
ness. 
[E^emU all but Shallow, Slender, and Evans, 
nir—Btfare Pistol, Nym, Bardolph exeuiU^ 
they go towards Slender and threaten him with 
their eworde^ ^e, and strut away in a very pom^ 
pous manner. 
Sen, (l.) I had rather than forty shillings I had my 
book of soDgig and sonnets here :«- 

Enter Simple, l. 

How now, Simple! 1 must wait on myself, must I? 
Yon have not the book of riddles about you, have you ? 

Sim, (l.) Book of riddles I why, did you not lend it 
to Alice Shortcake, upon AUhallowmas last ? 

^al, (c.) Come, coz ; a word with you, coz : there 
^1 as Uwere, a kind of tender, made afar off, by Sir 
Hngh, here ; do you understand me ? 

^n, (c«) Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable; if 
U be 80, 1 shall do that that is reason. 

Aw. (l.) Give ear to his motions^ master Slender : 
I will description the matter to you, if you be capacity 

^ten. Nay, I will do, as my cousin Shallow savs : 
BB*t a jvitice of peace in his country, simple though I 
stead here. 

. , Eva, (ik €.) Bat that is not the question ; the ques- 
tion is concerning your marriage. 

Shot, Ay, there's the point, sir. 

Bra. Marry, is it ; the very point of it :— to Mistress 
Anne Page. 

Sfea. Why, if it be so, I'll marry her on any reason- 
able demands. 

Eva, But can you affection the *oman ? L^t us com^ 
J!«nd to Imow that of your month, or of your lips ; for 
^irors philosophers hold, that the lips is pascel of the 

3 
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BOttth ; therofore, precisely, can you carry your good- 
will to the maid ? 

Sluf. Cooftin Abraham Slender, can you lore her? 
and will you, upon g^od dowry, marry her ? 

Slen. i will do a gteater tfain^ than timt, ilpon your 
request, cousin, in any reason. 

Skai. Nay, wliat 1 do, is^ to pleasure yoii, cov ; can 
you lore the matd? 

8ien. I will marry her, sir, at vonr request ; but If 
thetre he no great lore in the beginnini^, yet htoTon may 
decrease it upon better aoquaintanee, when We are mar- 
ried, and have more occasion to Icnow one another: I 
hope, upon familiarity will grow more contetepl; bat If 
you say, ** marry her,*' I will marry ber, Aat I am 
freely dissolved, and disMltttely. 

Eut. Itisafery discretion answer: s«ve, the faul* 
is in the 'ort dissolutely ; the 'ort is, accordiag to our 
meaning, resolutely ; — his meaning is good, 

ShaL Ay, I think my cottstn meant well. 

Slen. Ay, or else I would I might be hang*d, la. 

SiUer Anns Pace, r. 

Anne. .The dinner is on the table ; my ftither desires 
your worships* company. 
Shal. I will wait mi fail, fair mlstresB Anne. 

Epa^ Od*s plessed will ! I will not be absenee at the 
grace. IGroiwes and^jtity H. 

ifmitf. (c.) Will*! please your worship to coaiie in, 
sir? ^ 

SVm. (l. c.) No> I tbank you, fotsooib, heartily ; I 
am Tory well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

Blen. I flri^ not a htfngry, I thank you, forsooth.*-- Go, 
sirrAh, for all you are lay nuuif go, wait upon my ooailfi 
Shallow. [Simple cKosues to r* and^ed^^ 

Aune. I may not go in wRlMttit yottr worrfdp ; they 
will not sit, till you come. 

Sien. I*fhith, V\i eat nothing : I think you as ttiieh 
at though I dld« 

Anne. I pray you, sir, walk in. 

S^en. I iiad rather walk here, I fhank you: I bruised 
my shin the other day with playing at sword and dagget 
wKh a matter of ftaee ; and, by my troth, Toannot abide 
the sttstl of Hot meat cinoe. — ^Why do your dogs bark 
so T Be there bears i*the town ? 
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Anne. I think, there are, sir. 

Sleft. I love the sport well ; but I shall as soon qaar- 
rdttit, as any man in England: — You are afraid, if 
yoa see the i>ear loose, are you not ? 

Aime, Ay, indeed, sir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now. 

Enter Page, r. 

Page, Come, gentle master Slender, come; we stay 
for you, 

Shn, V\\ eat nothing ; I thank you, slr» 

Page, fiy cock and pye, you shall not choose, sir ; 
eome, come. \^ExU^ r. 

Skn, Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Anw, Come on, sir. 

Slen. iVIistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anme. Not I, sir ; pray you, keep on. 

SUn, Truly, I will not go first ; truly, la : I will not 
do yoa that wrong. 

Anne. 1 pray you, sir. 

Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly than troublesome ; 
[Crotset to a. 3 you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. 

'[Eaeunlf r. 

SCENE ll.^A Room in Page'g Home. 
Enter Simple, and Etans, with a letter j ft. 

Sva. (r. c.) Go your ways, and ask of Dr. Caius* 
Vuse, which is the way : and there dwells one Mistress 
Qoickly, which is in the manner of his nurse-, or his dry 
Dorse, or his cook, or his laundry, his washer,, and his 
dinger, 

Sim. (l.) Well, sir. 
^ Sva. Nay, it is petter yet r—give her this letter ; for 
it is a *oman that altogether*s acquaintance with Mis- 
tress Anne Page ; and the letter is, to desire and re* 
quire her to solicit your master's desires to Mistress 
Amie Page : I pray you, begone. [Exit Simple, l.I 
I will make an end of my dinner ; tnere's pippins and 
cheese to come. iBxU, r. 

SCENE III.— TAe Garter Inn. 

ftUer Falstaffv Pistol, Nym, and Robin, R. — 
RoBi N keeps at hack of the Stage. 

W. Which of you know Ford, of this town ? 

B 
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put, I ken the wight ; he is of snbiitance good; 

Fal, (r. c.) My honest lads, I will tell yoa what I ma 
About. 

Pitt, (l. c.) Two. yards, and more. 

Fai. No quips now, Pistol : indeed I son in the waist 
two yards about ; but I am now about no waste, I am 
about ^ift. Briefly,.! do mean to malce loTe to Ford*s 
wife ; I spy entertainment in her ; she discourses, sjie 
CCHTYes, she gives the leer of inTltation: I can construe 
the action of her familiar smile ; and the hardest voice^ 
of her behaviour, to be Engllsh*d rightly, is^ ** I am 
Sir John Falstaff's.** 

PUU [7oNtm.] He hath studied her well ; and' 
translated her well-, out of honesty into English. 

Fal, Now, the report goes, she has all the rule of ber 
httsband*s purse ; she hath a legion of angels. 

Nvm, (c.) The hUmour rises ; it is good : humour 
ne the ai^els. 

FaL I have writ me here a letter to her : and here^ 
another to Page*s wife ; who even now gave me good 
(syestoo, examiii*d my parts with most judicious eye- 
lids ; sometimes the beam of ber view gilded my foot^ 
sometimes my portly belly. 

Pist, Then did the sun on dunghill shine. 

Nym* I thank thee for that humour. 

Fal. O, she did so course-Q*er my exteriors witfasucb 
K greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did seeoB 
to scorch me up like a burning-glass !-^Sbe bears th& 
purse too; she is a region in Guiana, all gold and 
Dounty. (c.) I will be cheater to them both, and they 
shall be exchequers to me ; they shall be my East and 
West Indies, and I will trade to them both. Qo, bear 
thou this letter to Mistress Page ; and thou this to Mis- 
tress Ford : we will thrive, lads, we will thrive. 

put. (l. c.) Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my side wear steel ? Then, LucifBr, take all. 

^Crosses to r. 

N|rm« (r. c.) I will run no base humour : here, take 
the humour letter. {Crosses to u 

F«f. Hold, sirrah, [To Rob. who advances l.] bear 
you these letters tightly : 
Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores^ 

[Exit Robin, l* 
Rogues, hence ! avaunt ! vanish like nail-stones, go : 
Trudge, plod, away, o'the hoof : seek shelter, pack ! 
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WdsUkft will leant the tramour of tbis tge, 

Fi!eiieh tWft, yo« rogues : myself, aod skirted page. 

Nynt. (c.) I baTe operations in my head. 
Ptst. (r.) Wilt thouYevcAige^ 
Njrm. By welkin, and her star I 
PiU. With wit, or4iteel? 
Num. With both: 
I will ^iseoss the humour of this lore to Page. 
Pi$L AndjI to Ford shall eke unfold, [Croi t ai io u 
HowFalstalT, Tarletvile, 
His dove will prore, his gold will bold. 
And his soft couch defile. 

lExentUy l. 

«;G£NG IV.— Dr, Caiw's Uouic. 
iBv^erMrs. Quicki^t, withti LeMer^ and SiMPi.B, 

R. S. B. 

Quick, (c.) What, John Rugby l^ 

Enter Ruobt, l. 

I pray thee, go to the tasement, and see if yon can see 
my master. Master Doctor Caius, coming ; if he do, 
i'ndth, and find any body in the house, here will be an 
old abusing of the king's English. * 

Jlw^. 1*11 go watch. 

Quick. Go ; and we'll have a posset for't soon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. {^Exit 
RvoBT, L.l An honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever 
senrant shall come in house witbid ; end, I warrant you, 
no tell-tale: but let that pass. Peter Simple yon lay 
your name is? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quid:, ^nd Master Slender*s your master 7 

Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

Quitk. A softly-sprighted man, is iie not ? 

Sim. Ay« foraooth ; but he is as tali a man of his 
hands, as any is between this and his head; he hath 
fought with a warrener. 

Quick. Howsayyout-^O, I should remember him: 
Does he not hold up his head, as it werd ? and strut w 
hisgaUf 
' Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 
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Quick, Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse for- 
tune I Tell Master Parson Evans I will do what I can 
for your master : Anne is a good girl, and I wis h 

Enter Rue by, l. 

Rug. Out, alas ! here comes my master. [Exit^ i.. 

Quick. We shall all be shent: Run in here good yoan|p 
man ; go into this closet. [S/iuf« Simple in tkeelotet^ 
R.] He will not stay long. — What* John Rugby ! John, 
what, John, I say ! Go, John, go inquire for my master ; 
I doubt, he be not well, that he comes not home : ** and 
down, down, a down-a, &c." \^Singing^ 

Enter Doctor Gaius, l. 

Caius. (l.) Vat is you sing ? (c.) I do not like dese 
toys. Pray you, go and vetch me in my closet un boi^ 
tier verd ; a box, a green-abox : Do intend vat I speak ? 
a green-a box. 

Quick. Ay, forsooth, 1*11 fetch it you.- I am glad he 

went not in himself : if he had found the young man, be 

> would have been horn-mad [Exit^ into a. Closet, 

Caius. (l.) ** Fe, fe, fe, fe ! ma, foi, il fait, fort 
chaud. 
Je m*en vais k la Gour, la grande affaire.** 

Re-enter Mrs. Quickly, with a green box. 

Quick, (r.c.) Is it this, sir? 

Caius. Ouy ; mette le au mon pocket. 'Dtpieke 
quickly. Vere is dat knave Rugby 1 
Quick. What, John Rugby ! John ! 

Enter Rugby, l. 

Rug. Here, sir. 

Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rug- 
by ; Gome, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel 
to de court. 

Rug. *Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 

Caius, By my trot, 1 tarry too long.— Od's me I 
Qu ''ay foublid 7 dere is some simples in my closet, dat 
I vill not for the varid I shall leave behind. 

{Exit^ R. Closets 

Quick, Ah me t he*U find the young man there, and b« 
mad. 

Caius. [IVilhin.] O (liable ! diablc ! Vat is in my 
closet? — Villainy, larronf Rugby, my rapier! 
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Enter Caivs, pulling Simpls out qf the Closet 6y the 

Collar. . 

' Quick. [Coming down, c] Good master, be content. 

Caius. Verefore shall I be content-a ? 

Quick. The young man is an honest man. 

Caiut. Vat shall de honest man do in ray closet? dere 
is no honest roan dat shall come in my closet. 

Quick. I beseech yon be not so flegmatic ; hear 
the truth of it. He came of an errand to me from parson 
Hugh. 

Caius. Yell. 

Sim. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to— - 

Quick. Peace, I pray you. 

Caius. Peace-ayour tongue : — speak-ayour tale. 

Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoman, your maid, 
to speak a good word to Mistress Anne Page for my 
master, in the way of marriage. 

Quick. This is all, indeed, la ; but 1*11 never put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Cuius* Sir Hugh send-a you ? — ^Rugby, baillez me 
some paper. [To Simple.] Tarry you a little while on 
that spot all your life. 

[ExeufU Caius and Rugby, r. Closet. 

Quick. Man, 1*11 do your master what good lean: and 
the very yea and the no is, Uie French doctor, my mas- 
ter — I may call him my master, look you, for I keep his 
house ; and I wash, wring, brew, bake, scour, dress meat 
and drink, make the beds, and do all myself. 

Sim. (r. c.) 'Tis a great charge. 

[Getting by degrees near l. c. 

Quick, (l. c.) Are you avis*d o' that? gut not- 
withstanding, (to tell you in your ear), my maiSbr him- 
self is in- love with Mistress Anne Page: but, notwith- 
standing that, I know Anne^s mind,— that*8 neither here 
nor there. 

Caius. [In the Closet."] Come along, Jack-a Rugby ! 
[Simple runs to the spot where Caius placed him. 

Enter Caius and Rugby, from the Closet. 

Caius. [To Simple.] You jack*nape: give-a dis 
letter to Sir Hugh : by gar, it is a shallenge : 1 vill cut 
his troat in de Park ; and I vill teach a scurvy jacka-nape 
priest to meddle or make. — You may be gone ; it is not 
goon you tarry here. [Exit Simple, running, l. 
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Quick, A)a9, he speaks but for his friend. 

Vaiits, It is no matter^a for dat :— ^d not you tell«a 
me dat I shall have Anne^ Page for myself ?— By gar, I 
\iJl liill de Jack priest : and I yIU appoint mine host of 
de Jarterre to measure our weapon ; — ^By gar, I Till 
myself have Anne Page. 

Qikick. Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall be well. 

Caius, [Goes back Jvr his scarlet Cloak J] Rugby, 
come to the.court vit me. — ]By gar, if I have not Anne 
Page, I shall turn your head out of my door .'—Follow 
my heels, Rugby. [Rugbt runs anil treads on hiM 
h€els»'\ Ah ! Jack-a dandy. 

{^Exeunt GaiuS and Rugby, l. 

Quick, Oh, I know Anne's mind ! never n woman in 
Windsor knows more of Anne*8 mind thflin I do ; nor can 
do more than I do with her, I thank heaven. 

FevU. IfVithiny l. d. f.] Who's within there, ho? 

Quick. Who's there, I trow ? 

Enter Fsnton, l. d. f. 

Fentp (l.) How now, good woman : how dost thou t 

Quick, (c.) The better, that it pleases your good wor- 
-^ip to ask. 

Fent. What news ? how^does pretty Mistress Anne? 

Quick, In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and honest, 
and gentle: and one that is your friend, I can tell yon 
that by the way ; 1 praise lieaven for it. 

Fent, Shall I do any good, thinkest thou! shall I not 
lose my suit ? 

Quick, Troth, Master Fenton, I'll be sworn on ft 
book, she loves you. 

Fent, Well, I shall see her to-day. Hold, there's 
money for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf: if 
thou sdtnit her before me, commend me— 

Quick. Will I ? ay, 1' faith, that we will, and I wilt 
tell your worship more of other wooers the next time we 
have confidence. 

Fent, Well, farewell. 

Quick. Farewell to your worship. \^Exii, r. 

Fent. Oh, how I hail this new-born passion ! for till 
I felt love*s anxious hopes and fears, I knew not happi- 
ness. 

SONG.— Fenton. 

With thee, fair summer's joys appear, 

Oh, sweet Anne Pftge ! 
But thou away, dread winter's near. 
And all around is dark and drear— 



The leaVM lo^ pale, attd ahepherds moum, 
AU aatnre droops till yonr return 1 

When Aprirs gkrles shine on me. 

Oh, sweet Anne Page ! 
And violets bloom, ah ! none I see. 
But sweets or colours stolen from thee I 
Yet though 'tis winter, thou away, 
sail Aese thy shadows make it May. 
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SCENB L— Same a$ Att L Scene L'-^Bifore PoffeU 

House, 

EiUer Mrs. Paob, readiMp a Letter, n. 

Mrs. Page. What have I '80ap*d love-letters in the 
boUday-time of my beauty, and am I now a subject for 
tliemi Let me see i 

[fteodf*.]— •• Ask me bo reason why I love yon ; for, 
though love tlM f^Asott for his precisian, he admits him 
not for his counsellor : You are not yomig, no mbre nm 
I ; go to then, thert^s sympathy : you are mernr„ so am 
I: Ha! ha! then there's more sympathy: Yon love 
sack, and so do I : Would you desire better sympathy T 
Let it sufflee thee, Mistress Page, (at the least, if the 
lere of a eoldiercan suffice,) that i love theie : I will 
uol say, pity me ! 'tis not a Soldier-like phrase ; bnt 
I say, love me.— By me. 

Thine own true knight. 

By day or night. 

Or any kind of light. 

With all his might. 

For thee to fight. ^ohn FalstajF- 
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What a Herod of J^wry is this ! — 6 wicked, wicked 
world ! — What an unweighM behaviour has this Fle- 
mish drankard plck'd out of my conversation, that he 
dares in this manner assay me ? Why, he hath not 
been thrice in my company !— How shall I be reveng*d 
on him ? for reveng'd I will be. Oh, some night, sir, 
1*11 catch thee in the toils~ril lead thee such a dance^ 

SONG.— .Mrs. Page. 

When it is the time of n^ght. 

That the graves all gaping wide. 
Every one let's forth his sprite. 

In the church- way paths to glide— 
And the fairies that do run, 

By the triple Hecate*s team. 
From the presence of the Sun, 

Following darkness like a dream ^ 
Now are frolic— then I'll come. 
And will lead him up and down 
Scaring him through field and town — 
Some there be that shadows kiss. 
Such have but a shadow's bliss- 
There be fools alive, I wis, 
Silver *d o'er, and so is this. 

Heynonny, nonny. 
There be fools, &c. 

Hey nonny, nonny ! 

Enter Mrs. Ford, l. 

Mrs, Ford, (l.) Mrs. Page! trust me, I was going 
to your house. 

Mrs, Page, And trust me, I was coming to you. — — 
(c.) You look very ill. 

Mrs, Ford, (c.) Nay, I'll ne'er believe that ; I have 
to show to the contrary. 

Mrs, Page, 'Faith, but yon do, in my mind. 

Mrs, Ford, Well, I do then : yet, I say, I could 
show you to the contrary : O, Mistress Page, give me 
some counsel ! 

Mrs. Page, What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs, Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
respect, I could come to such honour ! 

Mrs. Page, Hang the trifle, woman ; take the ho- 
nour : What is it ?— dispense with trifles ;— what is it ? 

Mrs, Ford, I could be knighted. 

Mrs, Page, What?— 
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Mrs, Ford. Here, read, read ; — perceiyehow I might 
be knighted. — I shall think the worse of fat men, as 
long as I have an eye to make'diiference of men's liking. 
Oh! wb at tempest, 1 trow, threw this whale, with so 
many tans of oil in him ashoreat Windsor?— How shall 
I be reveng'd on him ? — Did yon ever hear the like ? 

Mrs, Page. Letter for letter ; bat that the name of 
Page and Ford differs !— To thy great comfort in this 
mystery of ill opinions, here's the twin brother of thy 
letter : but let thine inherit first ; for, I protest, mine 
never shall. I warrant, he hath a thousand of these 
letters, writ with blank space for different names. 

Mrs, Ford. Why, this is the very same : the very 
hand, the very words :— What doth he think of us? 

Mrs, Page, Nay, I know not : It makes me almost 
ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. 1*11 entertain 
myself like one that I am not acquainted withal ; for, 
sure, unless he knew some strain in me, that I know not 
myself, be would never have attacked me in this fury. 
Let's be reveng'd on him : let's appoint him a meeting ; 
give him a show of comfort in his suit ; and lead him on 
with a fine-baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his horses 
to mine host of the Garter. 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, 1 will consent to act any villainy 
against him, that may not sully the chariness of our 
honesty. Oh, that my husband saw this letter ! it would 
give eternal food to his jealousy. 

Mrs, Page, Heaven be prais'd, my husband's as far 
from jealousy as I am from giving him cause. 

Mrs. Ford, You are the happier woman. 

Mrs, Page. Let's consult together against this greasy 
knight :— Look, who comes yonder. 

JIfr*. Ford. Mrs. Quickly. 

Mrs. Page. She shall be our messenger to this pal- 
try knight. 

Mrs. Ford, Trust me, I thought on her ; she'll fit it. 

Mrs. Page. And well fit him — Come to prove it. 

[Exit, h. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll follow on the instant— Oh, Mr. Ford 
—why thus long absent ? For as to this old, vain, silly 
knight, how can he suppose 
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SONG.— Mw. Ford. 

Crabbed age and youth 

Cannot/live together. 
Youth JUk« summer morn. 

Age like viater weather. 

A^e is full of care. 

Youth IS full of pleasure, 
Age like winter bare, 

Youth like summer weather. 

Age, J do abhor thee, 

Youth, I do adore thee, 
O sweet Husband hie thee, 
y Methinks thou stay*st too long. 

Enter Ford wiih Pistol, and Pjlqe with Vhu^ r. 

Ford. (r. c.) Well, I hope it be not so. 

Pi$t* Hope is a ourtail-dog In some afiGeiirs : 
Sir John affects thy wife : 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; Ford, perpend. 

Ford, Love my wife? 

Fist. With liver burning hot : Prevent, or go thou, 
Xiike Sir Actieon he, with Ring-wood at thy heels : — 
'O, odious is the name ! 

Ford, What name, sir? 

Pist. The horn, I say : Farewell. 
Take heed ; have open eye for thieves do foot by night : 
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo birds do 

sing.— 
Away, sir corporal Nym—» 
Believe it. Page, he spealcs sense* [Exit, &• 

Ford, (r.c.) I will be pati^it ; I will find out this. 

Njfm, And this is true : I like not the humour of ly- 
ing. He^ loves your wife ; there*s the short and the 
long. Tls true my name is Nym ; and Falstaff loves 
your wife. ♦ [fiartt, i.. 

Ford. I will seek out Falstaff.— If I do find it, well. 

Page, I will not believe such a Catalan, though the 
|>riest o*the town commended him for a true man. 

Ford, (c.) *T was a good sei^sible fellow : Well. 

Page, (c.) How now, master Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me: did you 
not? 

^ge. Yes ; and you heard what the other told me? 

Ford. De you think there is truth in them ? 
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Page. Hang: *0ni, 9lares ! I do not think the ftnlght 
would offer it: bat these that accuse him in his intent 
towards our wires, are a yoka of his discarded men. 

Ford, Were they his men? 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford, I like it never the better for tttat^— Does ha lie* 
at the Garter? 

Piigei Ay, marry, does he. If he should intend this 
voyage towards my wife, I would tarn her loose to him ; 
^. and what he gets more of her than sharp words let- it lie 
' onmjT'head. 

Ford. 1 do not misdoubt my wife; but 1 would be 
loth to turn tlfem tog^her : A man may be too confident : 
I cannot be thus satisfied. [Crowes tan.. 

Page. Looki where my ranting host of the Garter 
comes. 

Enter Host, l. 

Uow now, mine host !' 

Host How now, bully -rook ? Thou*rt a gentleman s 
eafalero-jnstice, I say. 

Enter Shallow, l. 

JSkal. (l.) I follow, mine host, I follow.— Good even, 
and twenty, good Master Page I Master- Page, will you 
go with us t we have sport in hand. 
Hoit. Tell him, ca^ralero-justice. 
Slol. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between Sir 
Hogh, tbe Welsh priest, and Gains, the French doctbr. 

Ford, Good, mine host o*th* Garter, a word with 
you. 
Hoti. VThatsay'st thon, bnlly'^rook? 

[Host and Ford retire up* 
8kai* (c;) Will you go with us to behold if€ My 
many host hath liad t^ measuring of their weapons ; 
nad Itbiiik he hath appointed them contrary places : for, 
belieye me, I hear the parson is no jester. Hark, F 
will tell you what our sport shall be. 
^ Hint. [Up tke Stage."] Hast thou no suit against my« 
knight, my guest-cayalier ? 

Ford. [Up tke Stage. "^ None, I protest! but V\\ 

give you a pottle of burnt sack to give me recourse to 

lilnr. aaid tell him, my name is Brook % only for a jest. 

I H99t- My hand, bully: thou shalt have egress |pd 

! regress ; said 1 well ? and thy name shall be Brook :^' It 

I if a merry knight. —Will you go an-heirs? [Exit. l. 
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ShcU, [^Coming forward.] Have with you, mine 
host. [Crosses to i*« 

Page. T have heard, the Frenchman hath good akill in 
his rapier. 

Shal* (c.) Tat, sir, I could have told you more : In 
thiBse times you stand on distance, your passes, stocea- 
does. and I know not what : 'tis the heart, Master Page ; 
'tis here, 'tis here. I have seen the time, with ray long- 
sword, I would have made you four tall fellows skip 
like rats. 

Enter Host, l« 

HosL Here, boys, here ! shall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you:- -I had rather hear them scold 
than fight. [£7xeun£ Host, Shal. anef Page, l. 

Ford. {^Thoughtfully, n. c] Though Page be a se- 
cure fool, and stands so, firmly on his wife's frailty, yet 
I cannot put off my opinion so Easily : She was in his 
company at Page's house ; and, what they made there, 
I know not. Well, I will look further into't: and I have 
a disguise to sound Falstaff : If I find her honest, I lose 
not my labour ; if she be otherwise, 'tis labour well be- 
stow'd. [Exit, L. 

SCENE II.— r/K? Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff and Pistol, l. 

Fal, (l. c.) I will not lend thee a penny. 

Ptst. Why, then the world's mine oyster, 
Which I with sword will open.—' 

Fal. (c.) Not a penny. I have been content, sir, you 
should lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated upon 
my good friends for three reprieves for you and your 
coach-fellow, Nym; or else you had look'd through: 
the grate like a geminy of baboons. I am damn'd for 
swearing to gentlemen, my friends, you were good sol- - 
diers, and tall fellows : and when Mrs. Bridget lost thoi 
handle of her fan, I took't upon mine honour, thou hadst 
it not. 

Pist* (l. c.) Didst thou not share? hadst thou not fif- 
teen pence? 

Fal. Reason, you rogue, reason : Think'st thou I'll 
endanger my soul gratis ? At a word, hang no' more 
about me, I am no gibbet for you: — go. — ^You'll not- 
bear a letter for me, you rogue ! — you stand upon your 
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honour! Why, thou imconfiQable baseness, itisasmacl\ 
IS I can do, to keep tiie terms of my honour precise. I, 
I, 1 myself sometimes, leayiug.the fear of heaven on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my necessity, am 
fain to shuffle, to hedge and to lurch ; and yet you, 
rogue, will ensconce your rags, your cat-a-mouutain 
looks, your red-lattice phrases, and your bold-beating 
oaths, under the shelter of your honour ! You will not 
doit, you? [Sits. 

Piit, I do relent : What would^st thou more of man 1 

Enter Robin, l. 

Rob, Sir, here's a woman would speak with you. 
Fal, Let her approach* 

[Rises — Exit Robin, l« 
Hence, rogue, ayannt~go steal, and hang. 

[Exit Pistol, l. 

Enter Mas. Quickly, l. 

Quick. Give your worship good-m or row. 

Fal. Gfrood>morrow, good wife. 

Quick. Not so, an't please your worship. 

Fa/. Good maid, then. What with me? 
^ Quick, There is one Mistress Ford, sir ; — I pray, 

come a little nearer this ways : — 1 myself dwell with 
Master Doctor Gains. 

Fal, Well, on ; Mistress Ford, you say 1 war* 

rant thee nobody hears ~only mine own people : [Asid^.'] 
—Well : Mistress Ford ;— what of her ? 

Quick, Why, sir, she*s a good creature. Lord, lord ! 
your worship's a wanton. 

Fal. Mistress Ford ;— come. Mistress Ford — 

Quick, Marry, this is the short and the long of it.— - 
The best courtier of them all, when the court lay at 
Windsor, could never have brought her to such a canary, 
as you have. Yet there has been knights, and lords, 
and gentlemen, and in such alligant terms, that would, 
have won any woman's heart ; and, I Avarrantyou, they 
could never get an eye-wink of her. 

Fal, But what says she to me ? Be brief, my good 
she Mercury. 

Quick, Marry, she hath received your letter ; for the 
whi(^ she thanks you a thousand times ; and she gives 
yon to notify, that her husband will be absence from his 
hoBse between ten and eleven. 
FkL ten and eleven ? 
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Quick. Ay, forsoeth ; ttiid' then yoa ini^ come «kl 
see the jticture, she says, t1ifk¥ you wot of; — Mast^ 
Ford, her husband, will be fi<oin home. Alas! tlie 
sweet woman leads an ill life with him ; he*s a very 
J€«lous man. 

FtU. Ten and eleYen:-«-Wom&n, cfommend mcfto her ; 
I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why, you say well : Rat I have another mes*- 
senger: Mistress {Page hath her hearty commendations' 
to you too ;^and, let me tell yoit in'yoor ear, 8he*s as 
civil a modest wife, as. any is in Windsor, whoe'er be 
the other : and she bade me tell your worship, that 
her husband is seldom from home ; but, she hopes there 
will come a time. 1 never knew a woman so dote upon 
a man ; surely, I think you have charms, la ; yes, in 
truth. 

. Fal. Not I, I assure thee ; setting the attraction of 
my good parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quick, Blessing on your heart for*t ! 

Fal, But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Fbrd*s i^lfe 
and Page's wife acquainted each other how they love 
me? 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed ! — they haT6 not so 
littie grace, Ihope:-^that were a trick, indeed! Bui 
Mistress Page would desire you to send her your Uttle 
page, of all loves ; her husband has a* marvellous in« 
fection to the Uttle page. You must send her your 
page ; no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

€^iek. And, lo<A you, he may come and go between 
you both ; and, in any case, have a nay^word,' that yon- 
may know one another*s mind, and the boy nover need 
1e understand any thing : for 'tis not good that chil- 
dren should know any wick^ness ; old folks, you know, 
have discretion, as they say. 

Fal, Fare thee well : commend me to them bcMh-: 
there's my purse : I am yet thy debtor. — •-'Boy ?— « 

EiUer Robin, z.. 

go along with this woman. 

{Exeunt Mrs. Qoicklt and Robin, l. 
This news distracts me.--8ay*st thou so, old Jack ? go 
thy ways ; I'll make more of thy old body than I have 
done. Will they yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, after 
the expense of so much money, be now a gainer? Qoad 



«€JI^ II.] OF W«N|>S<»il. tl 

body, 1 thaok thee : Let iImw «ay, 'lis jgf«isly done ; 
40 Jgt^ faidy done, no matter. 

Enter Bardolpb, l« with a cup ofSank* 

Bard, B\f Jolin, there's one Haster Brook ImIow 
•would foin Bjpeak wi^th yo«i« and be acquainted with yon % 
ioA batli sanjt your vorflMp a jnorDing's draught of 

F4^,, |3rook, is hi^ name? 

Bard. Ay, sir* 

Fal. Call him in. [Exit BikUDO^rH, 1..1 Sneh 
jlt^ooks fljre welpome .to me, tba»t o*erflov such liquor. — 
Ah! ah! Mistress Ford and Mistress Page, have 1 en- 
compassed you ? go to ; via / 

Re-enter Bardolph, and Ford dUguiicd^ h. 

Ford. Bless yoo, sir. 

/W. And you, sir ; would you speak with me ? 

Fard, I. make hold, to jporess )with so little fireparation 
upon you. 

Fal, You*ce wtAcone ; what's your will ? Give us 
tokve, drawer. [Exit Bardolph, l. 

Ford- Sir, I am a gentleman that hsth fluent much ; 
»f name is Brook. 

I>V. Good Master Bvook, I desiremore ftcqnaintance 
ioly^ou. «^ 

Ford, Good -Sir /ohn, I sue for yours {'net to charge 
you; for I must let you understand, I think myself in 
.hotter plight for a lender than you are ; the which hath 
something embolden'd me to this unseasoned intrusion ; 
lor .they say, if money go before, all ways do lie open. 

FaL Money is a good soldier, sir, and will on. 

Fvrd» Troth, and I hftve a l»ig of money here tron . 
Ues me ; if you will help me to bear it. Sir John, take 
all, or half, for easing me of the carriage. 

FaL Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be your 
porter. 

Ferd, 1 will tell you, sir, if you will give me the 
hearing. 

Fat. Speak, good Master Brook ; I shall be glad to 
be your servant. \Theif mH. 

Ford, Sir, I will be brief with you :— You have been 

a man long known to me, though I had never so good 

meauf, as deslro, to make myself acquainted with you. 

I I shall discover a thing to you, wherein I must very 

lay op«n mine own imperfection. 

c 2 
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Fal, Very well, sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her hus- 
band *s name is Ford. 

Fal, Well, sir. 

Ford, I have long loY*d her, and, with a doating ob- 
servance ; fee*d every slight occasion ; have pursued her 
as love hath pursued me, which hath been on the wing of 
all occasions. But whatsoever I have merited, either in 
my mind or in my means, meed, I am sure I have re- 
ceived none, unless experience be a jewel; that I have 
purchased at an infinite rate. 

Fal. Have you received no promise of satis/action at 
her hands ? 

Ford, Never, 

Fal, Have you importuned her to such a pu rpose ? 

Ford, Never. 

Fal. Of what qunlity was your love then? 

Ford, Like a fair house, built upon another man> 
ground ; so that I have lost my edifice, by mistaking the^ 
place where I erected it. 

Fal, To what purpose have you unfolded this to me ? 
.. Ford, When I have told you that, I have told yo« 
all.— Some say, that though she appears honest to me^ 
yet, in other places, she enlargeth her mirth so far^ 
that there is shrewd constructions made of her. Now^ 
JSir J^hn, here is the heart of my purpose : You are a 
^gentleman' of excellent breeding, admirable discourse, 
of great admittance, authentic in your place and person^ 
generally allow'd for your many war-like, courtlike, and 
learned preparations. 

Fal. O, sir! [Theyrite^ 

Ford, Believe it, for you know it : — ^There is money ; 
spend it, spend it: spend more I spend all I have: only 
give me so much of your time in exchange of it, as t» 
lay an amiable siege to the honesty of this Ford's wife & 
use your art of wooing, win her to consent- to you ; 
if any man may, you may as soon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of 
your affection, that I should win what you would enjoy ! 
Methinks, you prescribe to yourself very preposter--' 
ously. 

Ford, O, understand my drift: She dwells so se- 
curely on the excellency of her honour, that the folly of 
my soul dares not present itself ; she is too bright to bfr 
looked against. Now, could I come to her with any de- 
tection in my hand, ^y desires had instance «Dd argu- 
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ment to commend themselyes: I 4;ould drfye her then 
from the ward of her pnrity, her reputation, her marriage 
TOW, and a thoasami other her defences, which now are 
too strongly embattled against me : What say you to*t. 
Sir John ? 

Fed. Master Brook, I will first make bold with your 
money ; nest, give me your hand ; and last, as I am a 
gentleman, you shall, if you will, enjoy Ford*^s wife. 

Fortl, O, good sir ! 

Fal, Master Brook, I say you shall. 

Ford. Want no money, Sir John, you shall wlmt 
none. 

Fal, Want no Mistress Ford, Master Brook, you shall 
want none.-^I shall be with her (I may tell you), by 
her own appointment ; eyen as you came in to me r her 
assistant, or go-between, parted from me : I say, I shidi 
be with her between ten and eleven ; for at that time 
the jealous rascally knave, her husband, will be forth. 
Come you to me at night ; you shall know how I speed. 

[Crosses ,q n. 

Ford. I am blessM in your acquaintance.— Do you 
know Ford, sir ? 

Fal, Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! — T know him 
not:— yet I wrong him to call him poor; they say, the 
jealous wittolly knave hath masses of money ; for the 
which his wife seems to me well favoured. I will use* 
her as the key of the cuckoldly rofpie's coifbr ; and 
there's my harvest-home. 

Ford, I would you knew Ford, sir ; that you might 
avoid him, if you saw him. 

Fal, Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rog^ie ! I will 
stare him out of his wits ; I will awe him with my 
cudgel : it shall hang like a meteor o*er the cuckold's 
boms : Master Brook, thou shalt know, I will predo- 
minate o*er the peasant, and thou shall sleep with his 
wife. — Come to me soon at night ;— Ford's a knaVe, and 
1 will aggravate his style ; thou, Master Brook, shalt 
know him for knave and cuckold. — Come to me soon at 
night. [Exit^ B. 

Ford, What a damn'd Epicurean rascal is this! — 
My heart is ready to crack with impatience. Who says 
this is improvident jealousy ? My wife hath sent to 
him, the hour is fix'd, the match is made. Would any 
man have thought this ? See the hell of having a false 
woman ! my bed shall be abus'd, my coflPers ransack*d, 
my reputation guawn at ; and 1 shall not only receive 

c 3 
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tMs yUk^inoiM wrong, but •tand under the adoption of 
abominable terms, and by him that does me thU wrong. 
!]rerro8 1 names ! Amaimon sounds well 4 Lucifer, well ; 
darbason, well: yet they are devils* additions, the 
names of fiends : but cuckold I wittol cuckold I th» 
devil himself bath not such a name. Page is an ass, a 
secure ass : he will trust his wife, he will not be jea- 
lous : I will rather trust parson Hugh the Welshman, 
with my cheese, or a thief to walk my ambling galding* 
than my wife with herself ; then she plots, then she ru- 
ipiqates, then she devises ; and what they think in their 
hearts they may e£fect, they will break their hearts bui^ 
they will effect. Heaven b^ prais'd for my jealous ! 
Ten o'clock the hour ; I will prevent this, detect my 
wifp) be re^engM on Falsta^t find laugh at Page. I 
will about it ; better three hours too soon, than a minula 
too late. Fie, fie, fio ! cuckold I cuckold 1 cuckold I 

3CENK llh^Windtor Park.— A descent between 
iSeeond and nird Wing, 

Knter Caios and Ruoby^ r. u. b. 

CaiuB, (c.) Jack Rugby I 

Rug, (l. c.) Sir. 

Cains, Vat is de doek, Jackt 

Rug, Tis past the hour, sir, that Sir Hugh proniis*d 
to meet. 

(kiiue. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he Is no 
come ; by gar, Jack Rugby^ he is dead already, if he 
be eome. 

Rug, He is wise, sir ; he knew your worship would 
kill him. 

Caine, By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I vill 
kill him. Take your rapier. Jack ; 1 vill tell you how 
I vill kill him. 

Rug, Alas, sir,'! cannot fence. 

Caiue. Villainy, take your rapier. 

Rmg, Forbear; here's company. 

S$Uer Host, Shallow, Page, and Slenobr, l u. e. 

Hoit, *Bles8 thee, bully doctor. 
Shal, *Save you, master doctor Calus. 
Page, Now, good master doctor t 
9len. Oive you good-morrow, sir. 
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CaiM9» (b.) Ta* be all yon, oue^ two, tiirae, fOuTy 
MM for? 

Hoc^ (r. c.) To see thee fight, to see thee traTerse ; 
to •€» titee here, to see thee there ; to see thee pass thy 
panto, thy stock, thy reverse, thy distance, thy mon* 
tant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian ? is he dead, my Fran* 
Cisco ? ha, my Galen ? my heart of elder ? is he dead ? 

€!aius. By gar he is de eoward of the vorld; ha is 
not show his face. 

J^eie. TlMNi art a Oastilian king, Urinai ! Hector of 
Greece, my boy! 

Caiut. I pray yon, bear vitness that me have stay 
six or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no 
eome. 

Skal. (c.) fie is the wiser man, master doctor : he is 
a carer of souls, and you a curer of bodies ; if you 
shoidd fight, you go against the hair of your profes* 
sions : is it not true. Master Page 2 

Page. (l.c.) Master Shallow, you have yourself been 
a great fighter, though now a man of peaee. 

Shal. Body-kfaM, Master Page, though now I be old, 
and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my finger itches 
to make one ; though we^are justices, and doctors, and 
churofamen. Master Page, we have some salt of our 
youth in us ; we are the sons of women. Master Page. 

Page. 'Tis true. Master Shallow. 

ShaL Master doctor Caius, (a.) I am come to fetch 
yon home. I am sworn of the peace : you must go with 
me, master doctor. 

HoBt. Pardon, guest justice :— A word, monsieur 
inocK-waier. 

Cat»f • Mock-vater ! Tat is dat ? i 

Host. Mock-water, in our English tongue, Is valour, 
bully. 

Caiusk By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as 
de Englishman :-f-Scurvy-jack-dog priest ! by gar, me 
vill cut his ears. 

Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

CaiHt. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat ? 

HoMt. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius, By gar, me do look, he shall clapper-de-claw 
me ; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

HoH. An4 I will provoke him to*t, or let him wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Hatt. And moreover, bully—But first, master guest. 
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and Master Pag«, and eke cavalero Slender,. go you 
through the town to Frogmore. \_Aiiide to ikm»* 

Page, Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Host, He is there: see what humour he is in; and 
I will bring the doctor about by the fields : will it do 
well? 

Shal. We will do it. 

Slend. Sweet Anne Page I 

All. Adieu, good master doctor. 

[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slbndbr, l. 

Cains. By gar, me irill kill de Welshman; for he 
speak for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Host. Let him die : but, now go about the fields with 
me through Frogmore ; I will bring thee where Mistress 
Anne Page is, and thou shalt woo her : said I well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat ; and I shall pro* 
cure-a you de g^od guest, de earl, de knight, de lords, 
de gentlemen, my patients. 

Host. For the which, I will be thy adversary towards 
Anne Page ; said [ well ? 

Caius. By gar, 'tis good : veil said. 

Host. Let us wag then. 

Caius, pome at my heels, Jack Rugby. 

[Exeunt f l. 

Enter Fenton, bv the descent^ l. u. e. 

Fent. This was the first appointed spot— has she for- 
gotten, or hath the stormy aspect of the sky detained 
her ? Alas ! I fear I ne*er shall gain her father's love 
—•if so, and she be lost to me, I will betake me to some 
hermitage remote from all the pleasures of this woild. 
[ Wind and Thunder at a distance.} Hark ! the storm 
Increases. 

SONG.— -Fenton. 

Blow, blow thou wintry wind. 
Thou art not so unkind. 

As man*s ingratitude. 
Thy tooth is not so keen, 
Because thou art not seen. 

Although thy breath be rude. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky, 
Thou dost not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot: 
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Though thou the waters warp, 
Thy stiDg is not so sharp 
As friend remember*d not. 

Ha, she approaches I 

Enter Anne, r. 

Ob, welcome I welcome ! what says your father ? 

Anne. He never will consent. 

Fent. *Tls as I fear*d; and, therefore, turn to me 
no more, sweet Anne. 

Anne. How then ? 

Fent, Why thou must be thyself. He doth object I 
am too great of birth ; and that my state being galled 
with my expense, I seek to heal it only by his wealth. 

Anne. May be he teHs you true. 

Fent. No ! Heaven so speed me in my time to come ! 
Albeit I will confess thy father* 9 weaHh, was the first 
Botive that I wooed thee, Anne ; yet wooing thee, f 
found thee of more value than stamps in gold, or sums 
in sealed bags ; and 'tis the very riches of thyself that 
now I aim at. 

inline. Gentle Master Fenton, yet I seek my father's 
loye ; oh ! opportunity and humble suit may still at-» 
tain it. 

DUET. — Fenton and Anne Page. 

Love like a shadow flies. 

When substance love pursues. 
Pursuing that which flies, 
And flying what pursues. 
Cupid is a roguish lad, 
Thus to drive poor mortals mad. 

Nor bond nor space, oh Love ! can thee confine,. 
For thou art all, and all things else are thine. 

[EJteunt, K^ 
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ACT HI. 



SCENE l.-T-Frogmorc. 

EfUer-'Bv/iVs, a. tvUh a Book in his hand, follomeA 

^y Simple. 

Eva» I pray you now, good master 'Slender *fi scvying- 
man, and friend Simple by your name, .whi(}h way have 
you looked for master Cains, that qa\U fhii^jitei^f ** J>qc- 
torof Physic?" 

Simp. Marry, p|r, 4hfi City-ward, the Park-wwd, 
every way : Old Winds<^r W^% ^nd ev^y way bjit llhe 
town way. 

Eva, I most ^l^oinsi^ly 4^«ire you, yo^ ^|U f^ls^ 
look that way.' 

Simp, T will, sir. [JSo^^, j^, 

Eva, *Pless my soul 1 how full of cholera I lun, ancl. 
trempling of mind! I shall be glad if he haiv^ de- 
ceived me : how melancholies I am ! I wlil knog his 
urinals about his knave* s co^fird, when I have good op- 
portunities for the *ork : *p]ess my soul ! [Siityc, hav- 
ing first read two lines ; he then reads and pings the 
last two,"} 

By shallow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 
There will we make our peas of roses, 
And a thousand vagrant posies. 
By shallow 

Mercy on me ! I have a great disposition to cry. 

[Sings, 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ; 

Enter Simple, b. '^ 

Simp. Yonder he is, coining this way, Sir Hugh. 
JBva, He's welcome : [^Sings, 

By shallow rivers, to whose falls 

Heaven prosper the right ! What weapons Is he ? 

Simp. No weapons, sir ! There ^omes my master, 
master Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
over the stile, this way* 



Eta. 'Pray foti, glVe me my g&wU ; or else keep It 
in ytinr ftfms. 

JBttterPhOKj BiiALLow, and SLnrDsH, l. 

$i|a/. (c.) How now, master parson? 

Sien, (l) Ah, sweet Anne Page I 

Afj^tf. *SaVe yon, good Sir Hugh! 

Eta, 'Ptess you jTrom his mercy sake, all of you ! 

SkaL [To Evans.} What I the sword and the word ! 
do you sttfdy them both, master parson ? 

Fage, And youthful still, in your doublet and hose,' 
this raw rheumatic day ? 

Eva, There is reasons and (Causes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good dSce, mas- 
ter paraOn. 

Eva, Ferywell: What is itfT 

Page. Yonder is a most revered gentleman, who, 
belike baring receivM wroilg by some person; is at 
most odds with his own gravity atid patience, that ever 
you saw. 

SktU. I have livM fourscore years and upward; I 
never heard a man of his plac^, gravity, and learning, 
so wide of his own respect, 

Effa. What is he ? 

Page, I think you know him ; master Doctor Caius, 
the renown*d French physician. 

Eva. Heaven's will, and his passion o' my heart ! I 
had as lief you would tell me of a mess of porridge. 

Page, Why ? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hypoerates and 
Galen — and he is a knave besides ; a cowardly knave, 
as you wo^Id desires to be acquainted withal. 
I , Page. I warrant you, he's the man should fight with 
him. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page I 

^al. It appears so, by his weapons :^*Keep them 
asunder — here comes Doctor Galus. 

Enter Host, Gaius^ and Rconr, r. 

^ Page^ Nay, good master parson, kieep in your we^t- 
pon. 
8hal, So do you, good master doctor^ 
ttoMi, Disarm them, and let them question * let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our English. 
Caius, I pray you, let a-me speak a word vit your 
L ear : Verefore vill you not meet a-me ? [To Eva. 
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Eva. *Pray you, use your patience : in good time. 

Caius, By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva, 'Pray you, let us not be laughing-stogs to other 
men*s humours ; I desire you in friendship, and 1 will 
one way or other make you amends : — 1 will knog your 
urinals about your knave's cogs-combs, for missing your 
meetings and appointments. {.They fight* 

Caius, Diabld— J &ck. Rugby—mine Ho** d^ Jar- 
f erre— have I not stay for him, to kill him 1 have 1 not, 
at de place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As T am a christian^ soul, now, look you, this 
is the place appointed ; V\\ be judgment by mine host 
of the Garter. 

Host, Peace, I say, Gallia and Gaul, French and 
Welsh, soul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent ! 

Host. Peace, 1 say; hear mine host of the Garter. 
Am I politic ? am I subtle ? Shall I lose my doctor ? 
no ; he gives me the potions. Shall I lose my parson ? 
no'; he gives me the pro-verbs and the no-verbs. Give 
me thy hand, terrestrial; [To Caius.] so : — Give me 
thy hand, celestial; [To Eva.] so. Boys of art, 1 
have deceiv'd you both ; I have directed you to wrong 
places : your hearts are mighty, your skins are whole, 
and let burnt sack be the issue. Come, lay thei^ swords 
to pawn:— Follow me, lad of peace; follow, follow, 
follow. 

ShaL Trust me, a mad host. Follow, gentlemen, 
follow. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! . ~ 

[Exeunt Host, Shallow, Page, Siimple, and 
Slender, l. 

Caius. Ha ! do I perceive dat? have you make-a de 
sot of us ? ha, ha ! 

Eva. This is well ; he has made us his vlonting-stog. 
I desire you, that we may be friends : and let us knog 
our prains together, to be revenge on this same scall, 
scurvy, cogging companion, the host of the Garter. 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart ; he promise 4o bring 
me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive me too. 

Eva. Well, 1 will smite his noddles ;—* Pray you 
follow. ' [Theif emhvace, and exeunt , i.. 
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SCENE II.— il Road, with large Oak Tree. 
Enter Robin and Mrs. Page, l. 

Mra. Page, Nay, keep your way, little gallant : you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader : 
Whether had you rather lead, mine eyes, or eye your 
master's heels ? 

Bob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs, Page, O, you are a flattering boy ; now I see 
you'll be a courtier. Well, to reward and to amuse 
thee on thy way, marry, 1*11 tell thee an old tale. 

SONG.— Mrs. Page. 

It was a Lordllng's daughter, the fairest one of three. 
That liked of her master as well as well might be. 
Till looking on an Englishman, the fairest eye could 

see. 

Her fancy fell a turning — 
Long was the combat doubtful, that love with love did 

fight. 
To leave the master loveless, or kill the gallant knight. 
To put in uractice either, alas ! it was a spite, 
unto ^he silly damsel. 

But one must be refus'd, more mickle was the pain. 
That nothing could be used, to turn them both to gain ; 
For of the two the trusty knight was wounded with dis- 
dain. 

Alas ! she could not help it ! 
Thoa art with arras contending, was victor of the day. 
Which by a gift of learning did bear the maid away. 
Then lullaby, the learned man has got the lady gay ; 
For now my song is ended. 

^nter Ford, i.. 

Ford, Well met,' Mistress Page: whither go you ? 

Mrs, Page* Truly, sir, to see your wife : Is she at 
home 1 

Ford, (l. c.) Ay ; and as idle as she may hang toge- 
ther, for want of company : I think, if your husbands 
were dead, you two would marry. 

Mra. Page, (c.) Be sure of that— two other husbands. 

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 

• D 
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Mr 9. Page. I j^nnot tell whaf the dickens hU name 
is my husband had him of. ^hftt do' yot* <mlf your 
knight*s name, sirrah ? 

Rob, Sir John Falstaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff! 

Mr9. Page. He, he ; 1 can neter hit on*s nsme.-^ 
There is such a league between my good man arid he t 
— Is your wife at home, indeed 1 

Ford, Indeed sheis. 

Mrt, Page, By your leave, sir; [Cr^ftierfo l.J I' 
am sick tilM see her. 

[Exeunt MrW. Page and Robik, r. 

Ford, Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes? hatii' 
he any thinking? Sure, they sleep. Why, this boy 
will carry a letter twenty miles, «s eas^ as a cannon will 
shoot point-blank twelve score. He. pieces out his 
wlfe*s inclination; and now she*s stoing to my wife,, 
and Falstaff *s boy with her'. Good jilotsl^h^y airo 
laid I and our revolted wives share damnation together. 
Well ; I will take him, then torture my wife ; pluck 
the borrow*d veil of modesty from the i^o seeming Mis- 
ti-ess Page ; divulge Page himself fot^a secure and Wil- 
ful ActsBon. [The Clock strikes Ten.] The clock gives, 
me my cue, and my assurance bids me search ; the|re I 
shall find Falstaff. I shall be rather prais*d for this^ 
than mock*d ; for it is as positive as thd eai'th is firm, 
that Falstaff is there. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Sxbnder, Host, Bvans, 
Caius, Rugby, and Simple, l. 

Shal, (c.) Page, ijfe. Well met; Master Ford. 

Ford. Trust me, a good knot. Iharshgood chcneAr aV 
home ; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Skal. I must excuse myself. Master Ford. 

Slen. (l. c.) And so must I, sir ; we have appointed 
to dine with Mistress Anne, and I would not break with 
her, for more money than 1*11 spealtof. I hope, I have 
your good will, father Page. 

Page, (o.) You have, mailer Slender ; I stahd 
wholly for yon; —but- my wife, master Doctor, is for 
you altogether. 

Caius, (l.) Ay, by gar ! and def maid is love-a miB ; 
my nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

Host, (l. c.) What say you to young master Fenton? 
he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth ; he writes 
▼erseS, hn speaks holiday ; he smells April and May { 



he Will carry *t, be will carry *t ; *tis m bin bii^tons ; be 
will carry*Jt. 

Pagel Not by my consent^ I promise you, 

FcTd» (r.) I beseech you heartily, soiqe of you go 
home with me .to diuoer ; besides yQur chee^ you shall 
have sport ; 1*11 show you a mo^st^. Master Doctor, 
you shall go;^so shall you, master Page;~and you, 
Sir Hugh. 

Sh€U. Well, Care yp]u iirell. We shall have tbe freer 
wooing at Master Page's. 

[Exeunt Shallow, Slbndeb, and Simplb, l. 

Ho$U Farewell, my hearts ; I will to my honest 
Imight Fi|lstalr, and drink canary with him. [Exity l. 

Ford, (r.) I think I shall drink in pipe-wine first 
with him ; I'll make him dance. Will you %o gentles ? 

[^ennt Ford, Page, and Rvans, r. 

CaiuM, (c*) Qo home, John Rugby, I come anon. 

[pxettnt Caius,r. and Rugby, l. 

SCENE iXh— Ford's House.— Door R. and.L. 

^fi^«r Mrs* foRD and Mrs. Page, r. 

Mrs. Ford. y^Mt^i, iohnl what, Robect.' 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly ;— is the buck-basket— 

Mrs. F&rd. I warrant :— — What, Robin, I say. 

Enier John and Robert, l» with a huge Buck-basket. 

Mts. Pag€, Come, come, come. 

Mrfk F.^d* Here, set it down. 

[They place it in cqf Stage. 

Mrs, Page. Give your mep the charge ; we must be 
brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John and 
Robert, be ready here bard*by in the brew-house ; and, 
'^fhea I 9T;ddenly call you, come forth, and (without any 
panse or staggering) take this basl^t on your shoul- 
4ers : tbftt dpRe, trudge with it in all haste, and carry 
it among the whitsters in Datchet-mead, and there 
empty it in the muddy ditch, close by the Thames* sidel 

Mrs. Page. You will do it? 

fifrs. Ford. 1 have told them over ^nd over; they 
lacl[ i|Q dlre^^on. Be gone, and come when you are 
Oill*d. O^ trdll teach him 1 

{^ExewU John a^d Robert, r. 

d2 
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DUET.—Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Paob. 

All that glitters is not gold, 

Often you have heard that told, 

Many a man his life has sold. 

But loT*d mistress to behold-^ 
We*ll leave a proof, by that which we shall do. 
Wives may -be merry, and yet honest too 

Gilded wood may worms infold— 
Were our lover wise or bold. 
Young in limbs, in judgment old- 
Yet we'd say, ** your suit is cold,'* 
We*ll leave a proof, &c. 

Mrs, Page, Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin, l. 

Mrs, Ford, How now, my eyas-musket ? what news 
with you ? 

Rob, My master. Sir John, is come in at the back 
door. Mistress Ford, and requests your company. 

Mrs, Page, You little Jack-a*lent, have yon been 
true to us ? 

Bob, Ay, 1*11 be sworn. My master knows not of 
your being here ; and .hath threatened to put me into 
everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; for he swears 
he'll turn me away. 

Mrs, Page, Thou'rt a good boy : this secresy of thine 
shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make thee a new 
doublet and hose. I'll go hide me. 

Mrs, Ford, Do so : — Go and tell tby master, T am 
alone. [Exit Robin, r.] Mistress Page, remember you 
your cue. 

Mrs, Page, 1 warrant thee ; if I do not act it, hiss 
me. {^Exiit R. 

Mrs, Ford, Go to then ; — we'll use this unwholesome 
humidity, gross watery pumpion ; we'll teach him t0 
know turtles from jays. 

Enter Falstaff, l. 

Fat, Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel? — > 
Why, this is the period of my ambition : O, this blessed 
hour ! 

Mrs, Ford, O, sweet Sir John ! 



I 
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l^al. Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, T cannot prate. 
Mistress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish : I would 
thy husband were dead ; I*lt speak it before the best 
lord, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford, I your lady, Sir John ! alas, I should be 
a pitiful lady. 

£'al. Let the court of France show me such another ; 
I see how thine eye would emulate the diamond: — ^Thou 
hast the right arch'd bent of the brow that becomes the 
ship-tire, the tlre-Taliant, or any tire of Tenetian ad- 
mittance. 

Mrs, Ford, A plain kerchief, Sir John : — my brows 
become nothing else ; nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a traitor to say so : I see what thou 
wert, if fortune thy foe were not : nature is thy friend : 
come, thou canst not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford. BeUe\e me, there's Ao such thing in me. 

Fal. What made me love thee ? Let that persuade 
thee, there's something extraordinary in thee. Gome, I 
cannot cog, and- say, thou art this and that, like a many 
of these lisping hawthorn-buds, that come like women 
in men's apparel, and smell like Bucklersbury in simple- 
time ; I cannot ; but I love thee ; none but thee ; and 
thou deservest it. 

Mrs. Ford, Do not betray me, sir ; i fear, you Ipye 
Mistress Page. 

Fal. Thou might'st as well say, I love to walk by the 
counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as the reek of 
a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford, Well, heaven knows how I love you ; 
and you shall one day find it. 

Fat, Keep in that mind ; I'll deserve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, 1 must tell you, so you do : or else 
I could not be in that mind. 

Enter Robin, l. 

i2o&.*Mistress Ford, Mistress Ford ! here's Mistress 
Page at the door, looking wildly, and would needs speak 
with you presently. [^Exitf.1., 

Fal. She shall not se^ me ; I will ensconce me be- 
hind the arras. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Pray you, do so ; she's a very tattling 
woman. lExit Falstaff, r.. 

Enter Robin and Mrs. Page, l. 

What's the matter ? How now ? 

d3 
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*■«. Pm». 9, Mlfltfe^* J-prjJ, yiifw* hvfo yi^ *>■»<!» 

f ou're ihanv'd, yo^ lire pT<!rt)irovii, you are undone W 

' jtfr*. Ford. What's the matter, good Miptress Page J 

Vr*. Pitgc- O, w«H-«-day, Mislresfl Por(l I baiuK 
BD hoaesl man to your husband, to give him auc^ pa)ua 
of fnspicion t 

JJri. forif. What cause of suspicion 1 

Mti.Pase. What causa of suspicion I— Out upon 
yj^n 1 —how viii I mistook Id yoD I 

Mr: Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter! 

Mr*. Page, Your husband's coming: hither, woman, 
with all ike a^cets In Windsor, to search for a gentle- 
nituii th^li l>e says, is here now in the house, by y^ur 
consent, to f^ke an ill adTanlage of his sbsiutce. — 'i <!U 
are undone. 

Jfri. Font. 8peA)( lojider. [^iti/e.]— "T^a not «>, 1 



hope. 



_ f. f OjW. 'Pray heaven it be not so, that yon hava 
a&eh a man here ; bat, 'tis fnoat certain, your husbaoil's 
c^niin^, with half Windsor at his heels, to search far 
such a one. 1 come be fore to tell yon; if you j^qow 
yourself clear, why, I am g;liul of it : but, if yon have a 
friend here, ennvey, convey him out. ^e notamas'd; 
call all your senses to jou ; defend yoar refutation, or 
bid Careweil to your good life for ever. 

i^^f. ^rd. 1^bfttsh«ll Idol—There la a gentleman, 
iny deaf (rieqd ; and I fe^ Upt mine own sliaine, so mach 
as bis peril : 1 had rather than a thousand pound, he 
were out of Ibe hoos^ . 

Mra. Page. For shame, never stand " yo^bad rather," 

and " yon had rat)iff ;" your husband's here m baad, 

l^lhink you of son^e c<ti}VeyMiGe ; in the house you «an' 

not hide bim.~0, how have you deeeiv'd me !— l-jok, 

here is a basket ; if he be or any reasonable staturr, 

tod throw Uie linen apan him, 

icking: or (it is whiting-time), 

Dalchet-mead. 

iig to go in lh)ire :— Vhat shall 

itF, rKwnfnjr 9>t, a. 

me see't ! O, let me aee'^ '■ I'll 

Mend's counsel ; — I'll in. 

lir John Fatttaffl Are these 



F0f* I l/»v$i|lwH^ aQ4 none bgjt Uiee ; Mp me iiway : 
let me creep In here ; V\\ neyer 

^He ffpeg inU^ tfH( Sfikket, tkef cover kirn wUk ike 
Linen. 

Mre- Pa^, Help to cover yottr roaster, boy : — Call 
your men. Mistress fox^T-xMxU Robin, b.] — You 
dissembling knight \ 

Mrq, JP'ord. Wh^t, Jobo, Robert, John I 

Enter JoBVy Robbrt, and two others j B. 

Go, take up .theie clothes here, quickly : vhere^s the 
cowl-staff? — Loo^, how you dramble: carry them to 
the laundress in Datchet^mead ; quickly — come, 

Enter Ford^ Page, Oaius, and Evans, l. 

Ford. *Pray you, come near : if I suspect without 
cause, -why then make sport at me, then let me be your 
Jest ; I flesprve it* [ While Fqbd it speaking^ ike men 
raiee the l^fuket^ and are going off l. s. e.] How now | 
whither bear you this 1 

Mr 9* Ford' Why, what have you to do whither they 

bear it> you were best meddle with buck- washing. 

* Ford. Buck 1—1 would I could wash myself of the 

buck ! Buck, buck, buck ! Ay, buck ; I warrant you, 

bock; and of the season too, it shall appear. [Exeunt 

meuj n>ith the Busket^ h, f^ k.] Gentlemen, I have 

ciream*d to-night; rll tell you my dream* — Here, here, 

here be my keys ; ascend my chambers, search, seek, 

find out: FU viarrapt, we'll uukennel the fox z—l^et me 

stop this way fi.rsft ;— so, now uncape. 

Page. Qpod j^iastfir Ford, he conteuted : you wro(n|f 
yourself loo much* 

^ord. "ifrue. Master Page.t— Up, gentlemen ; you 

shall s^e sport anon: follow me, gentlemen. [Exit, b. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; i^ee the issue of 

his search. [Exity b. 

JSvfi. This is fery fantastical humours, and jealousies. 

[Exitj n. 

Caius^. By gar, 'lis txo c^ fashion of France : it is 

not jealous in franq^. ' [Exit, r. 

Mrs. Page. Is Acre not a double excellency in this ? 

Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleases me belter, that 

my husband is deceiv'd, or Sir John, 

Mre. Page. What a taking was he in, when your bus* 
f band asked who was in the l^Lsket ! % 

) ' Aire, Ford. I think, my husband hath some special 
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suspicion of Falstaff's being here; for I never saw him 
so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mrs. Page, i wilt lay a plot to try that. And we 
will yet have more tricks with Falstaff. 

Mrs, Ford, Shall we send Mistress Quickly to him, 
and excuse his throwing into the water; and give him 
another hope, to betray him to another punishment ? 

Mrs, Page, We'll do it ; let him be sent for to-mor- 
row eight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re'Cnter Ford and Page, r. 

Ford, \ cannot find him : may be, the knave braggM 
of that he could not compass. 
' Mrs, Page. Heard you that 1 

Mrs, Ford, Ay, ay ; peace !— You use me well. Mas- 
ter Ford, do you? 

Ford, Ay, 1 do so. i^ 

Mrs, Ford. Heaven make you better tfliijf your 
thoughts ! [Ejrit, r. s. e. 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs, Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, Master 
Ford. \^ExU, l. s. e. 

Ford* Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Enter Evans and Caius, r. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the bouse, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the presses, heaven 
forgive me my sins ! 

Caius. By gar, nor T too ; dere is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie. Master Ford ! are you not asham'd ? 
What spirit, what devil suggests this imagination? 

Ford, 'Tis my fault, Master Page ; I suffer for it. 

Eva. You suffer for a pad conscience : your wife is 
as honest a 'omans, as I will deslfes among five thou- 
sand, and five hundred too. 

Caius, By gar, 1 see, *tis an honest woman. 

Ford, Well ; I promisM you a dinner.— Come, come, 
walk in the park. 

Page, Let's go, gentlemen:— but trust me, we'll mock 
him. — I do invite you to-morrow morning to my house 
to breakfast ; after, we'll a birding together ; 1 have a 
fine hawk for the bush: shall it be so ? 

Ford, Any thing. — 'Pray you, go. Master Page. 

[Exeunt Ford and Page, r. 

Eva. T pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on 
the lousy knave, mine host. 
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CaiMt, Dat ig good ; by gar, Tit all my heart. 
^90, A paltry knave ; to have, Ms gibes, and hia 
Bockerieg. [Exeunt^ r. 

SCENE lV,^Page*9 Houte. 

^«r AurifB Page, Mr». Quickly, Shallow, and 

Slbnder, r. 

Skal, (r. c.) Mistress Quickly ; my kinsman shall 
>petk for himself. 

^leii. (c.) rilmakeashaft,orabolt on*t: 'slid, 'tis 
wt Tentaring. 

Skal, Be not dismay'd. 

S^. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not for 
uat-.bat that I am afeard. 

Qvtei. fiburk ye; JVIaster Slender would speak a 
»ord with you. 

Anne, X come to him. [Comes down the Stage."] This 

is my father's choice. 
% what a world of vile ill-fa vonr'd faults 
^k handsome in three hundred pounds a-year ! 

[A%id€. 

Skal. She's coming ; to her, coz. O^ boy, thou hadst 
* wher ! [Slender crouet to Centre. 

^ft. I had a father. Mistress Ann ; — my uncle can 
Wlyott good jests of him ;— 'pray you, uncle, tell Mis- 
tr^s Anne the jest, how my father stole two geese out 
oiapen, good uncle. 

^/. Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you. 

•Knt. Ay, that 1 do ; as well as I love any woman in 
wloacestershlre. 

^. He will maintain you like a gentlewohian. 
^«a. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail, under 
«• degree of a 'squire. 

. ^L He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
Jointare. • 

A^ne, Good Master Shallow, let him woo lor him« 

lelf. 

^. Marry, I thank ybu for it ; I thank you fbr 
tnat good comfort. She calls you, coz : I'll leave youi 
Come Mrs. Quickly— mum I 

[Exeunt Shallow and Quickly, r^ 

^««e. (l. c.) Now, Master Slender. 

^. (c.) Now, good Mistress Annot. 

^ w«. What is your will ? 



Slen. My will t Od^ hwDt^K'** Jthal'$ A ^iretty j^, 
Mp^i 1 neV >W||de ii^y will y^t, I (hainkAeavpn ; I Ant 
li|jt ^Uoh |i sickly creature, 1 gWe heaven praise. 
* Anne, I mean. Master Slender, what would yon with 
me? 

Slen, Truly lor mine own part, I would little or no* 
thing with you : Your father, and my uncle, have made 
iBodons: ifitbemy luck, so ;'if not, happy man b^ 
his dole. They can tell you how things go, better than 
I can : You may^^k your father ; there he is. [Poijftt* 
ing off.} heVa go to him— Oh, Mistress Anne ! 

SCENE y.—TAe Garter Inn,^Ckair8on. 

EMer IpAhfiTAfv and 9abdoI'Ph, jl, 

Fal, fiardolph, I say. 
Bftrd. Here, sir, 

tiU, Go, fetch 'me a quart .of ttck ; put a jtoast in*! • 
\Exit Babdolpq, l.] Have I uv*d tQ be carri^ v^ n 
basket, like a barrow af butcher*s oW ; aitd to be 

*" ■ " such 

but- 

.. -._-..- . ^ ., .-- - ThQ 

tjpgnes slighted .me ij^to the river with as little remorse 
a9 tfiey would have drown*d .a bitch*s blind puppies, 
ftft^en rthe litter ; and you nuiy Imow by my size, that 
i bave a kind of alacrity in sinking ; if the bottom were 
as deep as hell, 1 should down, i had been dirownM, 
l^it thf^ the shore was shelvy and shallow ; a death that 
t abhor ; for the water swells a man ; and what a thing 
should I have been, wlien I had been swell 'd ! | should 
h^ve been a mountain of mumuiy. 

Enter BAnnoLpn, with the Sack, l. 
Bard. Here's Mistress Quickly, sir, to speak with 

Fal. Gome, let me pour in some sack to the Thames 
yffljlt^T ; for my belly's as cold, as if I had swallowed 
snow-balls.— Call her in. 

Bard, Come in, woman. 

Enter Mms. Quickly, l. 

Quick. By ypui" leave;— I cry yov v^ercy:— Qive 
jour worriiip good-morrow» 

1 




J^iil. Oo, bH#m^ a'pot ot mMWMm. 

B^^. WWi e^pi, sfr ? 

Fat. Simple of Itself.— [^jrf^ BASDOtt*!!, L.]i-W6# 

JlOW? r 

Quid:. Marry, sir^ I come to your^ "^onUij^ vtomUl^ 
f^s'Ford; 

j^Fal, Mistress Ford I I have had ford enough : t '<if%jk 
flirbwn imo the ford ; l^have my belly ftill of Ford. 
. Quieic, A\sA the day I go6d heart, that %^as not 1^6^ 
Iktilt ;' she do^s sb take on with frer men, they niist6d( 
her. 

Fal, So did I, to build upon a fcroUsh vtfmafk^fTpiro* 

(jitick, 'W'elJ.j^e lamfentsV^r, fbrit, that it wcJfili 
yearn yotir h^art to se^ in Her husband goeS^^h!^ mont^ 
fug a-birdStf^ : she' desires you oncei more' to^ cdtticj'tii 
her between eight and nine: I must carry, her wovtj 
quickly: jshe'll make you amends, I warrant youl' 

Fal, Well^ I Will visit her : tell hei^ ^ ; iJtid bid her 
thiiik WhUt a mtil id : let het consider his fhiilty, i^ 
then jiu&;'e of my'nterit. 
Quicks X win tell h^r^ 

Faf. Doso. Betweeb lilbb and t^jft^ Wtfidu t 
^. Eight ahd nine; uit, 
L W^l, be gone : I will riot iMsB hfer. . 

sfi*. l*ea<^6 be t^ith you, sjr I lEt&, ^. 

w. f marve), I hetf riot of Master Bfook ^ her se^ 
ue Wocd, to sti.y wtthiK: I like bi^ money well.— 1>; 
beire bd c6m^sr. 

SMUt F<HiD, t: dUff^Btd. 

^ord. •Bless'you, sfr/f n , 

Fat, Nb\r, Master Btx>^t— you coriiel tb knd^ wfuii 
biitli paSsM !betWe<in'ine ^h^ Fqrd*9 wil\^? 

Fat'H. That indeed. Sir JTbhri^is lUybri'sItielb.' 

t^dl. Masterdrobk, I will not lie to you ; t ^^' ift 
h£rbous^ the' hour she appointed me. 

Ford.^hd hpw. sped you^ sir ? 

FfU. Wry i|t-favouredly. Master 6rpok. . .,, . ^ 
, FoTi^. Hotr so, str ? Did she change her (feteirmMit^ 
tlotff , , 

Fiat. N6, Master Brook : bnitlie peaking cktnutb'hkr 
hasb$Yid, Master Brook, dwelling in a continuat *lkrum 
of jealousy, comes me in the instant' of our^'(ro'ufiter, 
MPit wir h&d enfbrac*d, kissed, protested, anfl aB it were, 
•poke the prologue of our comedy ;. and at his heels » 
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rabble of his companions, thither protol^d and insti- 

gated by his distemper, and, forsooth, to search his 
OQse for his wife*s lo¥e« 
Ford, What, while you were there? 
Fai. While I was there. 
Ford, And did he search for you, and could not find 
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yon 

Fal, You shall hear. As good luck would have it, 
conies in one Mistress Page ; gives inteUigence of 
Ford^s approach ; and, by her iavention, and Ford's 
wife^s distraction, they conveyed me Into a buck-basket. 

Ford, A buck-basket J 

Fal, By the lord, a buck-basket : ramm*d me in with 

foul sliirts and smocks, socks, foul stockings, and greasy 

napkins ; that. Master Brook, there was the' rankest 

con^pound of yillainous smell, that ever offended nos- 

'4ril. 

Ford, And how long lay yon there? 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear. Master Brook, what 1 have 
suffer 'd, to bring this woman to evil for your good. — 
Being thus cramm*d in the basket, a coaple of Ford*s 
knaves, his hinds, were caird forth by their mistress, to 
carry jne in the name of foul clothes to Datchet-lane : 
tiiey took me on their shoulders ; met the jealous knave, 
their master, in the door ; who ask^dthem once or twice, 
what thev had in their basket : I quak'd for fear J^Jest 
the lunatic knave would have search*d it ; but £ate,^r- 
daining he should be a cuckold, held his hand. Well ; 
on went he for a search, and away went I for foul 
clothes. But mark the sequel. Master Brooks : I suf- 
fer *d the pangs of three several deaths : first, an intole- 
rable fright, to be detected with a jealous bell-wether : 
next, to be compass'd, like a goo<l bilbo, in the cir- 
cumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to head : and 
then, to be stopped in, like a strong distillation, with 
stinking clothes that fretted in their own grease : think 
of th^t— a man of my Itidney—think of that— that am aa 
subject to heat, as butter ; a man of continual dissolu- 
tion and thaw ; it was a miracle, to ^scape suffocation. 
And in the height of this bath, when I was more than 
half stew*d in grease, like a Dutch dish, to be thrown 
into the Thames, and coolM, glowing hot, in that surge, 
like a horse-shoe : think of that — ^hissing hot— think of 
that, Master Brook. 

[Gotff up and throws himseif into a large 
Chair f L. c. 
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Ford. In good sadoess, ffir, I am sorry, that for my* 
sake you have sufferM all this. My suit is then despe- 
rate ; yon*U nndertak^ h«r no more? 

Faii Master Brook, I will be thrown into iStna, as 
I have been into theTliames, ere I will leaye her thus. 
Her husband is this morning gone a-birding : I have re- 
ceiy'd from her' aiBotfaer embassy of meeting: *twixt 
eight and nine is the hour. Master Brook. 

Forcf. *Tispas^ eight already, sir. 

F€U, Is it ? I will then address' me to ray appointment. 
Come to me at your GouTenient leisure, and you shall 
know haw T speed ; and the conclusion shall be crownH 
as I told' you: Adieu. — You shall have hfer, Mas- 
ter Brook ; Master Brook, you shall cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Ham! ha I is'this ayision? Is this a dream? 
do I sleep? Master Ford, awake ; awake, Master Ford^; 
there's a hole made in your best coat. Master Ford. 
This His to be married I this *tis to have linen, and buck- 
baskets !•— Well, I will proclaim myself what I am.: % 
vill now take-the lecher ; he's at my house ; he canhdt 
*ieape me ; His impossible he should ; he cannot creep 
into a halfpenny purse, nor into a pepper-bos': but, lest 
the devil that guides him should aid him, 1 will search 
imMSsible places. Though what I am I cannot avoid ; 
y4ifato be what I would not, shall not make me-tame : 
{f liiave horns to malie one mad, let the proverD'go with 
■e, I'll Xse horn mad. [Sxit, l« 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— Tfce Garter Inn, 

Enter Fenton and Host, r. 

Host', Master Fenton, talk not to me.' 
Pent. Yet hear me speak. Assist me in my purpose; 

£ 
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And, as I am a gentleman, TH ^We thee 
A hundred pound in gold. 

Host, I will hear you. Master Fenton. 

Fent, From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath answerM my affection : — 
Now, here it rests—that you'll procure the vicar 
To stay for us at church, *twixt twelve and one ; , 
And, in the lawful name of marrying. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

<Ho»t, Well, I'll to the vicar : 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest^. 
- Fent, So shall I evermore be bound to thee. 

Host. Have I not said it ? Ha, ha ! — 'tis done. 

[Exit, I.. 

Fent. Pray heaven he fail not ! yet ere I thus to stra,* 
tagem r«sert, I'll make one more appeals 

SONG.— Fknton, 

A lovet's eyes will strike an eagle blind, 
A lover's ears will hear the lowest sound. 
From woman's eyes this doctrine V9e derive. 
They sparkle still the bright Promethean fire ; "^ 
And when love speaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven echo with the harmony. «# 

[ExHy L. 



SCENE II.— Ford '« Housc-^The Buek-bOBket in the 
centre of the Room. — Doors on n. and l. 

Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Ford, r. 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up my 
sufferance : I see, you are obsequious in your love, and 
1 profess requital to a hair's breath ; not only. Mistress 
Ford, in the simple office of love, but in all the accou- 
trement, complement, and ceremony of it. But are you 
sure of your husband now ? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a-birding, sweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [Within, l.] What hoa, gossip Ford! 
what hoa ! 

Mrs, Ford, Step into the chamber. Sir John. 

[Exit Falstafp, r. 
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I 

Enter Mrs. Page, l. 

Mrg. Page, How now, sweetheart ! Who*s at home 
besides yourself? 
Mrg. Ford, Why,- none but mine own people. 
Jfrs, Page. Indeed 1 

Mr9* Ford. No, certainly.-* Speak loader. [A»ide, 
Mrs, Page. Truly, I am so glad you hare nobody 

Mrs, Ford. W\iy^ 

Mrs, Page. Why, woman, your husband is in his old 
-lanes again * he so takes on yonder with ray husband ; 
80 rails against all married mankind ; I am glad~ the fkt 
knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford, Why, does he talk of him V 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him : and swears, he was 
carried out, the last time he searched for him, in a bas- 
ket : protests to my husband, he is now here ; and hath 
drawn him and the rest of their company from their 
sport, to make another experiment of his suspicion ; but 
1 am glad the knight is not here : now he shall see his 
own foolery. 

Mrs, Ford. I am undone I-^the knight is here. 

Jlfr*. Page, Why, then thou art utterly sham*d, and 

he*8 but a dead man. What a woman are you ! 

A%ay "With him, away with him ; better shame than 
innr«ier. 

Mrs, Ford, Which -way should he go ? How should I 
bestow him ? Shall I put him into the basket again ? 

Fal. [WiUiout, at r. d.] No, 1*11 come no more i*the 
basket: May I not go*out, ere he come? 

Mrs, Page, (l. c.) Alas, three of Master Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with pistols, that none should issue 
oat ; otherwise you might slip away ere he came.-* 

Enter Falstaff, r. 0. 

But what make you here ? 

Fal. (c.) What shall I do ? 1*11 creep up into the 
chimney. 

Mrs. Ford, (r. c.) There they always use to discharge 
their birding-pieces : creep into the kiln-hole. 

Fal. Where is it ? 

Mrs, Ford. He will seek there, on my word. Neither 
'press, coffer,, cbest, trunk, well, vault, but he hath 
an abstract for the remembrance . of such places, and . 
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goes to them by his note : There is no hiding you in the 
ouse. 

Fai, 1*11 gA out then. 

Mrs. Ford, If yon go out in your own sembl«M:0, 
you die, Sir John. Unless yon go out disguised*-— Mrs. 
Page, how might we disguise him? 

Mrs, Page, Alas the day, I know not. There is no 
woman*s gown big enough for him; otherwise. he might 
put on a hat, a mui&er, and a kerchief, and so escape, ' 

Fal, Good hearts, devise something ; any extremity 
rather than a mischief. 

Mrs, Ford. My maid*s aunt, the fat woman of Brent* 
ford, has a gown aboye. 

Mrs, Page, On my word it will serve him: she's as 
big as he is : and there's her thrum hat, and her muffler 
too : Run up, Sir John. 

Mrs, Ford. Oo, go, sweet Sir John : Mistress Pa^e 
and I will look some linen for your head. 
« jlfrt . Page. Quick, quick ; we'll come dress you 
straight : put on. the gown the while. 

Eal, Oh.! if all this should come to the ears of the 
court, they would melt my fat drop by drop, and li- 
quor fishermen's bbots with me. Follow.--^ quick. 

(Exit, ». »• 
Jlfrt. Ford, I would my husband would meet him in 

.this shape: he cannot .abide the old .woman of Brent- 
ford ; he swears she's a witch ; forbade her my house, 
and hath threaten'd to beat her.^— -«Biit is my husband 
coming? 

JIfrs. Page. Ay, In good sadness is he ; and talks of 
the basket too, howsoever he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs, Ford. We'll try that ; for I'll appoint my men 
to carry the basket again, to meet him at the door with 
it, as they did last time. 

Mrs, Page, Nay, but he'll be here presently, let's go 
dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs, Ford. I'll first direct my men what they shall do 
with the basket. 

Mrs, Page, Hang him, dishonest v&ilat I we cannot 
misuse him enough. 

Enter Jqhn and Robbrt, r. 

Jlfrt. Ford. Go, sirs, take this basket again on your 
shouldefs ; your master is hard at door : if he bid you 
set it down, obey him : quickly dispatch. Now then tq 
see .Falst^fl' dress'd. 
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Mr$, Page, Ajre, well drem*d; both by onrBelves and 
QUr fansbAods. [iSxevn<, . b . 

{TheMtn Mb^ np the Btuiett and art preparing 
togo qff L. 8. E. 

Enter Caivs, Ford, Page, and Evans, x. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove .true, Master Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again ?~8et down the 
basket, villains :-r-Somebody call my yr\fe,—[Exit 
Men, r.] You, youth in a basket I—O, you panderly 
rascals ! there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a conspiracy, 

against me : Now shall the devil be shamM. What I 

wife, I say ! come, come forth : behold what honest 
clothes you send forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why this passes ! Master Ford, you are notto 
go loose any longer ; you most be pinion*d. 

Eva. Why .this is lunaticks ! This is mad as a mad 
dog! 

Caius» Mafoi, Master Ford, dis is not veil ; mafoi. 

Enter Mrs. Ford, r. 

Ferd* Sol say too, sir.— Why, wife, .wife-; come 
hither Mistress Ford ; Mistress Ford, the honest woman,' 
the modest wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the 
jealous fool to her husband 1— I suspect without cause, 
mistress,. do I? 

Mrs, ^ord, Jleaven be my witness, you do, if yoa 
suspect mfi in any dishcmesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen-face; hold it out.— Come 
teth, sirrah. [Ptfllt the Clothes ont of the Basket. 

Page, This passes! 

Jtfrs. Ford, Are jou not ashamM? Let the clothes 
alone. . . 

Ford. I shall find you anon. 

Eva. Tis unreasonable! Will you take up your 
wife's clothes ? Come away. 

jPorcf. Master Page, as I am a man, there was one 
conveyed out of my house yesterday in this basket :— 
Why may not he be there again ? In my house I am sure 
he is/my intelligence is true : my jealousy is reasonable. 
Pluck me out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there he shall die a flea's 
death. 

Ford. Well, be*s not here I seek for. 

Page, No, nor no where else but in your brain. 
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Ford. Help to scsarch my house this onfe time ; if I 
find not what I seek, show no colour for my extremity, 
let me for erer be your table sport ; let them say of me, 
** As jealous as Ford, that searched, a hollow walnut for 
his wife*s leman.*' Satisfy me once more, once more 
search with me. 

Jlfri. Ford, What hoa, Mistress Page ! come you, 
and the old woman, down; my husband will come into 
the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt, of Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean !— 
Have I not forbid her my house? She comes of errands,' 
does she? We are simple men ; we do not know what*s 
brought to pass under the profession of fortune-telling. 
— Come down, you witeh ; you hag, you ; come down, I 
say. 

Mrg, Ford. Nay, good sweet husband :^ good gen- 
tlemen, let him not strike the old woman. 

j^fiter Falstaff, r.d. in Woman*t ClMet, led by 

Mrs. Page, h, 

Mrs. Paffc. Gome, Mother Prat, come, give me your 
hand. 

Ford, I'll prat her :— Out of my door, you witch ! 
[Beats him across to l.] you hag, you baggage, you 
pol,ecat, you ronyon I out I out 1 111 conjure yon, I'll 
fortune-tell you. [Exit Fal. l. 

Mrs. Page, Are yon not asham'd ? I think you have 
kiU'd the poor woman. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, he will do it : Tis a goodly credit 
for you. 
- Ford. Hang her, witch! 

Eva. By yea and no, I think the *oman is a witch in- 
deed : I like not when a 'omans has a great peard ; I spy 
a great peard under her mulBer. 

Ford, Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beseech you 
follow ; see but the issue of my jealousy ; if I cry out 
thus upon no trail, never trust me when I open again« 

[Exit, R. 

Page, Let's obey his humour a little further. Come, 
gentlemen. 

[Exeunt ailbut Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page, b» 

Mrs. Page. Trust me, he beat him most pitifully^ 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, most unpitifuUy, methought. 
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Mrs, Page. 1*11 haTe the cudgel haliowM and hung 
o*er the altar. 

Mrs. Ford. What thinkyou ? may we, with the war- 
rant of womanhood, and the witness of a good con- 
sdence, pursue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page. The spirit of wantonness is sure scared 
out of him. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell f$R husbands how we have 

Mj^Page. Yea, by all means ; if it be but to scrape 
the inures out of your husband's brains. If they can 
find in their hearts, the poor, unvirtuous, fat knight 
shall be any farther afflicted, we two will still be the 
ndnisters^ 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant— what trick, what prank, \ 
shall we play next ? 

Mt s. Page. Listen : I liaye another crotchet. You've 
heard of Heme, the hunter's tree — your husband has — 
brewell — more anon. [Exit, l. 

Mrs. P. IVly husband has t what does she mean ? am I 
jealous in my turn ? I might be if his love of hunting 
would make me so. 



SONNET.— Mrs. Foan. 
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Even as the sun with purple-coloured face, 

J^ad ta'en his last leave of the weeping mom, 
Mse cheek'd Adonis hied him to the chace, 
blunting be lov*d, but love he laugh'd to scorn, 
Whilst Ved^' anthem still concludes in woe, 
And still the choir of echoes answer so. 

[ExUy L.y 

SCENE III.— Fard'# House, and View of Windsor 

Castle in distance. 

Enter Ford, Mrs. Ford, Page, Mrs. Page, Anns 
Page, Evans, and Cxivs, from the steps qfFonD*s - 
House. 

Eva. *Tis one of the best discretions of a 'omansTas 
ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did he send you both these letters at an. 
instant ? 

Mrs. Page. Within a quartet of an hour. 
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Ford, Pardon me, vflfe: Henceforth do wliat fbou 
wilt; ' ♦ > 

I rather will suspect the sun with c<4d, - ' j 

Than thee with waatonness. 

Page, 'Tis well ; no more ; i 

But let our plot go forward : let our wives ) 

Yet once again^ to make us public sport. 
Appoint a meetii^'withjps old fat fellow. 
Where we may take hinqqbd disgrace him for il ^ 

Ford, There is no better way than that they s^^ of. 

Page. Howl to send him word they'll meetlHli ia I 
the.p«rk^ ^, ' ' ] 

At midnight l-^e, fie ; he will never come* : 

Eva, You say he has been thrown into the rivers ; 
and hath been .grievously peaten as t^n old 'oman ; me- 
thinks there should be terrors in him, that }^e should not • 
come. . ; , * 

Caiu8, So tink 1 too, by g^r. 

Mrg, Ford. Devise but how yott*U use him itrhen he 
comes, 
And let us two. devise to bring him hither. ^^ 

jlfrs. Page, There is an old tale goes, that Heme, 4!be 
hunter, ^,!^ ' 

Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest, ^g 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight, . f 

Walk round about an oak, with great ragged ho 
And makes milch'kine yield blood, and shakes 
In a most hideous and dreadful manner. 
You've heard of such a spirit ; and well von know 
The supersitious idle-headed eld Jr. ^, 

ReceirM, and did deliver to our age, r' 

This tale of Heme the hunter for a tmth. J 

Page. Why, yet there want not manv that d ofey T 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme s otll^^B^ 
But what of this ? 

Mrt, Ford, Marry, this is our device J*: 
That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us, 
Disguis'd like Heme, with huge horns on his head. *' 

Page, Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this shape ? When you have brought him thither. 
What shall be done with him ? what is your plot 1 

Mrs. Page, That likewise have we thought upon. 
Let us about it. 

All, Come, come. 

lExentU all but Mas. Pace and Akns, r. 
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Atine. Good mother, ip not nuory me-ta ooe 1 scorn, 

■hate. 

Mrt.Pffffe.^Comet I will not ;be your fri«id.ior.ene- 
my ; Fenton will I question how he loves you ; and as 
I iiad<Min, so am I sflSeeted : meaatime, sieetme where 
furies meet— at Heme, the hunter^s tree. Hope, hope 

the best. 

'■'•"* ■ ■•... . . 

DU£T.-^Mrs. PAotfteD Ai>iMJ£ Paoe. 

I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows. 
Where oxlipjs ^d the nodding violet grows ; 
There sleeus the fairy queen some time pf night, 
Luird in tSese flowers with dances and^light. 

[Exeunty l. 
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ACT V. 




8C^E I.—- iit» Ancient StreH in Windtw.-Stage 
ix dark* 

Paob, SLmncii, and Shallow, i«. 

come; we'll couch i*the castle-ditch, 
till we^see {fie light of our fairies. — Remember, son 
Slender, my daughter. 

Slen, Ay, forsooth; I have spoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word how to know one another. I come to 
her in white, and cry, ** mum ;'* she cries, ** budget ;" 
and by that we know one another. 

filial. That's good, too: but what needs either your 
feun, or her budget? the white will decipher ;her wdll 
enough. 

Page. The night is dark ; light and spirits will be* 
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.come it well. No man means otU but the deTil, and we 

shall know him by his horns. Let's away ; follow me. 

Slen, Sweet Anne Page ! [VxmaUj a. 

Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, a$id Caius, u, 

Mrs, Page, (c,J Master Doctor, my daughter is in 
green : when yon see yMr time, take her by the hand, 
away with herto the dea^ry, and dispatch it quickly : 
go before into the park ; we two must go together. Re- 
member, Anne Page is in green. 

Caiut, 1 know vat I have to do. Adieu. [Exity r. 

Mre, Page. Fare you well, sir. — My husband will 
not rejoice so much at the abuse of Falstaff, as he will 
chafe at the doctor*s marrying my daughter : but *tis no 

atter : better a little chiding, than a great deal of 
heart-break. Now, Mrs. Quickly! 

Enter Mas. Quickly, l. 
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Quiek. He*s coming : the knight is on his way ; and, 
ba ! ha ! marry ! Tve provided him with a chain and a 
pair of horns ! 

Mre. Ford, What f he holds it for the third time ? 

Quick. Ay, and says, ** he hopes there is luck in odd 
numbers.** 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan, now, and her tioop of 
fairies ? and the Welch devil, Evans? 

Mrs. Page. My daughter and the other fairies aro all 
cottch*d in a pit hard by Heme's oak^with obscur'd 
lights ; which, at the very instant of FAstaif *s and oar 
meeting, they will at once display to the night; 

Mr$. Ford, That cannot choose but amaze him. 

Mrt, Page. If he be not amaz*d, he will be mock*d ; 
if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock*d. 

Mre. Ford, The hour draws on :— To the oak, to tfie 
oak I [£?jreiinf, b. 



SCENE U.-'Windeor Park.^Stage etill dark. 

Enter Fenton, l. 

Fent, The important hour draws <n&, and sweet Anne 
Page is not yet come ! My gloomy apprehensiona are 
realized, and she will prove faithless, like the rest of 
her sex. 



8CEN£ III.] 9F WIND60K> S& 



I 



V 



SONG.— Pkjiton. 

(An Ancient Ballad y tuppOMed to have been. written by 

Marlow,) 

The winter it is past, and tiie sammer*8 come at last. 
And the small birds sing on eyery tre^ : 
The hearts of these are glad, bat mine is very sad. 
For my trae loTe has parted from me. 

The rose upon the brier, by the water running clear, 
May have charms for the linnet or the bee. 
Their little loves are blest, and their little hearts at rest. 
Bat my true love is parted from me. 

My love is like the sun, that in the sky does run 
For ever, so constant and true ; 
Bat faer*s is like the moon that wanders up and down. 
And every month it is new. 

All you that are in love, and cannot it remove, 

Ipity the pains you endure ; 

For experience makes me know that your hearts are full 

of woe, 
A woe that no mortal can cure. 

[Exit, R. 

^*ter Eyavs and Fairies, h.-^The Fairies lay hold 
(if each others garment, and run after Evans round 
the Stage, — Music. — Evans speaks during the music, 
Mle he continues running. 

Sva. Trib, trib, fairies ; oome ; and remember your 
parts : be pold, I pray you ; follow me into the pit ; 
>&dwhen I give the watch-'ords, do as 1 pid you: — 
Come, come, trib, trib. lExeunt, r. 

SCENE m.-'Another part c(f the Park.— Heme's 
Oak. — Moonlight. — A Clock strikes Twelve. 

^ier Falstaff, with a Buck's Head on, clanking a 

Chain, l. s. e. . 

Tol, The Windsor bell hath struck twelve ; the mi- 
OQte draws on : now, the gods assist me ! — Remember, 
<^OTe, thott wast a bull for thy Earopa ; love set on thy 
I)onis.-.For me, I ara here a Windsor stag ; and the 
fattest, I think, i'the forest.— Who comes here? 
4> 
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Enter MRi. Fobd, Xr. b. b. 

Mhtt F&rd. Sir John ?-» Art thov there, my deelr ? 

Fal, Let the sky rain potatoes : let it thoader to the 
tone of ** Green SleeTes ;** hail kissing-comforts, and 
snow eringoes ; let there come a tempest of provocation, 
I will shelter me here. 

Mr$, Ford, Mistress Page is come with me, sweet* 
heart. 

Enter Mrs. Pagb, l. s. b. 

Fal, Divide me like a bribe -buck, each a hanncb-; 
I will keep my sides to myself, my sho alders to the fel- 
low of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your hus- 
bands. Am I a woodman ? ha ! Speak I like Heme 
the hunter ?-^Why, now is€upid a child of conscience ; 
he makes restitution. Poor Master Ford ! Poor 'Master 
Page! 

Mre, Ford and Mrs, Page, Aye, so say we. 

DUET.— Mrs. Pagb and Mrs. Ford. 

When daisies pied', and violets blue. 
And ladies* frocks all silver white. 
And cuckoo bods of yellow hue. 

Do paint the meadows with delight. 
The cuckoo then, on every tree. 
Mocks married mcR, for thus sings he. 

Cuckoo ; 
' Cuckoo, citckod—O word of fear. 
Unpleasant to a married ear ! 

When shepherds pipe on oaten straws. 
And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks. 

When turtles wed, and rooks, and daws, 
And maidens bleach their summer frocks. 

The cuckoo then, on every tree. 

Mocks married men, for thus sings he, 

Cuckoo ; 

Cuckoo, cuckoo-*0 word of fear. 

Unpleasant to a married ear ! 

Pal. As I*m a true spirit, welcome both !: 

[NoiMe 6y tha Fairies within, i.. 
Afrtw Page. Alas ! what noise? 
Mrs, Ford, Heaven forgive us I 
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Fak What flhftU tbte be? 

ilfrfi Ford and Mn: Pa§€* Away, Mray. 

[Mas, Ford aiicE Mas:* Paob rwn aftwisy, l. 
iVil. They are fairies : 

tnler Etans, andothert^ dre»sedlike Fairies, led on 

by Anne Page. 

Ill wink and couch. 

\^Takes e^ hit kome, and liet d^wn upon 
hie face, l* 
[Seme'iif the Fuiriee dante round 'J^jllvt AW , and beai 
him with their wands, while others sing chorus,'] 

FAIRIES. 

Trip away, 
Make no. stay, 
Meet we all by break of day. 

A noise of hunting is made 9v£^t».— Slender and 
Gaius eome on, and each run away with a Fairy, 
L.— Fenton enters l. s. e. and meets Anne, 
nko enters r. and exeunt embracing;, l.^ — Ford and 
Page raise Falstaff. — Falstaff shews great ter^ 
rer^AU the above dance to quick muslc^the action 
is very rapid, 

tkter Ford, Page, Mrs. Ford, andMRS. Page, l. 

Po^r Nay, do i|ot fly : I tliiak, we have watch*d 
yba now ; 
Will none bat Heme the hunter, serve your turn ? 

Mrs, Page, Now, good Sir John, how like yoa 
Windsor wives? 

Ford, Now, sir, who's a cuckold nowl-^Master 
Brook, Falstaff*s a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here are 
kU horns. Master Brook : And, Master Brook, he hath 
enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck-basket, his 
cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; which must be 
paid to Master Brook. 

•Afrf, Ford, Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, 
^t I will always count you my deer. 

Fal, I do begin to perceive, that I am made an ass. 

Ford, Ay, and an ok too ; both the proofs are ex- 
tant. 

, Fali And these are not fairies ? ' I was three or four 
tiottsiiithe thought, they were not fairies: and yet in 
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the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden surprise of my 
powers, drove the grossness of the foppery into a re- 
ceived belief, that- they were fairies. See now, how- 
wit may be made a Jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill em- 
ployment ! 

Eva. (l.) Sir John Falstaif, serve heaven, and leave 
your desires, and fairies will not pinse you/ 

Ford. Well said, fairy Hugh. 

Mva, And leave you your jealousies too, I pray you. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the sun ? Am I ridden 
with a Welch goat ? His time I were choaked with a 
piece of toasted cheese. 

Eva, Seese is not good to give putter ; your pelly is 
' all putter. 

Fal. Seese and putter ! Have I HtM to stand at the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of English ? 

Mrs. Page, Why, Sir John, do you think, though 
we would have thrust virtue out of our hearts by the 
head and shoulders, Hhat ever the devil could have made 
you our delight? , 

Ford. Wh^t^Si bag of flax? 

Jlfr«. Ford. A puff*d man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd. 

Ford. And one that is as slanderous as Satan? 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

Ford* And as wicked as bis wife ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
sack, and wine, and swearings, and starings, pribbles, 
and prabbles ? 

Fal. Well, I am your theme ; you have the start of 
me : I am not able to answer the Welch flannel ; use me 
as you will. 

Ford. Marry, gjr, we'll bring you to Windsor, to 
one Master Brook, that you have cozened of money. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to make 
amends : 
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends. 

Ford. Well, here's my hand ; all's forgiven at last. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou shalt eat a pos- 
set to-night at my house ; where I will desire thee to 
laugh at my wife, that now laughs at thee : Tell her. 
Master Slender hath married her daughter. 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that ; if Anne Page be my 
daughter, she is, by this, Doctor Caius* wife. 

[Aside. 
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Enter Slbhder, crying^ r. 

Ble%. Whoo, ho I ho ! fath«ir Page ! 

Page, Son! how now? how now, son? have ymr 
despatch'd? 

SUn, Despateh'd !— 1*11 make the best in Glouoesteri 
shire know~on*t ; would I were hang'd, la, .else. 

Page. Of what, son? 

SUn. I came yonder at Eton to marry Mistress Anne 
Page, and she*s a -great lubberly boy: If it had not 
been i'the church, 1 would have swing'd him, or he 
should haTe swing*d me. If I did not think it had been 
Anne Page, would I might never stir, and 'tis a post- 
master's boy. 

Page, Upon my life, then you took the wrong. 

Slen, What need you tell me that 1 I think so, when 
I took a boy for a girl ; if 1 had been married to him, 
for all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have 
had him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly. Did not I tell 
you, how yon should know my daughter by her gar- 
ments? 

Stofi. I w^nt to her in white, [Cronneito l.] and 
cry 'd, fa«m, and she cry*d budget^ as Anne and I had ap- 
pointed ; and yet it was not Anne, but a postmaster's- 
boy. [Exit^ L« 

Mn, Page, Good George, be not angry : I knew of 
your purple ; turned my daughter into green ; and, in- 
deed, she is ntfw with the doctor at the deanery , and 
there married. 

Enter Ckws^ ft. 

Cain». Vere is Mistress Page ? By gar, I am co- 
zen *d : I ha* married un gargon^ a boy ; un paUan, 
by gar, a boy ; it is not Anne Page : by gar, I am co- 
zened. 

Mn, Page, Why, did you take her in green ? 

Cai%9, Ay, by gar, and His a boy : be gar, 1*11 raise 
all Windsor. [Exit, l. 

Ford, This is strange: Who hath got the right 
Anne? 

Page. My heart misgives me: Here comes Master 
Fenton. 

Enter Fenton, and Anke Page, r. 

How now, Master Fenton ? 

F 2 
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ilniie. Pardpo^ good father ! good my mother, par* 
don ! 

Pagt. "NovTi mittress ! how thanee yoU ^m% not 
vith Matter Slender ? 

Mrs, Page, Why went you not with master ^oetor* 
maid? 

Fent, You do amaze lier: Hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her. 
Where there was no proportion held in lore. 
The truth is, she and I long since oontraeted. 
Are now so sure, that nothing can dissolve vs. 
., Ford, Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy :-» 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the state ;•*- 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

Fed. I am glad, though you have ta*ena special stand 
to strike at me, that your arrow hath glanexl. 

Pfige, Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven give thee 
joy! 
What cannot be eschew*d, must be embraced. 

Eva, I will dance, and eat plums, at your wedding. 

FaL When ni|pht-dogs run, all sorta of deer are 
chas'd. 

Mm. Page, Well I wiU muse no -Airther :^llMter 
Fenton, 
Heaven givo yoja many, many hlithsome days !<^« 
Good husband, let us every one go home. 
And laugh this sport tr'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John and all. • 

Page, Aye, to-night we meet to oelebrate our dan|^« 
ter*s birth-day. 

' Ford. Let it be so : — Sir John, 
To Master Brook you yet shall hold your word ; 
For he, to night, shall sleep with Mistress Ford. 

CHORUS.— JuMO and Cbrbs. 

Aw^y, away, make holiday. 

Your rye-straw hats put on. 

Bach \ake his lass, and beat the grass, 

Let toil and care biegone. 
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My DEAU SIRy 

What can .1 do less than dedicate this Tragedy to 
TM? This is a quesdon which you cannot answer ; but I 
Q&~I cannot do less ; and if I could do more, I ought, 
uid would. 

I was a perfect stranger to you. You. read my 
pby, and at once committed yourself respecting its merits* 
IliiB, perhaps, is not saying much for yeiir head — ^but it 
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J^MES Sheridak Knowlrs.. 

i^(nidony May 20, 1820. 



a3 



6 



This Play was written in great haste, and, no donbt, 
abounds in defectST-but it is a question, whether it would 
have been less imperfect, had I taken a year to compose it. 
It was resolved and executed in about three months, in the 
midst of very numerous ~and arduous avocations. To a 
distinguished individual who suggested to me the idea of 
writing it, I shall ever feel grateful. 

I owe the public an apology for the last ac^; and this is ttiy 
apology — History gives two accounts of the manner of Ap- 
plus's death ; one, that he committed suicide : the other, that 
l^e was destroyed privately by the Tribunes* Had I ilelected 
for my catastrophe, the latter incident, the character of the 
tyrant had stood too prominent ; by adopting the forfuer. I. 
should have violated the respect due to a Christian audi- 
ence. After having excited such an interest for \^rginius, 
it would have been indecent to represent him in tiie atti- 
tude of taking the law into his own hands. I therefore 
adopted the idea of his destroying Appius in a fit of tem- 
porary insanity, which gives the catastrophe the air of a 
visitation of Providence. 

T am most sensible of the very great degree in which I 
am indebted to the Ladies and Gentlemen of the Theatre 
Royal, Covent-Garden ; and I beg them to believe that I 
feel more than 1 can very readily express. To forget what 
I owe to the Theatre where my Play was first performed » 
would be ungrateful ; and, under any circumstances, to 
admit the acknowledgment of it would be unprincipled and 
mean. I take, therefore, this opportunity of tiianking, also, 
the Company of the Glasgow Theatre. 
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APPIUS.-:-Toga and purple ttripe, flesh legi, and red landalf . 
SPURIUS. 2 General's annour» tosa» and stripe flesh legs, and 
VIBULANUS. \ sandals. 

HONQRiUS. } Toga, with red bands; and sandals. 
VALERIUS. 5 

S^RCUS.}^*^*^'"^""^ 

n^mus^.' } ^^^ ^'°^^ *°^ annour, and black sandals. 

NUMITORIUS.") 

ICILIUS. V Plain togas and mourning, and russet sandals. 

LUCIUS. J 

PUB J I US \ 

DSCIUS * L^'^^^li^^®^"' armour, and white kilt, flesh legs, 

SEXTUs'. j "»d sandals. 

TITUS. V Citizens, as in Coriolanus, brown stuiT dresses, flesh 

SERYIUS. ) legs, and russet sandals. 

CNEIUS ^^Plain toga. 

VIRGINIA.— Plain white ; white robe, trimmed with white fringe { 
plain ^ite ribbon tied.roond her head, and hanging down behind, 

SERVIA.— -White dress; red robe, trimmed with ydlow; plain 
^te- ribbon tied round her head, and long ends hanging down 
beliind. 
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PROLOGUE, 

fFriiten by J, H. Reynolds , Efq* and spoken by Miss Booth. 

[Speaking behind*'] Nay, Mr* Fawcett, give me leave, 1 
^ pray : 

The aadieoce wut, and I must have my way. [Enters. 
Wbat ! curb a woman's tapgue 1 — rAs Tm alive, 
llie wretch would mar our old prerogative ! 
Ladies ! by very dint of pertinacity. 
Have I preserv'd the glory of loquacity. 

Oh ! could you gaze, as I am gazing now. 
And see each man behind, with gathered brow ' 
And clenched hand (tho* nought my spirit damps) 
Beckoning, with threats, my presence from the lamps : 
Each, as I broke my way, declared how well 
His art could woo you— .to be peaceable ! 
One is well robed — a second greatly shines 
In the nice balance of cast iron lines ; 
A third can sing — a fourth can touch your tears— 
A fifth-r>** I'll see uo more !"— a fifth appears. 
Who had been once in Italy, and seen Rome ; 
In short — there's quite a hubbub in the Green-Room. 
But I — a very woman— carelem -light — 
Fleet idly to your presence, this fair night ; 
And, craving your sweet pardon, fain would say 
A kind word for the poet and his play. 

To-night, no idle nondescript lays waste 
The fiury and yet placid bower of taste : 
No story, piled with dark and cumbrous fate, 
And words that stagger under their own weight. 
But one of silent grandeur — simply said, 
As tho' it were aw^eu'd from the dead ! 
It is a tale — made beautiful by years ;^ 
Of pure, old, Roman sorrow — old in tears ! 
And thoge, you shed o'er it in x:hildh6od, may 
Still fall-^and fall — for sweet Virginia ! 

Nor doth a crowned poe,t of the age 
Call the sweet spirits from the historic page ! 
No old familiar dramatist hath spun 
This tragic, antique web, to-night~but one. 
An unknown author, in a sister land, 
Wttts, in young fear, the fiat of your hand. 



EPILOGUE, 

H^rUten by Barrp' CarnwaU, Esq. and spoken hp Miss 

Brunton. 

Leaving the common path, which many tread. 
We will not wake with jokes our poet's dead ; 
Noiishame the young creations of his pen, 
• By Didding all» wfaoVe perish'd, be again. 
The pale Virginia, in her bloody shroud. 
Lies like a shrined saint. — Oh ! then, aloud 
Shall we break scurrll jests, and bid depart 
Those thoughts of her, which fill and teach the heart? 
No moral now we oiler, squar'd in form. 
But Pity, like the sun-light, bright and warm. 
Comes mix'd with showers ; and, fading, leaves behind 
A beauty and a blossom on the mind. 
We do not strain to show that '* thus it grows," 
And '' hence we learn" what every body knows : 
But casting idle dogm&<t (words) aside. 
We paint a villain in his purple pride ; 
And tearing down a pow'r, that grew too bold. 
Show merely what was done in days of old. 
Leaving this image on the soul, we go 
Unto our gentler story, touch'd with woe, 
(With woe that wantons not, nor wears away 
The heart) and love too perfect for decay. 
But whatsoe'er we do, we will not shame 
Your better feeling, with an idle game 
Of grin and mimicry (a loathsome task !) 
Or strip the great Muse of her mighty mask, 
And>hoot her from her throne of teai'S and sighs. 
Until, from folly and base jest, she dies. 
No : let her life be long, her reign supreme— 
If but a dream, it is a glorioas dream. 
Dwell then upon our tale ; and bear along 
y With you, deep thoughts — of love— of bitter wrong— 
^ Of frmom— of sad pity — and lust of power. 

The tale is fitted fur an after hour. 



VIRGINIUS. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— ^ Street in Rome* 

Enter Servius aii(i Cneius, and CUizetu, u^(/itizen» 

stand on l. 

Ser. Carbo denied a hearing ! 

€ne» (c.) Ay, and Marcellus cast into prison, because* 
be 'saed a friend of one of the Decemvirs for a sum of 
BHtney be had lent him. 

Ser, (it. c.) And Appins resisted not ? Appius ! that in 
the first Decemvirate was a god to the people. 

One. Resisted not! Nay, was most loud in favour of 
the decree; but hither comes Virginiiis, who interested 
hinuielf so much in Car bo's affair. He loolcs a little heated. 
Is Dot that Tiuta he is speaking to ? Stand aside, Master, 
aid listen* [Jteiire back on l. 

Enter Virginius and Titus, r. 

Hr. (c.) Why did you make him Decemvir, and first 
Decemvir too ? 

n/. (r.) We had tried him, and found him honest. 

Hr. (l c) And could you not have remained content ? 
^hjr try him again, to find him dishonest ? Knew ye not 
be was a Patrician, and of the Claudian family ? 

TU. He laid down the Consulate •- 

f^ir. Ha! ha! hai to be elected into the Decemvirate, 
and he was so ; and he laid down his office of Decemvit, 
to be re-elected into the Decemvirate, and he is so : Ay, 
by Jupiter ! and to the exclusion of his late colleagues I 
IMd not Titus Genutlus lay down the Consulate ? 

Tit, «e ^d. 

A>. (c.) Was he not next to Appius in the Decemvi*< 
rate? 

Tu. He was. 

yir. Did you not find him honest ? 

TU, We did find him honest. 

yir. As bonest as Appius Claudius ? 
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Tit. Quite as honest. 

f^ir. Quite as honest ! And why not re-elect him De- 
cemvir ? Most sapient people ! You re-elect Appius into 
the Decemvirate for his honesty, and you thrust "fitus out 
of the Decemvirate— I suppose for his honesty also? 
Why, Aupius was sick of the Decern virate ! [Goes, l. 

Ser. (c) I never heard him say so. ^ 

f^ir. (L.) But he did say so ^ say so in my hearing ; in 
presence of tli^ senators, Valerius and Caius Clao^us, 
and I don*t know how many others. 'Twas known to the 
whole body of the Senate — not that he was sick, but that 
he said so. Yes! yes ! he and his colleagues, he said, 
had done the work of the Republic for a whole year, and 
it was DOW but just to grant them a little repose, and ftp- 
point others to succeed them. 

Tit, Well, well, we can only say he changed his mind. 

F'ir. Nu, no, we need'nt say that neither ; as he had 
laboured in the Decemyirate, perhaps he thought he might 
as well repose in the Decemvirate. 

Tit. 1 know not what he thought. He is Decemvir, and 
we made him so, and cannot hielp ourselves. Fare you 
well, Virginius. Come, let's to the Forum. 

[Exeunt Titiu, Sertfiui, and Cndue, r. 

yir. [Still on L. looking after them and pointing.'] 
You cannot help yourselves ! Indeed, you cannot ; 
You help'd to put your masters on your backs. 
Thet like their seat, and make you show your paces ; 
They ride you— sweat you — curb you — ^lash you— and 
You cannot throw them off with all your mettle ! 
But here comes one, whose share in giving you 
To such unsparing riders, touches me 
More nearly, for that I've an interest 
In proving him a man of fair and most 
Erect integrity, (c.) Good day, Idlius. 

lEnter Iciliu8» r. s. b. 

IcU. (R. c.) Worthy Virginius ! 'tis an evil day 
For Rome, that gives her more convincing proof, 
The thing she took for hope, is but a base 
And wretched counterfeit ! Our new Decemvirs 
Are any thing but friends to justice and 
l^eir country. 

f^fV. You, Icilius, had a hand 
In thmr elecidon. You applied to me 
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To aid you with my vote, in the Comitia ; 
I told you theo, aiid;.teU you now agidn, 
I am not pleait'd when a Patrician hends 
His head to a Plebeian's girdle ! Mark me ! 
I'd rather he should stand aloof, and wear 
His shoulder high— especially the nephew 
Of C^us CJiiudius. 

JciL I would have pledg'd my life 

Vir, 'Twas a high gage, and men have stak'd a higher 

00 grounds as poor as yours*— their honour, boy! 
idlius, f have beard it alL-^your plans — 

The understanding 'twixt the heads of the people— 
Of whom, IciUos, you are reckoned one, and 
Worthily — and Appius Claudius — ^all— 
Tv^as every jot disclos'd to me. 

/«■/. By whom? 

yir, Siccius Dentatus. 

IcU^ He.disclos'd it to you ? 
Sicdus Dentatus is a crabbed man. 

yir^ Siccinfl Dentatus is an honest man ! 
There's do( a,worthier in Reroe ! How now ? 
Has he deceiv'd me ? Do you call him liar ? 
My friend ! my comrade ! honest Siccius, 
Tliat has fought in six score battles ? 

leiL Good Virginias, 
Siedus Pentatusis my friend— -the friend 
Of every honest man in Rome — a brave man — y ^ 

A most ^rave man. Bxcept yourself, Virgjnius, 

1 do not know a man I prize above 
Siccius Dentatus — yet he's a crabbed man. 

Vir* Yes, yes ; he is a crabbed man. 

/ct/. A man 
Who loves too much to wear a jealous eye. 

yhr. No, not a whit! — where there is double dealing. 
you are the best judge of your <own concerns ; 
Yet, if it please you to communicate 
WiUi me upon this subject, come and see me. 
I told you, boy, I favour 'd not this stealing 
And winding into place. What he deserves. 
An honest man dares cliallenge 'gainst the world — 
But come and see me. [Goings r.] Appius Claudius chosen 
Deceoivir, and his former colleagues, that 
Were quite as honest as himself, not chosen — 
N(H not so much as nam'd by him — ^who nam*d 
Himself^ and his new associates I (a.) Well^ 'tis true, 

B 



14 vniGiintja; [act u 

Dog fightfl with dog» bat honesty is not 

A cur doth b^t his fellow— aod e'en dogs. 

By habit of companionship, abide 

In terms of faith and cordiality— 

But come and see me. [^ shout, l. 

Icil, (b.) Appius comes ! 
The people still throng after him with shouts. 
Unwilling to believe their Jupiter 
Has mark'd them for his thunder. Will you stay. 
And see the homage that they render him ? 

yir. Not I! Stay you; and, as you made him, hail 
him; 
And shout, and wave your hand, and cry, long live 
Our first and last Decemvir, Appius Claudius ! 
For he is first and last, and every one ! 
Rome owes you much, Icilius — Fare you well — 
I shall be glad to see you at my house. 

lEj^eunt VirgimuSf r. Luciiius, l. 

£nt€r Appius Claudius, Claudius, Siccius Dbntatus, 
Lucius, Titus, SeRvius, Marcus, and Ciiizens 
shoufing, R. 8. E. 

TU, Long live our first Decemvir ! 
Long live Appius Claudius ! 
Most noble Appius ! Appius and the Decemvirate for ever! 

[Ciiizens shout. 

App, (c.) My countrymen, and fellow citizens. 
We will deserve your favour. 

Tit. (l.) You have deserv'd it,. 
And will deserve it. 

App. For that end we named 
Ourself Decemvir. 

Hi.. Yon could not have nam'd a better man. 

Den. (r.) For his own purpose. lAside, 

App. Be assur'd, we hold 
Our power but for your good. Your gift it was ; 
And gifts make surest debtors. Fare you well— 
And, for your salutations, pardon me 
If I repay you only with an echo — 
Long live the worthy citizens of Rome ! 

[Ej:ii Appius, ^c. ihe people shouting, l. 

Den. [Going, c] That was a pretty echo! (c.)—a most 
soft echo. I never thought your voices were half so sweet I 
a most melodious echo 1 I'd have you ever after make your 
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nmsic before the PatriciaDs' Palaces ; they give most ex- 
quisite responses ! — especially that of Appius Claudius ! a 
ivost delicate echo ! 

77/. What means Deutatas ? 

Ser, He's ever carping— nothing pleases him. * 

Den, (R.) O ! yes— you )4ease me — please me mightily, 
I assure you. — You are noble legislators, take most espe- 
cial care of your own interest, bestow your votes most 
wisely too^on him who has the wit to get you into the 
humour; and withal, have most musical voices— -most 
musical — if one may judge by their echo. 

Tit* (r ) Why, what quai'rel have you with our choice ? 
Could we have chosen better ? — I say, there are ten honest 
Decemvirs we have chosen. 

Den, I pray you, name them me. 

Tii» There's Appius Claudius, first Decemvir. 

Den. Ay, call him the head ; you ai'e right. Appius 
Claudius, the head. Go on ! 

TYr. And Quintus Fabius Vibulanus. 

Den, The body, that eats and drinks while the head 
thinks. Call him Appius*s stomach. Fill him, and keep 
him from cold and indigestion, and he'll never give Appius 
the head-ache 1 Well ? - There's excellent comfort in ha- 
nng a good stomach ! — Well ? 

TU, There's Cornelius, Marcus Servilius, Minucius, and 
Titus Antonius. 

Den. (c.j Arms, legs, and thighs ! 

TV. And Marcus Uabuleins. 

Den. (r.c.) He'll do for a hand, and, as he's aSenator, 
we'll calji him the right-hand. We could'nt do less, you 
know,for a Senator! — Well? 

Luc, At least, you'll say we did well in electing Quin- 
tios Petilius, Caius Duellius, and Spurius Oppius, men of 
our order! soundmen! ** known sticklers for the people'* 
— at least you'll say we did well in that I 

Den. And who dares say otherwise ? ** Well ?" one 
might as well say " ill" as ** well." Well is the very 
skirt of commendation : next neighbour to that mire and 
gutter, •* ill." " Well," indeed! you acted like yourselves! 
Nay, e'en yourselves could not have acted better ! Why, 
had you not elected them— Appius would have gone without 
his left hand, and each of his two feeU 

Ser. (c) Out! you are dishonest! 
Den, Hal 

Ser^ What wouldi^ontent you ? 

b2 il 



16 YISOIKIVS. . [act J0 

Den. A post Iq a hot battle ! Oat, yon cur ! Do you 
talk to me ? 

Citizen. [From behind.] Down with him , he doe»iUH 
thiug but insult the people. 

[The crowd appr9ach Deniatutthreatemng^fm 

r 

Enter Iciuus, suddenly, l. 8. e. 

Icil, Stand back ! Who is*t that says down with Sic- 
cius Dentatus ? Dow^r with him ! 'Tis what the enemy 
could never do ; and shall we do it for them ? Who ut- 
tered that dishonest word I Who uttered it, I «ay ? Let 
him answer a fitter, though less worthy, mate, Lucius Ici- 
lius ! 

Citizens. Stand back, and hear Icilius ! 

IciL (c.) What ! hav'ut I voted for the Decemvirs, and 
do I snarl at his jests? Has he not aright to jest? the 
good, honest Siccius Dentatus, that, alone, at the head of 
the veterans; vanquished the CEqui for you. Has he not a 
right to jest ? For shame ! get to your houses ! The wor- 
thy Dentatus ! Cheer for him, if you are Romans ! Cheer 
for him before you go ! Cheer for him, I say \ 

[Exeunt Citizens shouting, R. s. e^ 

Den. (cv) And now, what thanks do you expect from 
me, Icilius ? 

Icil, (r.c.) None. 

Den. By Jupiter, young maD,had you thus stepped be- 
fore me in the heat of battle, I woiild have cloven you 
down— but I'm obligisd to you, Icilius — and hark you ! 
There's a piece of furniture in the house of a friend of 
mine, that* s called Virginius, I think youVe set your heart 
upon — dainty enough — yet not amiss for a young man to 
covet Ne'er lose your hopes ! He may be brought into 
the mind to part with it.^As to these curs, I question 
which I value more, their fawnings or their snarlings. — 
I thank you, boy ! Do you walk this way ? — I am glad' of 
it ! Come — 'Tls a noble Decemvirate you have chosen for 
us ! Come ! [Exeunt ^ r. 

SCENE U.-^Virginius's House. 

Enter ViRGisivn and SuRViAf with some of Virginians work 

ift her hand. 

Vir. (c.) And is this all you have observed ? I tlunk 
There's nothing strange in that. An L and an I 
Twln'd with a V. Three very innocent letters 
To have bred such mischief in thy brain, good SeMal 



Come, read this riddle to me. 

Ser, (r. c.) You may lau^by 
Vifgioius, bat Til read the riddle right. 
The L doth stand for Lucius ; and the I» 
IdUufl; which, I take it, will compose 
Ludas Icilius. - 
f^ir. So it will, good Servia. 

Senh, Then, for the V ; why, that is plain Virginia. 
Vir, And now, what conjuration find you here? 
Ser. What should I find, but love ? The maid's in love. 
And it is with Icilius. Look, the wreath 
Is made of roses, that oh twines the letters. 
Vir. And this is all ? 
Ser, And is it not enough ? 
You'll find this figuring wherever you look : 
There's not a piece of dainty work she does — 
Embroidery, or painting^-not a task 
She finishes, but on the skirt, or border. 
In oeedle-work, or pencil, this, her secret, 
Hie silly wench betrays. 

Vir. Go, send her to ine — 
Stay ! Have you spoken to her of it ? 

Ser. (r.) I ! Not I, indeed ; I left that ^k to yoa — 
llx)' once I asked her what the letters meant 
She laogh'd, and drew a scratch across them'; but 
Had scarce done so, 'ere her fair visage fell, 
For grief that she had spoiled the cyphers — " and • 
A sigh came out, and then almost a tear ; 
Aod she did look as piteous on the harm 
That she had done, as she had done it to 
A thing, had sense to feel it" Never after m 

She let me note her at her work again. 
She had good reason ! 

Vir. (L.) Send her to me, Servia. [JSjpU Servia^ tu 

There's something here, that looks as it would bring me 
Antidpation of my wish. I think 
Idlins loves my daughter (c.) — nay, I know it; 
And such a* man Vd challenge for her husband ; — 
And only wtuted, till her forward spring 
Put on, a little more, tiie genial likeness 
JW colouring into summer, (r. c.) ere I sought 
To nurse a flower, which, blossoming too early. 
Too early often dies 5 ** but if it.sprjngs 
Spontaneous, and, unlooked for, woos our hand 
To tend and clierish it, the growth is healthful ; 

b3 
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And 'twere antunely, as mikiiid» to cheek it*' 

ril ascertain it shortly — soft, she comes. [Sits, c. 

Enter Virginia, m. d. 

Virginia. [Standing on his h} Well, father, what^s your 
will? 

Vir. I wish'd to see you. 
To ask you of your tasks— how they go on — 
And what your masters say of you — what last 
You did. I hope you never play 
The truant ? 

Virginia, The truant ! No, indeed, Virginius. 

Fir. I am sure you do not — kiss me ! 

Virginia, O ! my father, 
I am so happy, when you're kind to me ! • 

Vir. You are so happy when I'm kind to you 2 
Am I not always kind ? I never spoke 
An angry word to you in all my life, 
Virginia ! You are happy when Tm. kind! 
That* s strange ; and makes me think you have some reason 
To fear I may be otherwise than kind— 
Is't so, my girl ? 

Virginia. Indeed, I did not know 
What I was saying to you ! 

Vir, Why, that's worse 
And worse I What ! when you said your father's kindness 
Made you so happy, am I to believe 
You were not thinking of him ? 

Virginia. I— [Greatly cw^used. 

Vir, Go, fetch me 
The latest task you did. [Exit Virginia, u, d 

' It is enough. 
Her artless speech, like crystal, shows the thing 
'Twould hide, but only covers. 'TIS enough ! 
She loves, and fears her father may condemn. 

Virginia, re^eniering with a painting* 
Here, sir. 

Vir, What* 8 this ? 

Virginia, 'Tis Homer's history 
Of great Achilles parting fh>m Briseis. 

f^hr. You have done it well. The ooloiuiBg is good, 
The figure 's well deslgn'd. *ris very well ! — 
Whose face is this you've given to Achilles f • 

yirginia. Whosefue.^ 

yir, I've seen this fttoe I Tut I TcftI I know H ' 
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As well a» I do my own, yet can't b^Uiink me 
Whose face it is ! 

yirgima. You mean Achilles' fece i 

Fin IMd I not say so ?. 'Tis the very face 
Of—No! No! Not of him. There's too much youth 
And comeliness ; and too much fire, to suit 
The face of Sicdus Dentatus. 

Vvrgima. O ! 
You surely never took it for his face ! 

yir. Why, no ; for now I look again, I'd swear 
Yoalost the copy ere you drew the head, 
And, to requite Achilles for the want 
Of his own face, contrived to borrow one 
From Lucius Icilius. My Dentatus, 

Enter Dentatus, l. 

I am glad to see you f [Itises, Virgima r€iires,'R» 

Ben. (L. c.) 'Tis not for my news, then. 

^ir. Your news ! What news ? 

Ben. More violence and wrong from these new jnas- 
ten of ours, our noble Decemvirs — ^these demi*gods of the 
food people of Rome ! No man's property is safe from 
them. Nay, it appears we hold our wives and daughters 
Int by the tenure of their will. Their liking is the law. 
The Senators themselves, scared at their audacious rule; 
withdraw themselves to thdr villas and leave us to our 
bte. There are rumours, also, of new incursions by the 
Sabines. 

^tr. Rome never saw such days. 

/>€». And she'll see worse, unless I fail in my reckon- 
ing* Is that Vii*8^nia ? [(roee r. to herJ\ I saw her not be- 
fore. How does the fair Virginia? Why, she is quite a 
woman. I was just now wishing for a daughter. 

yir, A plague, you mean. 

Ben, (s.) I am sure you should not say so. 

Virginia, (a.) Indeed he should not; and he does not 
8ay so, 
Dentatus — ^notthat I am not a plague. 
But that he does not think me one, for all 
Ido.to weary him. I am sure, Dentatus, 
If to be thought to do well is to do well. 
There's nothing I do ill : But it is far 
From that ! for few things do J as I ought — 
Yet every tlung^ is well done with my father, 
Dentatus. 
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f^ir, \Goe» to them^ Thafs well done, is it not, ray 

friend ? \A9ide. 

But if you had a daughter, what would you do wiui her ? 

Den. rd give her to fcilius. I should have been just 
now tora to pieces, but for his good offices. The gentle 
citizens, that are driven about by the Decemvirs' Lictors. 
like a herd of tame oxen, and, with most beast-like docility, 
only low applauses to them in return, would have done me 
the'kinduess to knock ray brains out ; but the noble Icilias 
bearded them singly, and railed them into temper. Had I 
a daughter worthy of such a husband, he should have such 
a wife, and a patrician's dower alemg with her. 

Fir. I wish to speak with you, Dentatus. [They reHre, 
to M. D.) icilius is a young man whom I honor, but so &r 
only as his conduct gives me warrant He has had, as thou 
knowest, a principal band in helping us to our Decemvifs. 
it may be that he is what I would gladly think him : but I 
must see him clearly, clearly, Dentatus. " If he has acted 
with the' remotest understanding, touching the views of 
these new tyrants that we are cursed withal, I ^sdaim 
him as my friend I I cast him off for ever 1* 

[ Exeunt yirginim and Dentatus, H. d. 

yirginia, (a.) How is it with my heart ? I feel as 
one 
That has lost every thing, and just liefore 
Had nothing left to wish for I He will c^t 
Icilius off !— I never told it yet ; 
But take of me, thou gentle idr, the secret — 
And ever after breathe more balmy sweet— 
I love Icilius ! '* Yes, although to thee 
I fear to tell it, that hast neither eye 
To scan my looks, nor voice to echo me. 
Nor e'en an o'er-apt ear to catch my .words ; 
Yet, sweet invisible confidant, my secret : 

Once being thine— I tell thee, and I tell thee 
Again — and yet again," I love Icilius! 
He'll cast Icilius off !— not if Icilius ', 

Apj^rove his honour. That he'll ever do ; 
He speaks, and looks, and moves, a thing of honour. 
Or honour never yet spoke, look'd, or mov'd. 
Or was a thing of earth, (c.) O, come Icilius ; 
Do but appear, and thou art vindicated. 

Enter Icilius, l. 
Virginia I sweet Yirgiiiia ! sure I heard 
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My name pronounc'd. [Both, c] Wa« it by thee, Virginia ? 
lioatioet not answer ? Then it was by thee*- 
! would'st thou tell me why thou nam'dst Icilins ! 

yirguwu My father is incens'd with thee. Dentatus 
Has told him of the new Decemvirate, 
How they abuse their office. Von, he Iluows, 
Have faToured thdr election, and he fears 
May have some understanding; of their plans. 

IciL He wrongs me then ! 

yirgHUa* I ^ank the gods ! 

IcU. For me ! 
Virginia ? Do you thank the gods for me ? 
Yoor eye is moist — yet that may be for pity ; 
Yonr hand doth tremble — ^that may be for fear ; 
Your cheek is covered o'er with blushes ! What, 
Owhat can that be for ? 

^tr^tnia. Icilius, leave me ! 

/«/. Leave thee, Virginia ? O ! a word — a word 
Trembles npon my tongue, which, if it match 
Tht diought that moves thee, now, and thou wilt let me 
Pronoonceihat word, to speak that thought for thee, 
111 breathe — though I expire in the extacy 
Of uttering it. 

Virginia. Icilins, will you leave me ? 

IcU, Love ! Love ! Virginia 1 Love ! If I have spoke 
Thy thought aright, ne'er be it said agun, 
The heart requires more service than the tongue 
Can, at its best, perform. My tongue hath serv*d 
Two heartB^-but, lest it should o'erboast itself. 
Two hearts with but one thought. Virginia ! 
Virginia, speak — [ yirgvnia covers her face mth Her hands. 
0, 1 have lov'd thee long : 
So much the more extatic my delight* 
To find thee mine at length. ' 

f^irgifUa* My secretes yours. 
Reep it, and honour it, Icilius. 

Enter Virgini us and Dentatus behind^ m. d. 

^ir. IciUus here ! 

Virginia, I ask theenow to leave roe. 

leH, Leave thee ! who leaves a treasure he has coveted 
So long, and found so newly, ere he scans it 
Ag^, and o*er agfun ; and aslcs and answers, - 
Repeats and answers, answers and repeats. 
The half-mistrustful, half-assured question — 
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And fs it mine indeed ? 

yirginia. Indeed! indeed! 
Now leave me. 

IcU, I must see thy father first. 
And lay my soul before him* 

Virginia, Not to-night. 

/d/. Now worse than ever, dear Virginia! 
Can I endure his doubts ; I'll lay my soul 
Naked before him — win his friendship. quite. 
Or lose myself for ever ! [Ofing, is mei by Virginkts* 

Vir, (r. c.) Stop, Icilius ! 
'fhou seest that hand ? It i:j a Roman's, boy ; 
'Tis sworn to liberty — It is the friend 
Of honour. — Dost thou thinlc so ? 

JciL (R. c.) Do I think 
Virpiinius owns that hand ? 

Vir, (R.) Then you'll believe 
It has an oath deadly to tyranny, 
And is the foe of falsehood ! By the gods. 
Knew it the lurking place of treason, though 
It were a brother's heart, 'twould drag the caitiff 
Forth. Dar'8t thou take that hand ? 

Jcii. I dare, Virginius. 

Vir, Then take it ! Is it weak in thy embrace ? 
Returns it not thy gripe ? Thou wilt not hold 
Faster by it, than it will hold by thee f 
I overheard thee say, thou wast resolv'd 
To win my friendship quite. Thou canst not win 
What thou hast won already ! — You will stay 
And sup with us to night ? 

Deu, To be sure, he will ! 

f^ir. And hark you, sir, 
At your convenient time, appoint a day 
Your friends and kinsmen may confer with me — 
There is a bargain 1 would strike with yoi^. 
Come, to tlie supper-room. [Pausing , R,-~Virgima standi 

L. IcU, c] Do you wait for me J 
To lead Virginia in, or will you do it ? 

[Icili94s goes eagerly to y'irginia, and ejnt wUh he, r 
Come on, I say ^ come on. Your hand, Dentatus. 

[EsemU, iu 

END OF ACT 1. 
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ACT n. 

SCENE 1 A Street. 

Enter Publius, r. and Sextus, l. 

• Pti6. This way ! We muster at the Flaminiau gate. 

Seaet, Shall we not wait for Decius ? 

Pub. No ; were he ten times Decius. Tliey'll hare 
already hegun their march. Come on. 

Enter Nomttorids. 

Num. Do yoa belong to the fourth legion ? 
Pub. We do. 

Num. Tliey are upon their march, then. 
Pub. I told you so. Come on ! come on ! 
I [ Exetmt Soldier $• 

Enter Lucius. 

^ Lue. Numitorins, what soldiers were those that just now 

parted from you ? 
I Num. Soldiers hastening to overtake the army, thaf s now 
! opon it*s march. 

Lue. 'Tin all confirmed then ; the Sabines are in force 
ttpon our borders^ 

Num. I pray you .tell me something new ! Know you not 
the senate has met, and the Decemvirs have come off 
triamphant, in spite of all opposition ? 

Iaic. Should they have been opposed in such a strait as 
this ? 

Num. Aye, should they. They dared not have armed 
a smgle citizen without the order of the Senate ; which, 
had tiiey not obtained, the country would have been left 
^fA to the foe, and then they had been forced to make 
RMm for more popular magistrates. 

Imc Wily were they not opposed then ? 

iVtiffi. Did not I tell you they were opposed. Caius 
Claudius, Appius's own uncle, and Honorius, that noble 
senator, opposed them : and it was like to go against them, 
hot for the brawling insolence of Spurius Oppius, and the 
effrontery of the head Decemvir, backed by the young 
Patricians. 

^' So they are empowered to take up arms ? 

Num. To be sure they arc ; and they have done so.-* 
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One body has already marched^ and by this time, no 
doubt, has come to blows with die enemy. The levy is 
still proceeding. All the Decemvirs, but Appius, takei 
the field. He remains in Rome to keep good order, that 
is the violater of all order. Why, where have you 
been, Lucius, to have felt no movement of so great and 
wide a stir ? Vour brother meets Virginius at his house 
to-day. — Come with me thither ; for you, I know, ace bid. 
Lucius, there's no huzzaing for your Decemvirs now ! — 
Come on, we have outstaid the hour. [Ejeeunt, i.. 

SCENE II — Firginius*8 Home, 

Enter Virginius, Icilius, Numitorius, Lucius, and 

others, L. 

f^fV. (c.) Welcome, Icilius ! Welcome, friends ! IciKos^ 
I did design to speak with you of feasting 
And merriment, but war is now the word ; 
One that unlovingly keeps time with mirth. 
Unless war*8 own — whene'er the battle's won. 
And safe carousing comrades drink to victory ! 
JcU. Virginius ! have you changed your mind ? 
^f n My mind ? 
What mind ? How now ! Are you that boy, Icilius ! 
You set your heart so earnestly upon 
A dish of poor confections, that to balk you 
Makes you look blank I I did design to feast you 
I'ogether with your friends --The times are changed — 
The march, the tent, the fight, becomes us now ! i 

Jcil. (l.c.) Virginius 1 
F'ir, Wm? 

Icil, Virginius! < 

F'ir, How the boy 
Reiterates my name. 

IcU. ITiere's not a hope ^ 

I have, but is the client of Virginius. i 

f^ir, (c.) Well, well ! I only meant to put it off; 
We'll have the revel yet ! the board shall smoke 1 i 

The cup shall sparkle, and the jest shall soar 
And mock us from the roof ! Will that content you ? 
Not till the war- be done tho' — Vet, ere ihen^ 
Some tongue, that now needs only wag, to make i 

The table ring, ma^ have a tale to tell 
So petrifying, that it cannot utter it ! * 

I'll make all sure, that you may be my guest 
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At any rate — alth6' you should be forced 

To play the host for me and feast yourself. 

Look here, [Shows a parchment to leUius. 

How think you ? Will it meet the charge ? 

Will it not do ? We want a witness tho' ! 

ru briiig one ; whom if you approve, Fil sign 

The bond. I'll wait upon you instantly. lEjrit, r. 

Luc. (l.) How feel you now, Icilias ? 

Icii, (c.) Like a man 
Whom the next moment makes, or quite unmakes. 
With the Intensity of exquisite 
Suspense, my breatiiing thickens, and my heart 
Beats heavily, and with remittant throb, 
As like to lose its action ^See ! my hope 
Is bless'd ! I live ! i live ! [Stawftt ^ 

En$er Virginius, r. conducting Virginia, toith 

NUMITORIUS. 

• 

Vir, (r:) [Holding hi» daughter's hand>] You are my 
witnesses, 
Hiat this young'creature I present to you, 
I do pronounce — my profitably cherish 'd 
And most deservedly beloved child ; 
My daughter, truly filial— both in word 
And act — ^yet even more in act than word : 
And — for the man who seeks to win her lov6-^ 
A virgin, from whose lips a soul as pure 
Exhales, as e^er responded to the blessing 
Breath'd in a parent's kiss* [Kissing her^ Icilius ! 

[IciHus rushes towards P'trginitu and- kneeb, c. 
Since 

Vou are upon your knees, young man, look up ; 
And lift your hands to heaven — Von will be all ' 
Her father hais been — wadded unto ail 
A lover would be ! 

IciL All that man should be 
To woman, I will be to her ! 

f^ir. The oath 
Is registered! [Icilius rises.] Didst thou but know^ 

[Takes a hand of each.] young man. 
How fondly I have watch'd her, since the day 
Her mother died, and left me to a charge 
Of double duty bound-^how she hath been 
My ponder'd thought by day, my dream by night. 
My prayer, my vow, ^* my offering, my praise," 

c 
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My sweet companion, pupil, tutor, child ! — 

Thoa wouLd'st not wonder, tliat my drowning eye. 

And cliolting utterance, upbraid nty tongue 

That tella thee, she is thine 1 [Joina thtfir hands.] Icilius, 

I do betroth her to thee ; let but the war 

Be done — you shall espouse her. Friends, a word ! 

[yirginhts and the rest exeunt m. n. 

/ct7. (c.) [Holding her hand.] Virginia ! my Virginia I 
I am all 
Diasolv'd — o*erpower*d with the munificence 
Of this aujtpicious hour — And thou, not mov'st — 
Nor lools'st — nor speak'st — to bless nie with a sign 
Of sweet according joy 1—1 love thee, but 
To make thee happy ! If to make thee so 
Be bliss denied to me — lo, I release 
The gifted hand — that I would faster hold. 
Than wretches, bound for death, would cling to life— ^ 
If thou wonld'st take it back — then take it Imk, ^ 

Virginia. I take it back<— to give it thee again ! 

/d/. O help me to a word will speak my bliss. 
Or I am beggar'd— No ! there is not one ! 
There cannot be ; for never man had bliss 
Like mine to name. 

yirginia, ^* Thou dost but beggar me, 
Icilius, when thoumak*st thyself a banlcrupt ; 
Placing a value on me far above < 

My real little worth."«-rd help thee to 
A hundred words ; each one of which would for 
O'cr-rate'thy gain, and yet no single one 
Rate over high ! 

Icil. Thou could 'st not do it ! No; 
Thou could'st not do it ! Every term of worth 
Writ down and doubl'dr then the whole summ'd op. 
Would leave with thee a rich remainder still ! — 
Pick from each rarer pattern of thy sex 
Her rarest charin, till thou hast every charm 
Of soul and body, that can blend in woman, 
I would out-paragon the paragon 
With thee ! 

Virgima, « And if thou would'st, I'd find thee, for 
Thy paragon, a mate — if that can be 
A mate which doth transcend the thing, 'tis ta'en 
To match — ^wouid make thy paragon look poor. 
And I woidd call that so o'ermatching mate 
IciUus." • 
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ieiL No ! I will not let thee Hrin 
On such a theme as tiiis ! 

yirgmia. Nor will I drop 
The controversy, that the richer makes me 
The more I lose. 

/«7., My sweet Virgiuia, 
We do but lose and lose, and win and win ; 
!ir^y*"^ ^^^ nothing but to lose and win ;" 
Then let us stop the game--and tlius I stop it. 

[Ki^et heri 

Re-enter Virginius, arid the others, m. d. 

y%r. Witness, my friends, that seal 1 Obserre, it ift 
A Imng one ! It is Icilius' seal ; 
Aod stampM upon as true and fah- a bond— 
Tho It receive the impress blushingly— 
As ever signet kiss'd! Are all content ? 
Speak else ! She is thy free afflanc'd wife ; 
^ou art her free afflanc'd husband ! Come, 
We have overdrawn our time— FareweU, Virginia ; 
illy future husband for a time must be 
BeUona's. To thy jasks again , my child ; 
« thou Hie bride of study for a time. 
Farewell! 

nrginia. (r.) My father ! 

ytr. (R.) May the gods protect thee. 

f^irgima. My father ! 

A^r. Does the blood forsake thy ch6ek ? 
^WDt to my arms once more I Remember, giri, 
iiie first and foremost debt a Roman owes. 
Is to bis country j and it must be paid, 
f need be, with his life. Why, how you hold me! 
icUius, t^e her from me! [Iciliut goes to herA Hoal 

Within ! ' 

Within there ! Servia ! 

Enter Sehvia. .^ 

Look to your child ! 
Come, boy. 

Icii. (r.) Farewell, Vifgiiua. 

f^ir. Take her in 1 
^irgmia, ITie gods be with thee, my Icilius—Father, 
The gods be with thee— and Icilius. 

f^ir. I swear, a battle might be fought and won 
ifl half the time ! Now, once for all, farewell ; 

c2 
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Your sword and backler, boy ! The foe ! the foe ! 
Does he not b*ead on Roman ground ? Come on ! 
Gome on I charge on him ! drire him bacl£ ! or die ! 

[Bjteuni firginia and Servia^ R»^ihe rest il 

SCENE lll^Appituts Howe. 

Enier Appius, l. 

App, tt was a triumph, the achieving which 
O'erpai^ the risk was run— and that was great 
They have made trial of their strength, and learH'd 
Its i^ue from defeat, (c.) The Senate knows 
Its masters now : and the Decemvirate, 
To make it rd^n eternal, only wants 
Its own decree, which little pains will win. 
Ere this, the foe has, for his mad invasion. 
Been paid with chastisement. " Retired within * 
His proper limits, leisure waits upon us 
To help us .to the recompepse, decreed 
To our noble daring, who have set ourselves 
In such high seats, as at our feet array 
llie wealth, and power, and dignity of Rome 
In absolute subjection I l>franny ! 
How godlike is thy port ! Thou giv'st, and tak'st. 
And ask'st no other leave, than what thy own 
Imperial will^cords. Jove does no more !" 
New, Claudius^— 

Enter Claudius, a. 

Ckmd, We have sufler'd a defeat ! 

App. What! The Decemvirs fly ! 

Claud. The soldiers fight 
With only half a heart. " The other half 
Looks on, and cares not which side proves the pinner.*' 

App. (c.) Then decimate them. Traitors ! . Recreants ! 
Why, we shall have them at our doors I 
Have we lost ground, my Claudius ? 

Claud, (r. c.) None, except 
What we've retrac'd in fame. We strove to teach 
The enemy their road lay baokwaMs, but 
lliey would not turn tiieir faces for us. Each 
Retains his former line. 

Enter Marcus^ r. 
App, What news? 
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Marc^ (r.) TheCEqui 
StiU press oiion us. Rumours are afloat 
Of new disasters, which the common cry, 
Be sure, still multiplies and swells. Deutatus, 
That orer-bnsy, erabbed veteran, 
Walks up and down anjong the people, making 
Your plans his theme of laughter. Nought he stints , 
That may reflect you in an odious light. 
And lower the decemvirate. 

App, A dungeon . 
Would do good service to him ! Once within. 
Strangling were easy I We must stop his mouth— 
*' Unwholesome food --or liquor**-* Where was he 
When last you heard him ? 

Marc, fn the Forum. 

App^ So ! 
He is past service, is he not ? ' Some way 
To clear the city of him. Come, we'll hear him. 
And answer him, and silence him \ 'Tis well 
The dog barks forth his spleen ; it puts us on 
Our guard against his bite. Come, to the Forum ! 

\ExemUy B. 

• 

SCENE IV^The Forum. 
Enter Dentatus, Titus, Servius, and Citizens, ft. 

Tit. (c.) Whalf 8 to be done ? 

Dm. (c.) We'll be undone — ^that's to be done. 

Ser, We'll do away with the Decemvirate. 

Den. You'll do away with the Decemvirate? — The De- 
cemvirate will do away with yon ! You'll do away with 
yourselves ! Do nothing — ^l^he enemy will do away with 
both of vou. fn another month, a Koman will be astran- 
ger In Rome. A flue pass we are come to, Masters ! 

Tii, (r*) But something must be done. 

Den. Why, what would you have? You shout and 
chip your hands, as if it were a victory you heard of ; 
and yet you cry — Something must be done ! Truly 1 know 
not what that something is, unless it be to make you 
General. How say you. Masters ? 

Ser. We'd follow any man that knew how to lead us, 
and would rid us of our foes, and the Decemvirate to- 
gether. 

Den. You made these Decemvirs! You are strangely 
discontented with your own work ! And you are over- 

c 3 
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canning workmen too. You put yonr materi(il« so firmly 
together, there's no such thing as taking them asunder * 
What you build^ you build— except it be for your own 
good. — ^There you are bunglers at your craft. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
I cannot but laugh to think how you toiled, and strained, 
and sweated, to rear the stones of the building one Bbore 
anot);ier, when I see the sorry faces you make at it. 

Tit. But tell us the news {u^ain. 

Den. Is it so good ? Does it so please you ? Then 
prick your ears again, and listen. We have been beaten 
again — ^beaten back on our own soil. Rome has seen 
its haughty masters fly before chastisement, like slaves — • 
returning cries for blows — and all this of your Decemvirs, 
gentlemen. 
^ Ut at. (r.) Huzza for it again ! [Thepecple »hout^ 

2nd Cit. (r.) Hush ! Appius comes. 

Den. (r.) And do you care for that? You that )¥ere, 
just now, within 'a stride of taking him and his col- 
leagues by the throat ? You'll do away with the Decern « 
Tirs, will you I And let but one of them appear, you dare 
not, for your life, but keep your spleen within your teeth ! 
Listen to me, now ! I'll speak the more for Appius 

Enter Appius, Claudius, and Marcus, preceded bjf. 

LictOTMy R. u. E. 

I say, to the eternal infamy of Rome, the foe has chased 
her sons, like hares, on their own soil, where they should 
prey like lions — and so they would, had they not keepers 
to tame them. ^ 

App. (c.) What's that you are saying to the people, 
Siccius Dentatus ? 

Den. I am regaling them with the news. 

App, The news? 

Den. (r. c.) Ay, the news — the newest that can be had ; 
and the more novel, because unlooked for. Who ever 
thought to see the eagle in the talons of the kite ? 

App. It is not well done in you, Dentatus, to chafe a 
sore. It makes it rankle. If your surgery has learned no 
better, it should keep its hands to itself ! You have very 
little to do, to busy yourself after this fashion. 

Den. I busy myself as I like, Appius Claudius. 

App. I know you do, when you labour to spread disaffec- 
tion among the people, and bring the Decemvirs into 
contempt 

Den. The Deoemidrs bring themselves into oootempt* 
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App. Ha ! dare ytou say so ? 

Dau [CU»€r to Aim.] Dare! I have dared cry '^Come 
OQ r to a cohort . of bearded warriors — Is it thy smooth 
fiice should appal me ? Dare ! it nerer yet flurried me to 
nsemy arm-T^hall I not, think you, be at my ease^ when 
Ibot wag my tongue? Dare, indeed J 

[Laughing contemfOuomfy* 

App, Your grey h^rs should Iceep company with honester 
speech! 

Den, Shall I show you, Appios, the company they are 
wont. to keep ? Look hei-e I and here ! [Unesiwrmg his 
fitrehead and shewing tcart.1 These are the vonchers of 
honest deeds — tnich is the speech with which my grey hairs 
keep company. I tell you, to your teeth, the Decemvirs 
bring themselves into contempt. 

App. What, are they not serving their country ait the 
head of her armies ? 

Den. They 'd serve her better in the body of her armies ! 
I'd name for thee, a hundred Centurions would make 
better generals. A common soldier, of a yeai-'s active 
iervice, would take his measures better. Generals! Our 
l^erals were wont to teach us how to win battles.-— 
Tactics are changed — Your generals insti-uct us how to lose 
tfaem. 

App, Do yon see my lictora ? 

Den, There are twelve of them. 

App, What, if I bid them seize thee ? 

Den. They'd blush to do it. ' 

App, Why now, Dentatns, I begin to know you ; 
1 £uicied you a man that lov'd to vent 
IJis causeless anger in an under breath. 
And speak it in the ear — and only then 
When there was safety I Such a one, you'll own. 
Is dangerous ; and, to be trusted as 
A friend or foe, unworthy. But I see 
Yoa nul to faces — Have you not so much 
Respect for Appius as to take him by 
The hand— when he confesses you have some 
I^eteoce to quarrel with his colleagues' plans. 
And find fault with himself ? Which, yet you'll own, 
Mayqtnte as well be kindly done, Dentatus, 
As harshly — Had you only to myself 
l^eclar'd your discontents, tiie more you had nul'd. 
The more I should have thank'd you. . 

Dm, Had J thought 
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App. And have yoa been campaigning then so loiig^ 
And prosperously ? and mizitrust you, Sicciusy 
That a young scariess soldier, like myself. 
Would libten to your tutoring ? See, uow, 
How much you hare mistalieii me ! Deutatus, 
In a word — Can you assist the generals i 
And will you ? 

Den. 1 have all the will — but as 

For the ability 

App, Tut! Tut! Dentatus, 
You vex me now ! This coyness sits not well on yoa* 
You know, as well as I, you have as much 
Ability as will. I would not think you 
A man that loved to And fault, but to find fault ! 
Surely the evil you complain of, you 
Would lend a hand to remedy ! See, now^ 
*Tis fairly put ti> you— what say you ? 

Den* Appius ! 
You may use me as you please. 

App. And that will be. 
As you deserve ! Ill send you as my Legate, 
To the army I [Shitut frotn the people*] Do you hear your 

friends, Dentatus ? 
A lucky omen that ! Away ! away ! 
Apprise your house — ^prepare for setting out. 
I'll hurry your credentials — Minutes now 
Rate high as hours ! Assist my colleagues with 
Your counsel— if their plans displease you, why 
Correct them — change them — utterly reject them ; • 
And if you meet obstruction — notice me, 
And I will push it by — ^There now ! Your hand ! — 
Again ! Away ! All the success attend yon. 
That Appius wishes you ! 

Den. Success is from 
The gods ; whose hand soe'er it pleases them 
To send it by — 1 know not what success 
'Tis Appius' wish they send ; — but this I know— 
I am a soldier ; and, as a soldier, 1 
Am bound to serve. AU the success I ask, 
Is that which benefits my country, Appius. [Exit Den*^ i,. 
App* (c.) You have serv'd her overlong ! [AsUle^l 

Now for our causes. 

f Appius ascends the Tribunal near '&• s^ b. 
To Marcus,"] Do you see the drift of this ? 
Marc* (l. c.) I cannot guess it* 
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Claud. Nor I. 

App. [To a PMeton, c] Are you the suitor in this 
cause? 
Speak! 

Plebeian. Noble Appins, if fhereTs law in Rome 
To right a man most injur'd, to that law 
Agunst yon proud Patrician I appeal. 

App, No more of that, I say I Because he's rich 
And great, ypn call him proad ! 'Tis not unlike. 
Because you're poor and mean, you call yourself 
Injnr'd. — Relate your story ; and^ so please you, 
Spare epithets ! 

Plebeian, Grant me a minute's pause, 
I shall begin. 

[Virginia ai thii moment croteee the stage with her 
Nureef and w met by Numitorhts, what hotdi her in 
conversation ; Appius rivets his eyes upon her* 

Num. (c.) You haye heard the news ? 

Firgima* (c.) What news ? dear uncle ! 

Num* Step 
Aside with me, 111 tell yon. 

[Takes her a little farther fhm the Tribunal 

App, Can it be 
A mortal that I loo^upon ? 

Virginia, They are safe! 
I thank the gods I 

App, Her eyes look up to heaven 
Like something kindred to it — ^rather made 
To send their glances down, and fill the earth 
With worship and witii gratulation — What 
A dirill runs up and down my veins ; and all throughout 
me! 

Plebeian^ Now, most nuble Appius 

Aj^, Stop! 
Pot off the cause, 1 cannot hear it now ! 
Attend to-morrow 1 An oppressive closeness 
Allows me not to breathe — lActon I make clear 
The ground about the Rostrum ! 

[Descends and approaches Claudku with precipitation, 
Claudius ! Claudius !— 
Marcus, go you and summon my physician 
To be at home before me. [Ejfit Marcus,] Claudius I 
Claudius ! thei:e ! there ! 

f^irgima, (l.) You send a messenger to-night ? 

App, (r. c.) Paint me that smile'. I never saw a smile 
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Till now. My Claudius, is she not a wonder ? 
I know not whether in the state of girlhood 
Or womanhood to call her. — 'Twixt the two 
She stands, as that were loth to lose her, this 
To win her most impatient. The young year. 
Trembling and blushing 'twixt the striving kisses 
Of parting 8pring aud meeting summer, seems 
Her only parallel ! 

Num, ' Tis well ! I'll send , 

Your father word of this. But have you not 
A message to Icilius ? 

^pp' Mark ydu, Claudius ? 
There U a blush ! — I must possess her. 

Virginia. Tell him, 
I think upon him— Farewell, Numitorius! 

[E:vU with Servia, tu 

Num. (r.) Farewell, .Virginia. 

Claud, (r. c.) Master, will you tell me 
The name of that young maiden ? 

Num. She is railed « 

Virginia, daughter of Virginius ; 
A Roman citizen, audacenturiou 
In the army. 

Claud. Thank you ; she is very like 
The daughter of a friend of mine. ' Farewell. 

Num. Farewell! [^.vtV, r. 

App. (x. c.) I bum, my Claudius I brsun and heart. 
There's not 
A fibre in my body hut's on fire I 
With what a gait she moves ! Such was not Hebe, 
Or Jupiter had sooner lost his heaven* 
Than changed his cup-bearer — a step like tliat 
The rapture-glowiiiK clouds might well bear up. 
And never take for human ! Find me, Claudius^ 
Some way to compass the possession of her. 

Claud, Tis difficult— Her father's of repute ; 
The highest of his class. 

App. I guessed it! (r. c.) Friends 
Are ever friends, except when friends are needed. 

Claud. Nay, Appius ! — 

App. (r.) if thou canst not give me hope» 
Be dumb ! 

Claud. A female agent may be used 
With some success. 

App. How ? How ? 
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Claud, To tamper with 
Utat woman that attends her. 

^pp. Set ahout it. 

Claud, Could she hut be induced to help you to 
A single meeting with her. 

yipp, Claudius! Claudius! 
Effect bat that. 

Claud, ru instantly about it. 

App. (c.) ^pare not my gold — ^nor stop at promises. 
I will fulfil them fast a9 thou can'st make them. 
To purchase such a draught of extacy 
I'd drain a kingdom — Set about it, Claudius ! 
Away ! I will not eat, nor drink, nor sleep, 
Until I hear from thee ! 

Claud, (l. c.) Dspend upon me ! 

^pp. I do, my Claudius ! for my life — ray life ! 

[Eofeunt Appms^ m. d. ClaadiiM, l. 

JBNO OF ACT II. 



ACT III. 

SCENE l.—Appiu^8 Hmtse. 

Enter Appius, l. 

It is not love, (c.) if what I've felt before 
And caird by such a name, be love — a thing 
That took its turn-^that I could entertain. 
Put off, or humour— 'tis some other thing ; 
Or if the same, why in some other state — 
Or I am not the same— or it hath found 
Some other part of sensibility 
More quick, whereon to try its power, and there 
Expends it sill ? Now, Claudius, your success ? 

JSrUer Claudius, r. 

CUtud. (r.) Nothing would do, yet nothing left undone ! 
She was not to be purchased 

App. (r. c.) Did she guess— 

Claud. She could not. 
So guarded was my agent ; who described you 
A man of power, of noble family. 
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And regal fortune— one that aak'd not what 
His pleasures cost — no further made disclosure. 
App, (c.) And did it nothing move her, Claudius ? 
Claud, (r. c.) Nothing. 
The more my agent urg*d, the more the shrunk 
And wither'd hag grew callous ; further .press'd. 
And with more urgent importuning, ire 
And scorn y in imprecations and invectives 
Vented upon the monster ^as she call'd him) 
That would pollute her child, compelled my advocate 
To drop the suit she saw was hopeless. 

^pp. Now 
Had I a friend iudeeS ! 

Claude Has Appius need 
To search for such a friend, and Claudius by him ? 

^pp. Friends ever are provisionally friends — 
Friends for so far — Friends just to such a point 
And then '* farewell !" friends with an understandings 
As *< should the road be pretty safe" — *' the sea 
Not over-rough" and so on — friends of i/* 
And buis — no friends ! — O, could I find the man 
Would be a simple, thorough-goin^ friend ! 
Claud, I thought you had one, Appius* 
App, (l. c.) So thought Appius. 
Till Appius thought upon a test of friendship. 
He fears he would not give unto himself, 
Could he be Appius' friend. 
Claud* 'Ilieu Appius has 
A truer friend than Appius is to Appius. 
I'll give that test ! [Meet at c. and join handt. 

App, What ! you'd remove her father 
And that Icilius whom you told me of ? 
Claud. Count it as done. 
App, My Claudius, is it true ? 
Can I believe it ? art thou such a friend. 
That, when I looked for thee to stop and leave me, 
I find thee keeping with me, step by step ; 
And even in thy loving eagerness 
Outstriding me ? I do not want thee, Claudius, 
To soil thy hand with their Plebeian blood. 
Cktud. What would^st thou, then ? 
App, I was left l^uardian to thee — 
CknuL Thou wast. 
App, Amongst the various property 
Thy father left, were many female slaves. 
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C/oiMt Well ? 

4W>' It were easy for thee, (were it^ot ?) 
To invent a tale, that one of them confessed 
She had sold a female infant (and of course 
Thy slave) unto Virginias' wife, who pass'd it 
Upon Virginius as hi« daughter, which 
Supposiatious offspring is this same 
Virginia ? 

Claud. I conceive you. 

App, To induce 
TTje woman to confirm your tale, would asV 
But small persuasion. Is It done ? 

Ckud, This hour. 
I know the school, my Appius, where Virginia 
Pwsues her studies ; thither Til repair. 
And seize her as my slave at once. Do thoa 
Repair to thy tribunal, whither, should 
Her friends molest me in the attempt, I'll bring her. 
And plead my cause before thee» 

App. (l.) Claudius! Claudius! 
How shall I pay thee ? O, thou noble friend ! 
Power, fortune, life, whate'er belongs to Appius, 
«€ckon as thine ! Away, away, my Claudius 1 

[Exeunt Apphu^ l., Claudius, lu 

SCENE 11.—^^ Street in Rome. 

Enter Lucius, l. meeting Titus, Servius, and Cneius, 

lAtc. Well, Masters, any news of Sicciufi Denlatus from 
we camp ? How was he received by the Decemvirs ? 

^ft. He was received well by the Decemvirs. 

Cne, U wasn't then for the love they bear him. 

Tit, But they expect he'll help them to return the cuffs 
wey have gotten from the enemy. 

S^niiu. Do you wish for a victory ? 
^»c. Yes, if Dentatus wins it. 'Tis to our crediit, Mas- 
«ws^He's one of us. -. • • . 

^. And is not Spurlus OppiiAs one of us .> . » 
^^ lite. He b $ but he is in league with the patricians— 
Jwt is, ihe patrician Decemvirs." He is but half a ple- 
beian, and that is the worse half.— "The better half he 
Jorew away when he became half a patrician." .1 never 
Wted your half-and-half gentry ; they generally combine 
«« had of both kinds, without the good of either. 

Ser. Well, we shall have news preseutly^ Your bro- 
^^> Icillus, has just arrive^ with despatches frpn^i the 
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camp. I met him passing through the Forap, aad a»Ved 
him what news he brought ? Re answered, none ; but 
added, we might look for news of another kind than what 
we had been lately accustomed to hear. [^ shriek toUhoiU, l. 

Cne. What's that ? 

Tie, Look yonder. Masters ! See ! 

Ser, 'Tis Appiua's client dragging/ a young woman 
along with him. 

71/. Let us stand by each other, Masters, and prevent him. 

Enter Claudius, l. draggit^ along Virginia, fallowed bg 

Servia, and others. 

Servia, (l. c.) Help ! help ! help ! 

Luc, (c.) Let go your bold !. 

Claud, (c.) Stand by ! 
She is my slave ! 

Servian His slave ? Help ! help ! His slave ? 
He Wks more like a slave than she ! Good Masters I 
Protect the daughter of Virginius. 

Luc, Release the maid. 

Til, Forbear this violence. 

Ckiud, 1 call for the assistance of the laws ; 
She is my slave. 

Servia. She is my daughter,, Masters, 
My foster-daughter ; and her mother was 
A free-born woman — ^and her father is 
A citizen, a Roman— good Virginius, 
As I said before-«Virginius, the Centurion, 
Whom all of you. must know,— Help I help ! I say. 
You see she cannot speak to help herself 5 
Speak for her, Masters— help her, if you*re men ! 

Tit. Let ffo your hold. 

Claud, Obstruct me, at yout peril. 

Luc, We*ll make you, if you will not. 

Claud. Let me pass. ^ 

Ser, Let go your hold, once more. 

Claud. G6od Masters I patience— 1 
Hear me, I say-^he is my slav©^ wish not 
To use this violence, toy friend» ; but may not 
A master seize upon his slave ?— Make way. 
Or such of you as are dissatisfied 
Repair with me to the Decemvir,-r-Come, 
I only want my right \ 

TU. Come on then I 

Ser,' Afy 
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To-the Decemviri 

Servia. Ran, run for Numitoriiis !— Alarm our neigh- 
bours!— Gall out icilins's friends l-^I shall go madi 
Help! help! help! 

SCENE IlL— 7%^ JPo^-owi. 

Enter Appius, r. u. 'e, preceded by Lictors* 

App, (c.) Will he succeed ?— Will he attempt it?— 
Will he 
Go throagh with it? — [Lwking out, lJ—No sign — I 

almost wish 
He had not undertaken it ; yet wish, 
More tlian I wish for life, he may accomplish 
Wliat he has undertaken. O ! the pause 
That precedes action ! It is vacancy 
That o'ei-weighs action's suhstauce. What 1 fear 
IS) that his courage cah^t withstand her tears 
That will he sure to try and succour her ; 
Pointing, as 'twere, to every charm, and pleading 
With melting eloqiliehce. I heal* a sound 
As of approaching clamour — and the rush 
Of distant feet — He comes ! I must prepare 
For his reception. 

[Appfus ascends the Tribunal. Claudius enters still 
holding Virginia, foltovoed hy Servia j Women 
and Citizer»s, crying ** Shame J" 

Claud* Do not press upon me ; 
Here's the Decemvir— he will satisfy you. 
Whether a master has a right or not 
To seize his slave when he finds her. 

Servia, She is no slave 
Of thine ! She nev^r was a slave ! Thou slave ! 
To call her by that name — ^Ay ! threaten me J 
^he is a free-born maid, and not a slave. 
Or never was a free-born maid in Rome I 
! you shall dearly answer for it ! 

App, Peace ! 
What quarrel's this ? Speak, those who are aggrlev'd. 

JEnter Numitorius, l. 

Num. (l.) Where is Virginia ? Wherefore do you hold 
That maiden's hand ? 
Claud, Who asks the question ? 
Num, I ! Her uncle, Numitorius. 

D 2 
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X^aud. Numitoriiis, you think yourself ber uncle— ^ 
Nuoiitorius, 
Na Mood of yours flows in her veius, to give you 
The title you would claim. Most noble Appius I 
If you sit here for justice — as 1 thinlL 
You do, attend not to the clamour of 
This man, who calls himself this damsel's vnde. 
She is my property — ^was born beneath 
My father's roof, whose slave her mother was. 
Who (as I can establish past dispute) 
Sold her an infant to Virginius' wife. 
Who never had a child, and heavily 
Revolv'd her barrenness. My slave I have found 
And seiz'd — as who that finds his own (no matter 
How long soever miss'd) should fear to take it ? 
If they oppose my claim, they may produce 
Their counter- proofs and bring the cause to trial t 
But till they prove mine own is not mine o^yn— - 
(An undertaltiug somewhat perilous) 
Mine own I shall retain — yet giving them. 
Should they demand it, what security 
They please, for re-producing her. 

ApP' Why that 
Would be but reasonable. 

Num. Reasonable! 
Claudius I— [fTith much vehemence -^recolkcit himself.] 
He's but a. mask upou the face 

Of some more powerful contriver. — [Aside,] — Appius ! 
My niece's father is from Rome, thou kuow'^t, 
Serving his couutry. Is it not unjust. 
In the absence of a citizen, to suffer 
His right to his own child to be disputed ? 
Grant us a day to fetch Virginius, 
That he himself nay answer this most foul 
And novel suit— Meanwhile to me belongs 
The custody of the msud — ^her uncle's house 
Can better answer for her honour than 
The house of Claudius. 'Tis the law of Rome, 
Before a final sentence,. the defendant 
In his possession is not to sustain 
Disturbance from the plaintiff. 

71/. A just law. 

Ser. And a most reasonable demand. 

AU the CUs. (l.) Ay ! Ay ! Ay ! 

App* Silence, you citizens ; will you resti ain 
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Yoar tongnes, aiid give your nihgistrate permisBlon 
To speak ? 'fhe law is just — most reasonable — ^ 
I frain'd that law tuyself— 1 will protect 
That law! ' 

Tii, " Most noble Appius !" 

Ser. ** A most just decree !*' 
. All ihe CUs. " Ay ! Ay !*' 

App, '* Will you be silent ? Will you please to wait 
For my decree, you most untractable 
And boisterous citizens ! I do repeat it," 
I framed that law myself, and will protect it. 
But are you, NumitOrios, here defendant ? 
That titl^y none but the reputed father 
Of the young woman has a right to — How 
Can I commit to thee what may appear 
The plaiiitiirs property ; and if not his. 
Still IS not thine ? Til give thee till to-morrow 
Ere I pass a iinal judgment— But the girl 
Remains with Claudius, who shall bind himself^ 
In such security as you require. 
To re-produce her at the claim of him 
Who calls her daughter. This is my decree. 

Num. A foul decree. Shame ! shame ! 

Ser, Aye, a most foul decree. 

Cm. a villainous decree. 

Ser, .Most villalnons ! 

Servia. (c) Good citizens, what do you with our 
weapons. 
When yon should use yoor own ? Your hands !— your 
hands ! * 

He shall not take her from us. 
Gather round her, 

And if he touch hef , be it to his cost ; 
And if ye see hini touch her, never more 
£zpect from us your titles — never more 
Be husbands, brotliers, lovers, at our mouths, 
Or any thing that doth' imply the name 
Of men — except' such men as men should blush for. 

App* Command your wives and daughter^, cltizensi 
They quit ihe forum. 

Servia. They shall not command us. 
That care not to protect us. 

App, Take the girl, 
If she is yours. 

Claud. Stand by. 

D 3. 
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Virginia* O, help me ! help me \ 

Enter Icilius, l. 

Icil, Virginia's voice. VirgiDia ! [Rusfiet to hers 

Virginia. O, Icilius ! [Falls fainting in Ms arms* 

Icil. Take her, good Numitorius. 

./4pp. You had better 
"Withdraw* Icilius ; the affair is judged* 

Claud* (l. c.) I claim my slave. 

Icil. (c.)/ Stand back, thou double slave! 
Touch her, and I will tear thee, limb from limb| 
Before thy master's face. — She is my wife,' 
My life, my heart, my heart's blood.< — ^Touch her 
With but a look 

yipP' My Lictors, there, advance ! 
See that Icilius quits the Forum. — Claudius, 
Secure your slave. 

Icil, Lictors, a moment pause 
For your own sakes. Do not mistake these arms ^ 
Think not the strength of any common man 
Is that they feel. They serve a charmed frame, 
llie which a power pei^ades, that ten times trebles 
The natural energy of each single nerve 
To sweep you down as reeds. 

.^pp. Obey my orders ! 

Icil. Appius I before I quit the Forum , let me 
Address a word to you* 

^pp. Be brief, then ! 

Icil. Is'tnot enough you have depriv'd us, Appius, 
Of the two strongest bulwarks to our liberties^ 
Our tribunes and our privilege of appeal 
To the assembly of the people ? Cannot 
The honour of the Roman maids be safe P 
Thou kuow'st this virgin is betroth'd to me, 
Wife of my hope — ^Thou shalt not cross my hope 
And I retain my life — attempt it not I — 
I stand among my fellow-citizens — 
His fellow-soldiers hem Virginius round ; 
Both men and gods are on our side ; but grant 
. I stood alone, with nought but virtuous love 
To hearten me— alone ivould I defeat 
The execution of thy infamous 
Decree ! I'll quit the Forum now, but not 
Alone — -my love ! my wife I my free-born maid— - 
The virgin standard of my pride and manhood 
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And of device most rare and glorious" — 

111 bear off safe with me — anstaiu'd — ^antouch'd ! 

[Embracing her. 

Jpp, Your duty, Lictors — Claudius, look to your right* 

Icit. True citizens ! 

Ttt, Down with the traitor ! 

Ser. Down with him — slay him ! 

(7^ Lictors and Claudms ute driven bachi Claudhu 
takes refuge at jippius*s feet^ who has descended, and 
throws up his arms as a signal to both parties to desist 
-^whereupon the people retire a little. 

App, So, friends I we thankyou that you don't deprive Uf 
Of every thing ; but leave your magistrates, 
At least their persons, sacred — their decrees^ 
It seems, you value as you value straws, 
And in like manner break them. Wherefore stop 
WbeD you hav^ gone so far ? You mighty methinks, 
As well havel^ill'd my client at my feet. 
As threaten him with death before my fk» ! 
Bise, Claudius ! I perceive Icilius' aim : 
Be labours to restore the tribuneship 
By means of a sedition. We'll not give him 
The least pretence of quarrel, (r. c.) We shall wait 
Virg^ttius's arrival till to-morrow. 
His friends take care to notice him — The camp's 
But four hours journey from the city. Till 
To-morrow, then, let me prevail with you 
To yield up some^ing of your right, and let 
The gu-l remain at liberty^ 

Ckud. (r.) If they 
Produce security for her appeai'ance> 
I am content. 

Tit, I'll be your security. 

Ser, And I. 

Citizens. We'll all be your security. 

[Thep hold up their hands- 

led. My friends, 
And fellow-citizens, I thank you ; but 
Reserve your kindness for to-morrow, friends, 
If Claudius still persist — ^To-day, I hope, 
He will remain content with my^ security. 
And that of Numitorius, for the maid's 
Appearance. 

App, See she dd ^pear ! — and come 
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Prepar'd to pay the law» inore reFereiuse, 
As 1 shall surely see that they receive it 

[JSitemt Appiaty Ciamdha, mid lAeiors^ m. d, 
• IciL Look up ! look up ! my sweet Virginia, 
Look up t . look up I you will see noue but friends. 

that such eyes should e'er meet other prospects f 
Virginia, Icilius ! Uncle ! tead Dae home ! Icllios» 

You did not think to take a slave to wife ? 

l€il* \ thought, and tbhik, to wed a free-borh maid ; 
And thou, and thou alone, art she, Virginia ! 

f^irgima. I feel as I were %o^l do sot tliink 

1 am his slave ! Virginius not my father ! 
Viiigitiiiis,. ray dear father, not my father ! 

It cannot be ; my life must come froto him ; 
For, make him not my father, it will go 
From me.-»I could not live, an htf were not 
My father ! 

/ct7. Dear Virginia, calm tliy llloughis« 
But who shall warn Virgiuhuf ? 

Num. I've ta'e«i care 
Of that ; no sooner heard I of this claim. 
Than I despatch'd thy brotlier Lucius, 
Together with my son, to bring Mrginiufl, 
With all the speed they could ; and caution'd tfaem 
(As he is something over quick of temper. 
And might snatch justice, rather than sue for it) 
To evade communication of the oause^ 
And merely say his presfence vras reqnired. 
Till we should have him with us. Come, Virginia ; 
Thy uncle's house shall guard thee, till thou iind'st 
Within thy father's arms a citadel. 
Whence Claudius cannot take thee. 

IciL He shall take 
A thousand lives first. 

Tit, Ay, ten tliousand lives. 

Icii» Hear you, Vk){iniat Do you hear your friends ? 

Virginia, Let himtekemy life first : I am content 
To be his slave then — if I am his slave. 

Icil liiou art a free-bom Roman maid, Virginia ; 
All Rome doth know thee so, Virginia-^ 
All Rome will see thee so. 

CUizeru. We will ! we wUl ! 

Jcii. You'll meet us here to morrow ? 

CUizens. All ! all ! 

Icii. Cease not to clamour 'gainst this outrage. Tdl it 
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In every coruer of the city ; and 
Let no man call himself a tian of Rome, 
Who stands aloof when tyranny assails 
Her fairest daughter. Come, Virginia, 
lis not a private, but a common wrong ; 
Tis every fatiier's,. lover's, freeman's cause; 
To-morrow ! fellow citizens, to-morrow ! 
Citizens. To-morrow ! [Exeunt shouting, l. 

SCENE Vr.—The Camp, 

Enter S. Oppius and Q. F. Vibulanus* 

Opp* (l.) Has he set out ? 

WniL He has, my Oppius, 
And Qcver to retom! His giiard^s itistrocted 
To tsdie good care of him. There's not a man- 
Bat's ten tidies "sold to us, and 6f our wishes 
Folly pos!(ess'4. Delitatus will no more 
Obstruct us in our pUns. He did not like 
The site of our eocampment. He will find . 
At.least the air of it was wholesome. 

Opp. What 
Report are they instiiicted to bring back ? 

VibuJt, They fell into an ambush — He was slain. 

Opp, But should the truth, by any means, come out? 

yibul. Imprison them,^and secretly despatch them, 
Or ope' the dungeon doors, and let them 'scape. 

0pp. I should prefer the latter method. 

Vibul. Well, 
That be our choice. But when it is deterorined 
To spill blood otherwise than as it may 
Be spill'd, to hesitate about some drops 
Is weakness, may be fatal.— Come^ my friend. 
Let us be seen about the camp, and ready. 
With most admiring ear, to catch the tidings 
Will be the wonder of all ears, but ours. 
Here's one anticipates us ! 

Enter Marcus, r. 

Well; your news ? 

Marc* (R*) Dentatus is no more ! hut he has dearly sold 
ills life. The matter has been reported as you dii'ected. 
By few it is received with credence— by many with doubt ; 
nrbiie some bold spirits stop not at mattering, but loudly 
speak suspicion of foul play. A party that we met« a mile 
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beyoiid the lines, no sooner h^ard our story, than tiiey tet 
off to bring the body to the oaotp. Othen have foUowed 
them. Fabius, we have your gt^e for Safety. 

yib^l, You have.--Gome, let us shew ourselves.-^Quil^ 
hides. 
And we must wear the port of innocence. 
That more than half way meets accu8al.>*-Come< 

SC£NE v.— A Mountakmu Ptus.'-lTie body of Dentatus 
discovered on a bier, l. c. — Soldiera mourning over itn—r* 
Trumpete. 

« 

Enter Vibginius, r. u. e. 

rir. (c.) Where is Dentatus ?^Where is Uie gallafit 
soldier ? 
Ah, comrade I comrade I warm I yet warm I So lately 
Gone, when L would haiFc given the world, only 
To say farewell to thee, or even get 
A parting look ! O gallant, gallant soldier. 
The god of war might sure have «par*d a head 
Grown grey in serving him ! My brave old comrade !> 
The father of the field ! Thy silver looks 
Other anointing should receive, than what 
Their master's blood could furnish 1, 

lei Soldier* There haa been treachery here. 

rir. What! 

let Soldier. The slain are all our own'. None of the 
bodies are stripped — ^These are all Romans. There is 
not Uie slightest trace of an enemy's retread— And aofir 
I remember they made a sudden halt, when we came in 
sight of them at the foot of the mountidn— Mark'd you 
not, too, with wh«t confused haste thev told tbdr story, 
directed us, and huiried on to the camp i 

yir. Revenge ! The Decemvirs ! Ay, the Decemvirs ! 
For every drop of blood thou shalt have ten, 
Dentatus ! 

Luc. [fflthoui, R. ] What boa! Virginias ! Virginius 1 

f^ir. Here! here! 

JEnter Lucius, r. 

Luc* 'Tis well you're found, Virgjniiis I 

yir. What makes you from the city? Look ! . 

My^Lucio^, what a sight you're come to witness. 

My brave old comrade ! Honest SicciuSu! 



" Siccius DentatuSy that true son of Rome, 
On whose white locks the mother loek'd more proudly 
Than on the ravto ones of her youngett and 
Most hopeful sons, is sothingbnt this, 
• ^The sign and token of himself !" Look, comradet, 
Here are the foes have slain him — Not a trace 
Of any other— not a body stripped-— ^ - 
Oar father has been murdn-ed— ^We'Jl revenge him 
Uke sons ! Take up the body ! Bear it to 
The camp ; and as you move your solemn march. 
Be dumb-'Or, if you speak, be it but a word ; 
And be ^at word — Hevenge ! 

[The Soldiers bear off the body u.^f^trgifdWyfoUmmfig^ U 

Hopped by Luciut, 

Luc. (l. c.) Virgioius ! 

f^ir. 1 did not mind thee, Lucius ! 
Uncommon things make common things forgot. 
Hast thou a message for me, Lucius ? Wdl I 
111 stay and hear it— but be brief ; my heart 
Follows poor Dentatus. 

Luc» (c.) Yon are wanted 
■ In Rome. 

yir. On what account ? 

Luc. On your arrival 
You'll learn. 

f^ir. How I is it something can't be told 
At OBce ? Speak out, boy ! Ha ! your looks are loaded 
With matter^^-^Is't so heinry that yoM» t^ngiie 
Cannot unburden then ? Your brother l<{ft 
The camp on duty yeiiterday--<-hadi oii^t 
Happen'd tq him ? Did he arrive in safety } 
h he safe ? U be well ? 

Imc. He is both safe and well. ' 

f^ir. What then ? What then ? 'fVU mt the matter, 
Lucius. .' 

Luc. I have said 
It shall be told yon. 

^tr. Shall I r stay son for 
That shall, unless it be so close at hand > 

It stop me not a moment — ^'Tis too long 
A oomiJig. Fare you well, ray Lucius. lOokisr, b . 

Luc. (c.) Stay, 
Virginias.^ Hear mc then with patienice. 

f^. lEetums^Jl Well, 
I am patient. 
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^rtic. Your Virgiiiia 

yir, (r. c.) Stop, my Lucius ! 
I am cold in every member of my frame ! 
If 'tis^rophetic, Lucius, of thy news, 
Give me such token as her tomb would, Lucius — 
I'll bear it better. — Silence. 

Luc. You are still 

yir. I thank thee, Jupiter ! I am still a father ! 

Luc, You arc, Virginius, yet. 

yir. What, is she skk ? 

Luc, No. 

yir. Neither dead nor sick ! AH well ! No harm ! 
Notiiing.mniss ! Kach guarded quai'tei* safe. 
That fear may lay him down and sleep, and yet 
This souurling the alarm ! I swear thou tell'st 
A story strangely.— Out with*t !. I have patience 
For any thing, since my Virginia lives. 
And lives in health ! 

Luc. You are required in Rome, 
To answer a most novel suit. 

rir. Whose suit ? 

Luc. The suit of Claudius. 

Vir. Claudius ! 

Luc* Him that's client 
To Appius Claudius, the Decemvir. 

rir. Wha^ ! 
That pander ! Ha I Virginia 1 you appear 
To couple them. What makes my fiur Virginia 
In company with Claudius ? Innocence 
Beside lasciviousness ! His suit ! What suit ? 
Answer me quickly !— Quickly ! lest suspense, 
Bevond what patience can endure, coercing. 
Drive reason from his seat ! 

Luc, He has claim'd Virginia. 

rir. Claim'd her ! Claim'd her I 
On what pretence ? 

Luc. He says she is the child 
Of a slave of his, who sold her to thy wife. 

Vir. Go on ; — you see I'm calm. 

Luc. He seized her in 
The sdiool, and dragg'd her to the Fonun, where 
Appius was giving judgment. 

f^tr. Dragg'dherto 
The Forum ! Well ?— I told you, Lucius, 
i would be patient. 
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Luc, Nomitorlus there confronted him ! 

Vir, Did he not strike him dead ? 
Troe, true, 1 Icnow it was in presence of 
The Decemvirr-r.O t had I confronted him ! 
Well! well! the issue— Well ! (l.) o'erleap all else. 
And light upon the issue ! Where is she ? 

Luc (r.) I was despatched to fetch thee, ere I coold 
learn. 

yir. The claim of Claudius— Appins's cISent—Ha! 
1 see the master-cloud (c.) — ^this ragged one. 
That lowers before, moves only in subservience 
To the ascendant of the otlier — Jove, 
With its own mischief break it and disperse it, 
And that be all the ruin ! Patience 1 Prudence ! 
Nay, prudence, but no patience.— Come ! a slave 
Dragg'd through Ute streets in open day ! my child 1 . 
My daughter ! my fair daughter, in the eyes 
Of Rome ! O ! I'll be paUent. Come ! the essence 
Of mybest^blood in the free common ear 
Condemn'd 'as vile ! O ! Til be patient Come ! 
O they shall wonder .-»J will be so patient* [ Exeunt, r. 

END OF ACT III. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE J*^NunuionuiU ffouse. 
Virginia discovered c, supported by Servia. 

Ftrgkua, Is he not yet arrived ? Will he not come > 

Servia. He surely will. 

Vtrgima. He surel v will ! More surely 
Re had arrived already, had he Icnowii 
How he is wwited— ^* They have miss'd' him, Servial 
Don't tell me, btrt I know tliey hav^, or surely 
We had not now been looking^r him." Where's 
MyuncI^? ' 

Servia. Finding you had fallen asleep- 
After such watchimit> he went forih to hear 
If there were any tidings of Virginius. 
He's here. 

Enter Nomitorius, r.— Virginia looks at him inquisitive^ 

for some time. 

Virginia. Not come I not come ! I am sure of it i 

B 



ho Ytmmaasm. Ia&t it. 

He will not com^i.>Do yoo not think be^ll come? 
Will not my father come ? What think yon, «ncle ? 
Speak to me, spealC**-0 give me any words, 
-Rather than whftt looks utter. 

Nuot* (c.) ^e composed! 
I hope he'll com6 i , 

Vifgima, A little while ago 
You were sure of it— from certain^ to hope 
Is a poor step : you hope he'll come— One hope, 
One little hope, to iaoe a thotisaod fears ! 
** Do you not know he'll eome ? O, uncle, wherefore 
Do you not know he*li come I Had I been you, * 
I had made sure of it. 

Num. All has hcea done 
That could be dooie. 

Virginia, Vw}v all, that does so little! 
One would imagine little needs be done 
To bring a father to the succour oi 
His chUd !" 'TU near the time ! 

Nftm, It is, indeed! 

Virginia,, Must I go forth with you > MaBt I agalif 
Be dragged along by Claudius as his slave. 
And none again to sttccour me ?— Idlius ! 
Icilius 1 Does your true betrothed wife 
Call on you, and you hear oot I Hy Idlios I 
Am I to be your wife or Claudiu^ slave ? 
Where — where are you, icUlus<? 

Icii. Wy Vir«ini»l . " 
Whafs to be done, my£riend? 'tis almost time. 

[TV N^miMriua, 

Virginia. I hear what you are saj^-^ijt is im^'^ 
** O, who could have believed U» Uuit leiUu^ 
Should ever say 'twas time to yield me to. 
Another's claim '.''-r-Aftdi will yw give me.Hil ^ . 
Can you devise no means to keep me from him ? 
Could we not fly ? 

[IciUus looks eamt9tl$ a^ NumHortut^ Mh»J^v hi* fp^ 
tteadfaatly on the ground: l^Uui So^iim his head* 
I see '.—Your pledge 

Must be redeem'd, although it CQst you your 
TIfginia. 

f^ir. [frUhoui, R.] Is she here ? 

^iftkim, Aki 
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Unter Virginius. 

rir. MychUd! mycbtldl 

[f^irginius rvshet Mo AerfatherU atJM, 
Virgima. lam ! I feel I am i I know I am I 
My father ! my dear fii^her ! 'M desp^r'd 
Of seeing you !" You're come ! and come in time. 
Andy O ! how much the more in time, when hope 
Had giyen you up. O ! welcome, welcome foot, 
Whose wished step is heard when least expected !" 
Ftr. (c.) Brother ! Idlins ! thanl£ you ! thank you. ' 
—All 
Has been communicated to me. Ay ^ 
And would they take thee from the T Let tbem try it t 
YouVe tsfen'your measures well — I scarce €0ttM pass 
Along, so was I checif d by loriog hands 
Ready to serve me. Hands with hearts in Ihem I 
So thou art Claudius' slave ? And if thou art, 
I'm surely not thy fatlisr ! Blister'd villain ! 
Yoa have wam'd our nei^j^hbonrs, hare you not, to attend 
As witnesses ? To be sore you hare. A fool 
To ask the questiou. Dragg'd along the streets too t 
Twas very kind in him, to go himself 
And fetch thee^such an honour should not pass 
WithQut acknowledgement. I shall return it 
InfuU! In All! ! 
iVtfm. (k. e) Pray you be prudent, brother. 
Virgifda (c.) Dear father, be advised--^Will you not, 

fether ? 
yhr. I never saw you look so mach like your mother 
Id all my life! 
Virgima, You'll be advis'd, dear father ? 
P'ir. It was her soul --her soul, that play'd just then 
About the features of her child, and lit them 
Into the likeness of her own. When first 
She plac'd thiee in my arms— •! recollect it 
An a thiag of yesterday l<*~she wieh'd, slie, said. 
That it had been a n)an. I answer'd her. 
It was the mother of a race of men ; 
And paid her for thee with a kiss. Her lips 
Are cold now — could they but be warm'd again, 
How they would clamour for thee ! 

Virgil^ J4y dear fether. 
You do not answer roe ! Will von not be advis'd ? 
Fir. I will Bottake hi«i by Uie throat and strangle him ! 

E 2 



62 VIA&IVXDV. (act V^. 

Bat I could do it ! I could do it ! Fear not : 

I will not strike while any head I love 

Is in the way. It is not now a time 

To tell thee — but» would'at thou belicFe it ! — honest 

3iccius Dentatos has been murder'd by theou 

icU. Murdered I 

Num» Dentatus murder'd 1 

f^irgmia, O ! how much 
Have we to fear. 

fir. We hare the less to fear. 
I spread thQ news at every step— A fire 
Is kindled, that will blaze at but a breath 
Into the fiercest flame ! 

Plum. 'Tis time. Let* s haste 
To the Forum. [Goings A« 

f^tr. Let the Forum wait for us ! 
Put on no show of fear^ when villainy 
Would wrestle with you ! It ean keep its feet 
Only with cowards ! ' I shall walk along 
Slowly and calmly, with my daughter thus 
In, my hand : though with another kind of gripe 
Than that which Claudius gave her* Well, I say, 
ril walk along thus, in the eyes of Rome. 
Go you before, and what appeal soe'er 
You please, make you to rouse up friends. For me» 
I shall be mute — my eloquence is ^ere — 
Her tears — her youth — her inaocence--her beauty 1 
if orators like these can't move the heart. 
Tongues surely may be dumb. 

IciU (l. c.) a thousand hearts 
Have spoke already in her cause ! 

yir. Come on 1 
Feai* not ! it is your father's grasp you feeU 
O, he'll be strong as never man was, that ^ , 

Will take thee from it Come, Virginia ; ] 

We trust our cause to liome and to tiie gods ! 

[yirginius leads herqf^vu lciUut,^c.JMlom* 

SCENE U.^TAe Forum. j 

Enter Appius and Lictors, r. u. fi. ' 

i 

App. See you keep back the people ! Use your iksces 
With firmer hands, or hearts. Your hands are firm 
Enough, would but your hearts perform their office 
** And leave your hands at liberty^ not hang 
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. Upon them witb nnaeemly feart aad ehmoiin l" 
Look to it ! *' Time ! hadst thou the theme that I hate 
For speed, thou would'st not move this cripple's gsdi : 
But there's no urging thee, and thou wa&t ever 
Dull fellow traveller to young Impatience^ 
Dragging him back upon the road he pauts 
To run^ but cannot find without thee." 

Enter Marcus, r. 
Well? - 

Marc, (b.) News Uas arri/d, that speaks as if Dentatus 
Was murder'd by the order of your colleagues ! 
lliere's not a f^ice I meet but lowers with it : 
Tite streets are fill'd with thronging groups, tliat, as 
You pass, grow silent, and look sullen round on you. 
Then fall ag^n to converse. • • 

App. (c.) Tis ill-tim'd. 

Marc* ' Wlkat say you, Appius ? 

App, Murder's ill-tim'd, I say. 
Maples when 'twill ^ but now Is mort ill»tim'd, 
When Rome4s in a ferment, on ae^ouBt ' 

Of ChMdius, and this girl he calls his slave ; 
" For come when evil win, or ho^ it will, 
All's l^d to our account !" Look out ai^d see 
If Claudius be approaching yet. 

Xmarttui retiret into hack ground, 
"My wish. 

Like an officious ftiend, comes out -of time 
To tell me of success. I had rs^ther far | 

It had miscarried — they run high enough ; 
Titey wanted not this squall on squall to raise them 
Above their present swell— 4he waves run high 
Enough, through which we steer ;~but such a haven^ \ 

If won, can never be too dearly won !" 

Marc* {Advancing.'^ Claudius is here 1 

App* Well, Claudius, are the forces 
At hand ? 

Claud. They are, and timely too ; the people , 

Are in unwonted ferment. 

App, I have heard 
Woid has arriv'd of old Dentatus' death ; ^ 
Which, as I hear, and wonder not to hear it, 
The mutinous citizens lay to our account. 

E 3 
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Claud. That's bad enough]; yet— ^ x^ 

jipp. Ha ! what's worse ? 

Claud. "Hsbest 
At once to speak what yott must learn at last^ ^ 
Yet last of all would learn. 

^pp. Virginiusl 

Claud, Yes I 
He has arriv'd in' Rome. 

Marc, They are coming, Appius. 

Claud. Fly Marcus, hurry down the forces I ^ 
[Earit Marcus,] Appius, 
Be not o'erwht'lm'd ! 

^pp. There's something awes me at 
The bought of looking on her father ! 

Claud, Look 
Upon her, my Appius ! Fix your gaze upon. 
The treasures of her beauty, nor avert it 
Till they are thine. Haste 1 Your tribunal ! Hasfe f 

Appius ascends the tribunals — Enter z, Numitorivs, 
IciLius, Lucius, Citizens, Virginius leading^ Ms 
daughter, Sbrvia, and Ciriz^ii9,'—A dead sUaneepr^ 
vails. — ViRGiNiUft and Daughter stand l. 

yir* Does no one speak ? 1 am defendant heren 
Is silence my opponent ? Fit opponent 
To plead a cause too foul for speech ! What brow 
Shameless gives front to this most vAliant cause» 
That tries its prowess 'gainst the honour of 
A girl, yet lacks the wit to know, that they 
Who cast off shame should likewise cast off fear — 
'* And on the verge o' the combat wants the nerve 
To stammer forth the signal V* 

App, You had better, 
Virginius, wear another kind of carriage : 
This is not the fashiou that will serve you. 

ytr. (c.) [Having left Virginia t. with IcUius.^ The 
fashion, Appius ! Appius Claudius, tell me 
The fashion it becomes a man to speak in, 
Whose property in his own child — rthe offspring. 
Of his own body, near to him as b 
His hand, his arm — ^yea, nearer — closer far. 
Knit to his heart — I say,, who has his property 
In such a thing, ihe very self of himself. 
Disputed— and I'll speak 90, Appius Claudius s ' 
ru speak so— Pray you tutor me ! 



App. Stand forlli> 
Claodias ! If yon lay claim to any interest 
In the question now Ixsfore ob^ speak ; if not> 
Bring on some other cause. 

Claud, (r. c.) Most noble Appins— 

f^tr. And are you the man 
That claims my daughter for his slave ? — Look at me» 
And I will give her to thee. 

Claud, She is mine, then : 
Do I not look at you ? 

yir* Yoiir eye does, truly, 
But not yonr soul. I s«e it through your eye 
Shifidng and shrinking — ^turning eveiy way * 
To shun me. ^' You surprise me, that your eye. 
So long the bully of its master, knows not 
To put a proper face upon a lie, 
But gives the port of impudence to falsehood. 
When it would pass it off iof truth." Your soul 
Dares as soon show its &ce to me.— Go on^ 
I had forgot ; the fashion of my speech- 
May liot please Appius Claudius. 

Claud. I demand 
{Protection of the Decemvir I 

j4pp* You shsiU have it. 
Vir. Doubtless I 

App. Kei»p back the people, Lictors ! What's 
Your plea ? You say the girl's your slave — Produce 
Your proofs. 

Claud. My proof is here, which, if they can. 
Let them confront Tlie mother of the girl-^"** 

[ Virginhu, about to speak^ is withheld by Numitoriut. 

Num. (r. c.) Hold) brodier \ Hear them out, or suffer 
me 
To speak. 

Vir. (l. c.) Man, I mnst speak, or go mad I 
And if 1 do go mad, what then will hold me 
From speaking ? " Were't not better, brother, think yoo^ 
To speak and not go m^, than to g(> mad 
And then to speak ?'* She was thy sister, too ! 
Well, well, speak thou. I'll try, and if I can- 
Be silent. [Retires. 

Num. Will she awear she is her child ? 

Vir. [Starting forward,'} To be sure she will— a most 
wise question that I 
Is she not hia slave i Will< his tongue lie for hin»— - 
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Or his hand steal— or the finger of hU hind 

Beckon* or point, or shiit» ot open for him ? > 

To ask him if she'll swear !-r^Wiil she walk or mn. 

Sing, dance, or wag her head ; do any thing 

That is most easy done ? She'll as soon swear I 

Wliat mockery it is to have one's life 

In jeo^rdy by such a bare*'£lc*d trick ! 

Is it to be endur'd ? I do protest 

Against her oath ! 

App* No law in Home, Virginias, 
Seconds you. If she swear the girl's her cfaild, ' 
The evidence is good, iinless confronted 
By better evidenee* Look yon to that, 
Virginias, I shall take the woman's oath. 

Virginia. IciliUst 

IciL Fear not, love ; a thousand oaAs 
Will answer her, 

j4pp. [^oi/m Slave, i..] Yon swear the girl's your cfaBd^ 
And Uiat you sold her to ViiSiDivs' wife> 
Who pass'd her for her own. Is that your oatk ? 

Siave. [Coming round 4o the from of lAe 7VUnimU\ 
It is my oath. 

App. Your answer now, Virgioies f 

Vir. Here it is ! [Bringt ntrgHOa fmoard io c. 

Is this the daughter of a slave ? I know « 

'Tis not wftli men, as shrubs and trees, that by 
The shoot you kaow the rank and Utt&et ef ' 

The stem. Yet who from such a stem would. look 
For such a shoot ? My witnesses are thsse — 
The relatives and friends of Nuralteriay I 

Who saw hei*, ere Virginia's birth, Mstain 
Tlie burden which a mother bearS) nor fieeU 
The weight, with longing for the sight of it. 
Here are the ears that listened to her sighs 
In nature's hour of hiboiir, whkh subsides 
In the embrace of joy^«*tlie hands, that iriisu 
ne day first look'd aeon the iuEux^ ftoe. 
And never look'd so pkas'd, help'd them up to it^ 
And bless'd her for a bkssing^-Here, the eyes 
That saw her lying at the generous 
And Sjfhipathetic fount, that at her cry 
Sent forth a stream of liquid living peini 
T» cherish her enaaellVI veins. The He 
Is most unfruitful then, that takes the flower — 
The very fiower o«r bed connubial grew— 
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To prove its barrenness i Speak for me, Mends ; 
Have T not spoke the trutli ? 
IVomen and CUizens. You have, Virginius. 
App. Silence, keep silence there. No more of that ! 
You're very ready for a tumult, citizens. 

[ Troops appear behind. 
LictorSy make way to let these troops advance ! 
We have had a taste of your forbearance, masters, 
And wish not for another, 
^tr. Troops in the Forum ! 
Afip, Virginius, have you spoken ? 
yir. If you have heard me, 
I have ; if not, TU speak again, 

App^ You need not, 
Viiigiiiivs ; I have evidence to give. 
Which, should you speak a hundred times again, 
Would make your pleading vain. 

f^ir. Your> hand, Virginia I 
Stand close to me. [Afide* 

App. My conscience itiil not let me 
Be silent. 'Us notorious to you all. 
Thai Claudius* father, at his death, declar'd roe 
The guardian of his son— This cheat has long 
Been known to me. I know the girl is not 
Virginius' daughter. 

fTr. Join your friends, Icilius, 
And leave Virginia to my care* [Asidej l. c* 

App, *' The justice 
I should have done my client, unrequired, 
Now dted by him, how shall 1 refuse ?" 
Vir, Don't tremble, girl ! don't tremble* [Aside* 

App* Virginius, 
I feel for you ; but, though you were my father. 
The m^esty of j ustice should be sacred — 
(Claudius must take Virginia home with him ! 

fTr. And if he mtist, I should advise him, Appi js, 
To takeherhomein time, before lus guardian 
Complete the violation, which his eyes 
Already have begun. [Twrmng to the Citizens,'] Friends^ 

fSsllow* citizens 
Look not on Claudius— Look-on your Decemvir ! 
He is tiie master claims Virginia ! 
Thetongnes that.told him she was not my child 
Arc these— the costly charms he cannot purchase. 
Except by making her the slave of Claudius^ 
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His client, his punrejror, tbat catets for 

His pleasures — markets for him-»pid£S» aud scents^ 

And tastes, that lie may battquet«~senres him «p 

His sensuul feast^ and is not now asham'd. 

In the open, common street, before your eyes--' ' 

Frightening four daughters and your matrons' cheeks 

With blushes they ne*er thought to meet — to help him 

To the honour of a Roman maid I my child 1 

Who now clings to me, as you see, as if 

This second Tarquin had already coil'd 

His arms around her. Look upon her, Romans ! 

Befriend her ! succour her ! see her nbt polluted 

Before her finther's eyes 1 ~ He is but one. ^ 

Tear her from Appius and his Lictors, while 

She is unstain'd — Your haiids I your hands ! your haAdsT 

CUizenf, They are yOuri^ Virgiaios. 

App. Keep the people badi-^- 
Support my Lictors, soldiers !: Seize tlie girl, 
Aud drive the people back. ' 

IcU. (l.) Down with the slaves I ' 

[The people make a show of resistance f but, uptm thd 
advancing Of the SoUiers, retreat, and leave iciiius, 
VirginiuSf ami his Duaghler, ifc. in the hands o/' 
Appius and his party. 
Deserted ! — Cowards ! Traitors ! ** Let me free 
But for a moment ! I relied on you ; 
Had I relied upon myself alone ' 
] had kept them still at bay ! I kneel to you^*" 
Let me but loose a haoment, if 'tis only 
To rush upon youf swords !" 

Vir, Iciiius, peace I 
You see how 'tis, we are deserted, left 
Alone by our.fi-iends, surrounded by our enemies, 
Nerveless and helpless. 

App. Away with him ! 

Icil. Virginia I Tyrant ! My Virginia ! 

App. Awayivith hito ! [IciUvs is taken aside- 

Separate them, Lictors \ 

Vir, Let them forbear awhile, I pray yon, Appius : 
It is not very easy. Though her arms 
Are tender, yet the hold is strong, by which 
Sbe grasps me, Appius — Forcing them will hurt them. 
They'll soon unclasp themselves. Wait but a little^ 
YoQ know you 're Surtt of her ! 

Ai^. I have not time 
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To idle wiA thee ; «i?e her to my Lictors. ^ 

Fir. Appius, I pniy yqu wait 1 If she ia not . 
Mj child, she hath been like a child to me 
For fifteen years. If T^n not ber lather, 
I have been like a father to her, Appius, 
For even such a time. " They that have liv'd 
So long a time together, in so near 
And dear society, may be alWw'd 
A little time for parting.*' Let me take 
The msdd aside, I pray yoti, and confer ' 
A moment with her nurse ; perhaps 8he*U gfve me • 
Some token, will unljoose a tie, so twin'd 
An^ knotted round my heart, thatiif you break it 
My heart br^Hs with It. 

-^RP^ Hs^ve yo^r wish. Be brief ! 
Lictors, look to them. 

Virginia. Do yon go from me ? ; 

Doyou leave me ? Father 1 Either ! 

Vir. No, my child ; 
No, my VirgiQm*-^oonie along with roc. 

Virginia, WilJ you not leave me ? Will you take me 
with you ? . . 

Will yon take me home again ? O,. bless you, bless you ! 
My father ! my dear father ! Art thou not ? 
My father ? 

Vf^^ginm%>PWffi^1t ^ » ^M vthat to ife, looks afkHauglv 
around the Fonkn f ai. kngth hit egefcUU on a btiUk^^s 
staO, L. with a knife upon it, 
Vir, This way, my child— N6, no ; I am not goin»^ 
To le^FQ thee, my Vtrginia I 1*11 not leave thee. 

^p. Keep back tiie iieopler, sdldiers ! Let them not 
Approach Virginitts 2 Keep Oie people back I 

[ Virginia secures ths itniflt: in the/old* of Mis toga. 
Well, have you done ? 
Ptr.- Short time for'tenverse, Appius 5 

But I have. 
^PP' I hope yott aire satiafifd. 

i, am— t)mt«he is ^ daughter ! 
^/?p. TjAe htr^ Uctors ! 

[Virginia shrieks, and falls ha^deaif upoA her 
fathers skoMer, 
Vir, AftOlber moifient, pray you. Bear with me 
A little— Tis my last embrace. 1'wont ti-y 
Your patience beyond bearijiig, if you*re a man !• 



Lengthen it as 1 may, I cannot roake It 
tiong ! My dear child 1 My dear Virginia ! 

[Kissing^ her* 
There is only one way to saye thine honoar — 
•ris this- 

[Stabs her, and draws mU thekhi/e. — She falls and dies, l. 
Lo ! Appias ! with this innocent blood, 
I do devote thee to the infernal gods ! 
Make way there ! 

^pp. Stop him ! Seize him ! 

Ftr. If they dare 
To tempt the desperate weapon that is maddenM 
With drinking my daughtei^s blood, why let them : Thtcf 
It rushes in amongst them. Way there ! Way ! 

[ExU through the Soldiers, 

*' Enter HoMORius and Valerius. 

Hon. What tumult'lB this ?——• 
rhe fair Virginia 

Kiird by her father^s hand, to save her from 
The lust of Appius Claudius I Most foul cause 
That makes so dark a deed look fair ? 

App, Remove 
The body, Lictors. 

ItU. At the |)eril of 
Their lives I Death is abroad, at work, and moflt 
In earnest when with such a feat as this 
He opens his exploits I 

App* Obey me, slaves ! 

Hon. Defend the body, freemen, tliere's a sparic 
Remaining still, which, though not strong enougli 
To Ught it up with its own beauteous life, 
May yet rekindle liberty, and save 
Expiring Rome ! 

Citizens, ft shall not be removed) 

j4pp. Seize it, I say ! 

Val Back, slaves! Give place to freemen ! 

[A tumult ensues i the people deprive the Lietors <f their 
fasces, and drive them, with the SMiers, with jlpphse 
Claudius, ^c» qf l^ stage, then return shouting. 

Icil. Ay, shout and shout: a ^more glorious cause 
Call'd for your voices, and you had not then 
The breath to whisper. How that ear had thank'd you. 
Had you as tender been of the jewel of 
Its precious aense as of the empty casket t 
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Him, A IHter, citizens, to lift Hie body, 
Aud bear it through the streets y the 8t>ebtacle 
Will fill all eyes with tears, all heaits with fire ! 

Idl, No hand but mine shall touch it : I wiU be 
ItiliviDgbier. 

Hon. Icilius, listen to me ! 
Tbou art not thyself, and knoWest not 
There is a sweeter strain than that of grief — 
Rerenge, that drowns it. Suffer us to bear 
Thy bride along the streets $ a second, but 
Unstained Lucretia, buying with her blood 
The life of Rome and freedom ! 

Idi, Rome and freedom ! 
There is your ransom ! such a costly one-r- 
0, you are dear^ to be so dearly won ! [Exeunt*^ 

BNO OF ACT IV. 



ACT V, 

SCENE h—A Street. 

Enter Appius, L. 

App. I do abjure all further league with them t 
They have most basely yielded up their pow'r, 
^ And coropromis'd their glory. Had they died 
In their high seats, they hold liv'd demi-gods ; 
But not l^ey live to die like basest men !" 
Power gone, life follows 1 (c.) Well I 'tis well we know 
The worst ! (r.) The worst ? — Th^ worst is yet to come. 
And, if I err not, hither speeds a messenger 
Whose heel it treads upon. 

Enier Vibulanus, Aattily, and other Decemtfirs, with 

Marcus, l. 

Vibui. Honorius and Valerius are elected 
To the Consulate. — Vifginius is made Tribune. 

App^ *^ No doubt they'd fill their offices, when ours 
Were laid so poorly down.— You have acted wisely ! 

VibuL Who could resist Virginins, raving at 
The head of the revolted troops, with all 
The commons up in arms ? Waste not dear time ^ 
Look to your safety, Appius. "Us resolv'd 
To cite you instantly before the Consuls. 



62 ¥|]k9X]iivs. [act v. 

App* Look \o jupf safety, fifty yon ? You would ]M 
A man, thattstumbimg froiu a )>i-ecipice 
A hundred fathoow high, aud uridwfiy down, 
Look ta his safety.! Wh»t has he to snatch at ? 
Air ! — E'en so much have I. 

Vibui, Withdraw awhile 
From Rome. We siball recall you with applause 
And honours* 

App. Yes! >ou saw me on the brinks- 
Beheld it giving way heoeath my feet-^ 
And saw me tott^et'ing o'er fiie hideous leap, 
Whose sight sent rouud the brain with maddening whirls 
With but a twig to stay me, which you cat. 
Because it was.your friend that hung by it~^ 
Most kindly. 

VibuL Nay, ** employ the present time 
In looking to your safety-^'* that secured. 
Reproach us as you will" 

App» I am in your hands. 
Lead me which way you 'please. 

IcUius. [/As/Aou/.l .Holdl Standi 

ISfUer IciLius, with Honorius and Valerius as Consuls, 
NuMiTORics anetLictorSf l. 

Icil. Did I not tell you 'twas th6 tyrant ? Look, 
Was I not. right? I felt that he was present 
Ere mine eye told it me.— You are our prisoner. 

App, On what pretence, Icilius ? 

Icil, Ask of poor 
Virginius, tottering between despair 
And madness, as he seeks the home, where once 
He found a daughter ! ' 

App, I demand due time 
To make up mf defence. 

IciL Demand due ^pae ! 
Appius ! — Assign the cause, why you denied 
A Roman maid, of free condition. 
Her liberty provisionally, while 
Her plea remain'd uhjudg'd. No answer, Appius ? 
Lictors, lay hold upon him — to prison with him ! 
Look to him well. To prison with tlie tyrant I 
[Rreunt Appius and LictorSytL, Icilius and Numitorhts^ I, 

Vihul Let all his ftriends, th^t their own safety prize. 
Solicit straight for Mi? enlargement 5 doff 



Their aurks 6f stt^oti, and to th« migiu- e^ 
Disguise it with the garb of mOurnlBg ; 'VmkX 
CoDciltatethe crowd.— We know them wdll t 
But homoor them^ they are water soon a« fife ! 

[Exeunt 8«9Wally<. 

SCENE ll.— VirgiMus^s House. 
Enter Lucius and Sbrvia, l» 

Luc. (c ) Is he not yet come honied 
Servia. (c.) Not since her death. 
I dread his coming home, good Lucius. 
Luc. (l.) a step ! Tis Numitorius and Virginius. 
Servia. Gods ! Ixow he looks ! — See, ^Lucius, how hfe' 



looks 



t 



Enter Vib^inius, attended bff NCMiToatus and 

otkerSj L» 

Vir. (c.) 'Tis ertse ! 'Tis ease ! I ato ctthtent! •Tis peace; 
'Tis any thing that is most soft and ofli'et.*' 
And afwt saeh a dream V-^X want my oaughter ; 
Send me my daughter \ 

Num» Yes, his I'eason'ft gone. " 

Scarce had he c6me in sight of his once vweet 
And happy home, ere with a cry he fell . 
As one struck dead.— When to himself he came. 
We found him as you see. How is it, brother } 

Vir. How shooid it be but well i Our catise is good. 
Think you Rome will stand by, and see a man 
Robb'd of his child ? We are bad enough, but yet 
They should not so mistake us. " We are slaves, 
But not yet monsters."— Call my daughter to me.' 
What keeps her thus ? I never stept within 
The threshold yet, without her meeting me 
With a kiss. She*8 very long coming, CAll her ! 

Num, Icilius romes ! See, my icillus, see ! 

Entet Iciuus^ L. 

Vir. Come, come, make ready. Brother, yon and he ' 
Go on before : I'll bring her aftet you. 

Icil. Ha! 

Num. My Icilius, what a sight is there ! 
Virgiulus' reason is a wreck, so stripp'd 
And broken by wave and wind, you scarce 
Would know it was the gallant bark you saw 
Riding sa Ifite ih' safety ! 

f2 
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JcU. [TaMng nrgnUw's hand.] Fadier* Father! 
That art no more a father! 

FtV. Ha! what wet 
l8 this upon my hand ? a tear, boy I Fie, 
" for shame 1 la that ibe weapon yon would guard 
Your bride with ? First assay what steel can do ! 

Num, Not a tear has bless'd his eye siuce her death ! 
No wonder. ' 
llie fever of his brain^ that now burni out. 
Has drnnit the source of sorrow's torrents dry. 

leU. You would not have it otherwise ? 'Twas fit 
The bolt, that struck the sole remaining branch. 
And blasted it, should set the trunk on fire I 

Num. If we could make him weep — 

Jcil, (l.) I have that will make him, 
Ifaughtwilldoit. 'lis her urn. 'Twas tiwt 
Which first drew tears from me. I'll fetch it But 
I cannot think you wise, to wake a man 
Who's at the mercy of a tempest. Better 
You sufi^er him to sleep it through. [JSsit JcUiiu, V* 

Vir» Gather your friends together: tell them of 
Dentatus' murder. Screw the chord of rage 
To the topmost pitch. Mine own is not mine own ! 

. ILaught^ 
That's strange enough. Why does he not dispute 
My right to my own. flesh, and tell my heart 
Its blood is not its own ? He might as well. ^LaugAs, 
But I want my child. 

Enter Lucius, l. 

Luc, Justice will be defeated ! 

Vir, (c.) ,Who says that? 
He lies' in the face of the gods I She is immutable. 
Immaculate, and immortal J And though all 
The guilty globe should blsute, she will spring lip 
Through the fire, and soar at>ove the crackling pile, 
With not a downy feather ruffled by 
Its fierceness I 

JVitfm. (L.C.) He is not himself! What new 
Oppression comes to tell us to our teeth, 
We only mock'd ourselves to think the days 
Of thraldom past ? 

Luc, The friends of Appius 
Beset the people with solicitations. 
The fickle crowd, that change with erery change, 
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Begin to doubt and f often. . Every moiueat 
That's lost, a friend is lost* Aj^pear amoiig 
Your frieodB, or lose them 1 

Num. Lucius, you 
Remain and watch Virgiaius. 

{EsU^^^hwed byuUbui Lucim wd Serria, 
Vtr, You remember. 
Don't you, nurHe I { 

Servia* What, Virginius ? 
Vir, Th^.t she nurs'd 
The child herself. *' Inquire among your gossips, 
Wliicb of them saw it ; and, with such of them 
As can avouch the fact, without delay / 

Repair to the Forum." Will she come or not? 
ru call myself :— She will not dare 1 — O wh«n 
Did my Virginia dare— Virginia ! 
Is it a voice, or notliing answers me ? 
I hear a sound so fine— there's nothing lives 
Twixt it and silence. '' Such asieoder o>bci 
I've heard when I have talk'd with her in fancy ! 
A phantom sound V* Aba I She Is not b^re ! 
They told me she was here: they have dectiv'd me ; 
And Appius was not made to give her up» 
But keeps her, and effects his wicked purpose. 
While I stand talking h«re, and uk you u 
My daughter is my daughter \ Though a legion 
Sentried that brothel, whidi he calls his palace, 
I'd tear her from him I 

Luc. Hoid» Virginius I- Stay ! 
Appius is now in prison. 

Ttr. With my daughter 1 
He has secur'd her there 1 Ha ! has he so ? 
Gay office for a dungeon ! Hold vm not. 
Or I will dash yo(| down, and spoU yon for 
My keeper. My Virginia, stniggle w)th him \ 
Appal him with thy shrieks ; ne'er faint, ne'er faint ! 
I am coming to thee ! I am coming to thee ! 

[ Vkgimu rushes otU^ l. falUnned . h^ Lutitis, 

SCENE ni.^^ Dtmg^n. 

Appius discovet^ed, 
App, From the palace to the dnngeon is a road 
Trod oftt not 4>ft retrod. What hope liavc I 
To pace.it back again ? I know of none. 

f3 
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I am as one thafn dead ! *' The duageon, that 

Encloses fallen greatness, may as well 

Be called its tomb.*' I am as much the carcass 

Of myself, as if the string were taken from 

My neck. Their hands long for the office. O,. 

'Tis worth the half of a plebeian's life, 

To get his greasy fingers on the throat 

Of a patrician ! But I'll baulk them. Come ! 

Appius shall have an executioner 

No less illustrious than himself. 

[He is on the point of swallowing poison^ whets 
yibtdaniis enters^ r. 
Who's there ? 

Vibul, Your friend ! 

jipp. My Vibulanus ! 

ViM, Appius, what 
Was that you hid in such confusion, as 
I enter'd ? 

^pp. "Hs a draught for life, which, swallow'd. 
She relishes so richly, that she cares not 
If she ne'er drink again 1 Here's health to you 1 

Vidul, Not out of such a cup as that, my Appius. 
'* Despair, that bids you drink it, as the cure 
Of canker'd life, but lies to you, and turns 
Vour eyes from hope, that even now stands ready ' 
With outstretch'd arms to rush to your embrace.** 
Your friends are busy for you with your foes— 
Your foes become your friends. Where'er a frown 
Appears against you, nothing 's spar'd to make 
The wearer doff it, and put up a smile 
In its stead. << Your colleague Oppius is in prison. 
Your client too. llieir harm 's your safety : it 
Distracts the appetite o' ilie dogs. They drop 
The morsel they took up before, as soon 
As a new one's thrown to them." 

App, Thou giv'st me life 
Indeed ! 

Vibul. lliat I may give thee life indeed, 
I'll waste no longer time with thee ; ** for that 
Already taken to assure thee of 
Thy fast reviving fortunes, cheats them of 
The aid should help to re-establish them." 
Farewell, my Appius ! If my absence takes 
A friend from thee, it leaves one with thee-^Hope ! 

[BsHt, H. 
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App, And I will clasp it to me ! Never friend 
Made sweeter promises. But snatch mc from 
Beneath the feet of the vile Jierd, that's now 
Broke loose and roams at large, I'll show them who 
They'd tra«nple on. *' Hope ! Hope ! They say of thee. 
Thou art a friend that promises, but cares not * 
To keep his word. This once keep thine with AppiuSy 
And he will give thee out so true a tongue. 
Thy word is bond enough !" — ^At liberty \ 
Again at liberty ! O give me power 
As well, for every minute of my tliraldom 
ru pick a victim from the common herd 
SbaJl groan his life in bondage. '< Liberty I 
Tls triumph, power, dominion, every thing !" 
Are ye not open yet, ye servile gates ? 
Let foil your chains, and push your bolts aside ! 
It is your past and future lord commands you ! 

Fir. \^Ru8lnng in, R.] Give me my daughter ! 

App* Ha! 

Fir. My child ! my daughter ! 
My daughter ! my Virginia ! Give her me I 

App, Thy daughter! 

Fir. Ay ! Deny that she is mine 
And I will strangle thee, unless the lie 
Should choke thee first. 

App. Thy daughter ! 

Fir. Play not with hie ! 
Provoke me not! Equivocate, and lo! 
Thou spoct'st with fir6. I am wild, distracted, mad I 
I am all a flame — a flame ! I tell thee, Once 
For all, I want my child, and I will have her ; 
So give her to me. 

A^. Cag'd with a madmani Hoa ! 
Without there! 

Vir, Not a step thou stirr'st from hence, 
Till I have found my child. << Attempt that noise 
Ag»n, and I will stop the vent, that not 
A squeak shall pass it. There are plugs for yon 
Will keep it ah-^tight [Shmolnghisfingen*] ** Please yoo, 

give me back 
My daughter. 

App. In truth she Is not here, Virginius ; 
Or I would give her to thee. 

Fir. Would 2 Ay, should! 
Tho* would were would nofc Do you say, indeed. 
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She is not here ? You taothmg knovt of her ? 

App, Nothing, Virjpnius ! good Virgiuios, iiotbiug. 

Vir. How if I thrust my hand into your breast. 
And tore your heart out, aud confronted it 
With your tongue ? I'd like it. Shall we try it? Fool ! 
Are not the ruffians leagued ? The imt^ would swear 
To jthe tale o' the other* 

jfpp^ By the gods, Virginius, 
Your daughter is not in my keeping* 

Vir. Well, 
Then I must seek her elsewhere. I did dream 
That I had murder'd her— 'Tis false 1 'twas hut 
A dream — She feni't here, you «y— Well ! well I 
Then I must go and seek her elsewhere — Yet 
She's not at home — and where else should I seek ber 
But there or here ? Here ! here 1 here ! Yes, I say. 
But there or here — I tell yoti I must find her*— 
She must be here, or what do you here ? What 
But such a wonder of lich beauty could 
Deck out a dungeon so as to despoil 
A palace ojf its tenant ? Art tSiou not 
The tyrant Appius ? Did'st thou not decree 
My daughter to be Claudius* elavid, who gave her 
To his master ? Have you not secured her here 
To compass her dishonour, ere her father 
Arrives to claim her ? 

App, No. 

Vir, Do you tell me sok^ 
Vile tyrant I Think you, shall I not believe 
My own eyes before your tongue f Why, there she is ! 
There at your back— her locks dtshevell'd and 
Her vestment torn ! Her checks all faded vi^th 
Her pouring tears, ** as flowers with too much rain I " 
Her form no longer kept and treasur'd up 
*' By her maiden>pride, like a rich casket, cast 
Aside, neglected and fof^t, because 
The richer gem was shriu'd in it is lost !*' 
Villain ! is this a sight to shew it father ? 
And have I not) a weapon to requite thee^ 

[SearckeB abtmt hi$ clothes. 
Ha ! here are ten ! 

App. Keep down your bands ? Help ! belt* ! 

Fir. No other look but that ! Look on ! look on ! • 

It turns my very flesh to steel--^Bravegirl ! 
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Keep thine eye fix'd — let it not wiDl£->Loo1t on 1 

[EjFeunt, struggling, L. 

Enter {r.) Numitorios, Icilius, Luciys, Guard and 

Soldier. 

Unm, Not here! 

lAic» Is this the dtiiigeoQ? Appias is not here, 
Nor yet Virginias. You have sure mistaken. 

Gmrd, This is the dungeon — Here Virginius entered* 

Artwi. Yet is riot here * Hush ! The abode of death 
Is just as silent. Gods! should the tyrant take 
The father's fife, in satisfaction for 
The deed that robb'd him of the daughter's charms — 
Hash ! hark ! A groan ! ITiere's something stirs. 

Inc. 'lis this way! 

Ntm. Come on ! Protect him, gods, or pardon me 
If with my own hand I revenge his death. {Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. — Another Dungeon* — Virginiiu discovered on 
one knee i with Appius lying dead before him. 

^nier Nomitorius, Icilius, with the Urn of Virginia, 

and Lucius. 

Num. Whafs here? Virginius I with the tyrant pros* 
"»teaflddeadt 

f^ue. His sepses are benamb'd ; there is no audit to his 
Jjmd, by which our words can reach it. Help to raise 
"'m : the motion may recal perception. 

^um. His eye is not so deathlike fix'd : it moves a little^ 

X«e. Speak to him, Nttmitorius; he knows your voice 
webest. 

Nvm. Virginius ! 

Luc. 1 think he hears you ; speak again. 

^tfm. Virginius ! 

^ir. Ah '. IF'irginius rises and eomes forward, supported 

by Numitorius and Lucius. 

^« That sigh has burst the spell which held him. 

Num. Virginius 1 my dear brother ! 
J[ir, Lighter! lighter! My heart is ten times lighter! 
*^at a load it has heav'd off ! Where is he ? I thought J 
m done it. 

Num. Virginius! 

^tr. Well, who are you ? What do you want ? I'll 
''*'8wcr what I've done. 



7ft yiJSLc^rKiuj*. Iac» v» 

iV«m. Do you kuow m^, brother ? Speak^ Icilius ; try 
if he knows you. 

IciU (r.) Virginius ! 
>Nnm, Try again. 

IciL Virginius! 

Vir. [^Sinking.'] That voice — that voice — I know^ tliat 
voice! 
It miuds hie of a voice was coupled with it. 
And made such music, ooce to hear it was 
Enough to make it ever after be 

Remember'd ! [JciHttt places (he Urn in ^li right hmi4, 

Whafs this ? 

IciU Virginia! , 



TU£ EN£K 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE j 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 

Virgimus looki alternaifly ai IciUm and the Um-^iool^ ni 
Numitofiut and Luctm—^seetM particularly struck by 'his 
mouming-T'looht at the Urn agtnth^lfurtts inU apasiioH of 
tears, and exclmms^ ** f^irginia r-^FalU on Icilitu^s nemi 
Curtain drops. 
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TO 

•fOJi;V PATTERSOJf, ESQ, 

BIUD6B-8TREKT, BLACKFRIARS* 



Mt BkAR Sir, 

At yonr saggestioB, I wrote this 

Tragedy* and to you I dedicate it« 

With heft wishes for your happiness, and that 
of your family, — ^I am* 

Mt Dear Sir, 

Your ohliged and faithful Friend and Servant, 

J. S. KNOWLES. 

OUtfow, Norembcr, 1823. 
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The Author of this tragedy has simply to remark^ 
that there is not an Act — hardly a Scene— of it, that 
is not indebted for improvement, to the talents and 
taste of his Friend, Mr. Macrbadt; and that he 
cannot find terms adequate to convey his sense of 
the liberality with which he hM been treated hy 
Mr. Elliston. 



€$iitnmt. 



FLAimif lUS,— Toga, ifitJl fed border. 

OPIMf US.*^Fir8t dresa-^Toga, with bordered tunie, 
msset sandate. Sec^ood dresS'-Aniioiir, black sandals. 

TUDTTANUS. } B<rfd«riid toga iffid stndidt. 

CAIUS GRACCHUS.— First dress— Stone-coloured 
toga, wbite tunic, and red sandals. Second dress— 
Scarlet t(%a. 

DRUSUd.— I^li^ toga, and black sandals. 

Ll!C;iNIUS,-*-Fir8t dress— Plain toga. Second dress 
— BiiSatt^ate imd lambrokeins. 

POnrYsfkwTTT^ t^^'** dress— Plain togas, with 
viS^iTffi ? mourning. Second d«ss— Breast- 
viBrtx iu». ^ ^^^ ^^ lambrokelns. 

TfFUS.^Blilf lAfalloon robe, white stiht, fiesh legs, 
and black sandals. 

PttOBUd.-^Drab serga shirt, flesh legs, and russet 
sandals. 

MARCUS.-^FaWn-coloored vest, and drab robe. 

S1SXTU8. V Common drab serge shirts, and russet 
QUINTUS. f sandals. 

LICTOR.— White shirt, breastplate, and lambro- 
keins. 

LUCIUS.— While shirt, and red robe. 

CORNELIA.— Scarlet doth dress and robe, gold 
tiara, fosteHed behind with white ribbcms. 

Lie INI A. — ^White dress and robe, white ribbon tied 
round the head, and long ends hanging down behind. 

LIVIA.v-Whit« dress and robe, fully trimmed with 
neat Grecian border of red, and wUte ribbon round the 
head. 
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Tkie passages marked with ioYerted commas are omitted 

in the representation. 
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ACT I. 

SCENS Ir^A Street in Rome.-^Six Citizent dig- 
covered. 

Enter MAitctJft and Titus, looking occasionally back^ 
at if observing something passing behind them, b. 

Mare. Who is that next him in mouming ? 

Tit. His nephew. The rest ftre common Mends. 
Poor Vettiiis 1 No one Will {flead for him. 
. Mare* Peaee ! they Are coimng on. « 

Enter Vettius, and his four friendsr i^ mouminjfi 

. /olhmed bff Pbqbiu, and twelve other Citizengy tt. 

•i 

Vet. Weep not, my friends, forme — ^for Rome— -for 
Rome 
Reserte yoar tears. Her pride is turned to shame. 
Her wealth to poverty, her strengtlk to weakness ; 
Herfafr report into a blasted name 
Which owns no erace of virtue. ^Croaseg to L.1 ^*Wha 

would thrr?e 
Id Rome, let him forget what honour is,. 
Truth, reverence for the gods, respect for man; 
i«et him hare hands consort with deeds, whose nanle^ 
The doer whispers, while he cannot force 
His ey&i to go the way of his hands.*'— Ay, gaael 
Te poor despis*d and outcast sons of Rome 
That crouch to your oWn power by men more fttr«iig^ 
Only because mo^e daring, wrencnM from yon- 
Ay, gaze I and see your lovers, one by one, 
Cat dif !-«and never curse, unless it be 
Tour own hands that you dare not stretefa«ta save tb«m. 

lExit YmnvB and Friends, L.the twelve €itUfM 
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TU. Masters, we are in a sorrowM plight indeed, 
when sncii a friend as Vettins tpnnis us. 

Mare. See 1 Who is Uiai he stops to^speak to ? 

TU, Know yoa not? Why, you'veseen him as often 
as yqii*Te seen your own hand. *Tis the Senator Fan- 
nius— that Fanmus, that looks so sweetly on the people, 
and, for all that,.neYer yet did them a good turn. 

Mare. OI isithe? 

Tit. To be sure it Is !— See how he leans to Tettiui, 
and seems to pitv him. I warrant you there's a tear in 
his eye now, although his heart would laugh to tell yoa 
how it came there. See, he puts his hand upon his 
breast! That's an appeal to his honesty— which is 
always sure to be out of the way, wheneYer any one else 
l^ippens to call upon it. — O, he's a proper Patrician ! 

Mare. Think you they will condemn Vettius ? 

TU. Think you he is a friend to the people t 
> Mare. Who doubts that he is ? 

TU. Who doubts, then, they will condemn him t 

Mare. See! Fannius ouits him. 

TU. And he's as much his friend as ever he was. 
His absence will profit him just as much as his presence. 
Yonder comes Licinius, the brother-in-law of Cains 
Gracchus. Who knows but Caias will speak for Vet- 
tius, who was his brother Tiberius's friend. 

Mare. Not he I He never appears in the assemblies 
of the people. ^ 

Prob. (l.) No I He loves to keep house better. He Is 
married, you know ; and his wife is a fair woman. No 
wonder he prefers her company to our's. 

Mare, (a.) Do they say he is a man of any parts. 

TU, (c.) Yes ; he assisted his brother Tiberius once, 
when he was Tribune ; and he was thought to be of 
great promise. 'Tis said he is much given to study. 

Mare. 'Twould seem so, indeed; and that he had 
not yet found out it was the Patricians who murdered 
his brother. I would have taken more revenge for a 
cur of mine that had been lamed, than Caius took for 
his brother that wa[s murdered I What revenge did he 
taket None! He kept house, while the Patricians 
burled his brother in the Tiber ! Rome has notldng to 
liope from him. 

Prob. Nay, that's certain. He'll never die for the 
people. 

Mare. Die ! No, nor live nether. 
^ TU. Silence I Licinius is here. 
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Snter Lioiviui and Caius Gracchus, r. 

I4H; Health to yon, masters ! * 

Jf arc. Health to Lkinitts ! 

" C. Grae, [7o Licinius.] The people look coldly 
on me. 

LIH*. Hang them I They show fine airs at their owr 
bandywork. Ill speak to them. 

C. Orae. Gently, I pray you t they are bare and 
hungry, 
Housetess and friendless, and my heart bleeds for them.** 

Uein. What is tho cavse of your collecting ? 

TiL We come to see Vettius condemi^. 

Uein. Why do you say ^ condemned?" The laws 
are to try him ! He will haye justice ! 

Mare. Ay, from the Patricians I 

Liei: What of the Patricians ? Are not the Patri- 
cians just I 

Mare, Not to the people. 

Liei: Why not? 

Mare. Because they haTC the power to be otherwise. 
They hate us great dominion oTer the people, as OTer 
their oxen ; and so they treat them like their oxen ;-— 
unhide them, hack them up, and feed upon them. 

Idein. Are the people, then, no better than their oxen, 
Ihat they endure all this ? 

Mare. What can the people do? Tbey huYO no 
IHends that will speak, or act for them. The people 
can do nothing of themselyes—they have no power. If 
the people eoidd find fHends-^— 

Lieim. Peace ! Peace !— If you gain friends, you lose 
them straight. 
WhoeVr would die for you, may die for you. 
Yon shmg, you shiTer, and you whine ; but he 
That pities you, has need himself of pity. 
Yon make a big shout, and a frightful face. 
But in your acts are little to be feared. 

Mare. Are you against us too? You, that were Ti- 
berius's friend I 

Liein. Who but his friend should be against you? 
You I 
That fell from him in danger, who to you 
In danger clang ? Who would not be against yon ? 
Drowning, you make a cry ; and when a hand 
Is found to keep your head aboYe the flood 
And bear you san to land, at the first waie 
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That booms upon you— idiots in your fear I— 
You mar his skilt, and sink him to the bottom I 

Mare, Is that our way ? ICrosieg to l. 

Liein, Ask you for friends, who to yovr friends are 

f would that GaiuB Gracchus now were here, 
Whose iH-other you gaT» up to deitb. 

Mare, We gave ! 

Liein. Ye gave I Wbe|i,lnt|ie«xepei8e«f y^urriglitc, 
The nobles, with their herd of slaves and olteiits, 
Drove yon«-ft baile hard to be «d drlren !•— 
With clubs and levers from the market-place^ 
What did yoa then f-^I^ike spectres— with your fear* 
Livid and purgM of substance— you g1ar*d on 
And saw Tiberius, mangled vnth their staves, 
Into the Tiber thrown, as butchers cast 
The entrsnls to the tide. 

.** C. Grae. No more, Licinius ; 
Pray you no more; you are tbo stem with them. 

Liein, Too stem ! Would the Patricians learn of me, 
I*d teach thefn how to cater for ihe people. 
They should not have a vote ! If free<-bom men 
Will croudi like slaves, why would you have them free* 
men! 

C, Qrae, It is his mood, friends-^Let him be— Ne*er 
mind him. 

{Exit LiciKiosw — Caius Qik Accnv a follow t him,** 

Mare, 'Tis plain Licinius is no friend of ours. 

Tit, He says truth. You suffered the Patricians and 
their slaves to murder Tiberius. 

Mare, If Licinius is so bitter against us, what mtist 
we expect firom Caius ? 

Tit, ** Yet would he have stopped Licinius whea he 
railed at us.*' Who knows but Caius would befriend tbe 
people if he could ? 

Mare, Not he ! He*d hang the people if he could ! 
Come, masters I To the Forum. Farewell, Tiberius t 
He would not see Vettius aceused without defending 
him. 'Twill be long before we shall see such another 
Ariend as Tiberius ! lExeutU, l. 
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8CENE IL-^TKe Porum.^The Tribunal, on fvAicA 
i9 the CernU Chain-^^Ue Lictorg on eaek Hde*-^ 
An AUar ii.-~FLAMiKiu8, c.^-OpiMiut and 1*001- 
TANU8, L.— Faknius and Senator, r. — A Ro9tmm 
in R. 8. s. 

Opt. How would you cure a state o'er-nin with evils, 
But as Tou'd cleanse a garden rank witli weeds 1 
Up with them by the roots 1 ^' The slothAil hand 
Tbat will not bend it to the netful work, 
Mars its own ease, and profitless expends 
The labour which it grudges 1 *' Why falls Tiberius, 
If not his coadjutor ? Vettius free, 
Graochns should hare been f^ee, atidR^ue a slave. 

Nam, [To ToDiTAirtrs.] Know you what friend he 
trusts with his defence? 

Tud. 'Tis rununired, but I say not with what truth, 
That, hopeless of aequittal, he will plead 
Goilty, and throw himself upon our mercy. 

Opt. Our mercy, then, is mercy to ourseltef i 
In showing which, we dare not pardon him. 
Caius, I trust, will not appear for him ? 

Pan, Not he : he shuns all care of public questiotis. 
And seems to be a mild retiring man. 
He is not of the temper of Tiberius ; 
Or, if he is, he does not emulate 
His fate. 

0pf. 1 would not hata him speak for Vettius t 
His Toice would be omnipotent against us. 

Fan> See, Vettius is at hand I Opimius, 
You will conduct the prosecution. 

[FX.A1IIN1US aieende the Tribunal, the Patrieiane 
follow and remain at foot efetepe, r.^-^pimius 
gae» R. cMMf aeeende the Hoetrum, 

Bnier Vettius, with his Friende, followed by Titus, 
Marcus, and Citizens, l. u. e. 

Opi. Vettius, stand forth I 

Firt. Behold, Opimius, | 
The sacrifice is ready. [Advances to c. 

Opi. The false man 
Is his own sacrificer. Gentle Romans, 
Wheo shall we live as brothers ? Is not Rome 
Our common mother t Why should we, her sons^ 
Be foes f Ye poweh that favour civil concord. 
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P/epare your Tengeaace, for the fratri9ide 
Foments distrust among us. 

Tit. (r.) Opimius pays^the people court. 

Mare, (r.) Yes, he rides us well. He strokes us, whoi 
we do not need the spur. O, we are gentle beasts ! 

Opt, You, Spurius Vettius, 1 accuse of treason. 
, What answer youl 

Vet. That, since the times decree 
To innocence what was in ancient days 
The penalty of guilt, I am prepared 
To suffer your award, and answer — Guilty !- 

. [Goet under the Rostrunu-^Citixe»$ odvaiMe mors 
toe. 

Flaim, And wave you all defence I 

Vet^ When knew you. Consul, 
A man already cast, to make defence? 
I seem at large, but well am I advised, 
My cause is tried, and final sentence paas'd. 
If yon would haTe me use a Romanes right, 
Show me the Romans I shall claim it of. 
Call you these Romans? Why, your Very slaves 
Put on a prouder port, and cower not thus 
Before yon I 

Opi. Hear you his seditious speech? 
But he convicts himself. Say, Romans, say 
What penalty do yon a^i adge the traitor ? 

Tud. Let it be death. 

Tii. Nay, good Tuditanus, name some other punish* 
ment. We will consent to banish him. 

Opi. It is too mild a sentence. JLet it be death 1 

Benatare. Ay, death! 

Flam. Come down, Opimius, help us to collect 
The votes. 

[Opimivs deseendt from the Roetrumy and goew 
down behind the Citizens, R. 

Vet. O, Romans I he that is content , 
To live among you, prostrate as you are, 
Should suffer worse than death I 

Opi, (r.) Your votes ! your votes I 

[C. Orac. appears in the Rostrum^ r. 

C. Qrae. Opimius, hold I 

lUpon heanng C. Gracchus, the people shout, presm 
ronnd the Rostrumy and try ** Caius! Caiua 
Ormcchus! Caius! Caius!'* 

Opi. How 1 Oratehils In the Rostrmnl 
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C. Grae, Hold, good Opimius I do yet eoltecl 
Tbe Toles. 

TUu9 and CUizefu. No ! No !— N6 votes I 

Marc, Speak, Caias Gracchus, speaV. 

C Grae. I come to plead for Vettius. 

7^. Qo on I Go on I 

C. Grae. The brother of Tiberias, for the friend ( 

Mare, Noble Gains, go on 1 

C. Grae, I pray yon, gentle friends, if I should make 
yon 
A poor, coofiis'd, disjointed, graceless speech. 
Let it not hurt the man for whom I plead. 
If I should falter— If my heart should rise 
Into my throat, and choice my utterance— 
Or, if my eyes should with^a torrent drown 
My straggling wordS'^let it not, t beseech you. 
Let it not^hurt the man for whom I plead I 

Mare, Tiberias lives.again 1 Tiberius speaks. 

C Grae, Tiberius 11 fes again I ^ Alas, my frisodsf 
Oo ask the Tiber if be Htos again. ' 
Cry for him to its waters ! they do know 
Where your Tiberias lies, never to live * 

Again ! — ^Their channel was his only grare, 
Unuire they do murmur o'^ him ; but with all 
The res^Bss chafing of their many waves, 
Ctmu»t awake one throb in the big heart 
> That wont to beat so strong, when struggling ftnr 
Tour liberties I 

Tit, Noble Tiberius I 

Mare, Nol^e Cuius I See how he weeps for his 
hrother. 

Opi, Their hearts are his already. Our labour's lost. 

C. Grae, What is't you do ? Is it to banishment 
Or death, you are about to doom that man ? 
Know you no heavier punishment for those 
, That love you? Rather let them live, to hear 
Tou groan beneath the burdens of the great, 
AndlMMr it !— to behold you vilely spum'd 
dydlents, bondsmen, hirelings, and bear it! 
To see you grip*d by heartless usury ! 
To hear your children ory tp you for food ! 
Without a sh^ter for your wretched heads ; 
Or land enough to serve ypu for a grave. 
And bear it I To a Ronmn, such as Vettius, 
What banishment, what death, were suiferii^ 
Equal to life like this! 
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TU. Most trae ! Most true t 

Marc, Vettius is a friend to tho people, a^d thero^ 
fore he is acoused 1 

ist Citizen. *' Ay, that's his crime,*' 

2d Citizen. '' He's iimooePt." 

Tit. and Marc. Vettius is innoceat ! 

Opi, H«ve you done, Catus? 
For, byyour leave, I will prodace my wltnesfas. 

F«t* They are the preatures of thy tamikerinff s 
Wretches that feed upon the yictims of 
Thy cruelty. 

dpi. Hoa there ! Mj witnesses I 

Mare. No witaesies 1 No witnesses 1 

Tit. Speak, Gracchos, speak. 
We*ll hear you, Gracehus, before a thousand wita««|e9» 
Go.onl 

Citizens. Go on I Go on ! 

C. 6rae, Romaoa 1 I hold a copy of the cha rge . ■■ 
Aqd 4^positioiis of the witnesses* 
Upon three scYeral graundt he is anraing*d. 
First, that he strove to brUig the magistraoy 
Into contempt I next^ that \m form*d a plot. 
With certain slaves, to raise a tumult ; lasl^ 
And were there here the slightest pcoof, myself 
Would bid him sheathe a dagger in his broast 1— < 
That he consplrM with enendes of Rome«**« 
With f or^gners I barbarians ! to betray her I 
The first. Til answer— Vettius is a Roman, / 
And 'tis his privilege to speak his thoughts. 
The ne«;t, rUanswer^Yettius is .a freeman, » 
And never would make compact with a slave. I 
Tke last, I'll atiswer— Vettius loves his eottntrTt 
And who that loves his oountry vrould betray her I 
But, say they, '' We have witnesses agi^nst hHiu*^ 
Name them !— Who stands the first Upon the liat9 
A Client— ril oppose to him a Senator^ 
Who next? A Slave— Set down a Roman flight. 
Who follows last t The servant of a Queator-* 
I'll place a l^'ibune opposite to him I 
How stand we now ? Which weighs the heavier ? 
Their Questor's Servant, or my Tribune?— Their 
Slave, or my Roman Knight? — Their Client , or 
My Senator ? — ^Nqw, call yonr witaesses ! 

Marc. We'll have no witnesses 1 

Tit. For your sake, Caius, we acquit him. 

Marc, Vettvus is innocent ! ^ 

3 



BCEVS III.] CAIUS GRAGGUUS. 17 

''Citizens. Ay : Ay I Ayr 
Mare. The tribes acquit Vettius by acclamfttioii, 
■ CUizens. We do! We do! 
Opi, Hear roe, I say ; 
CUizene. No I No ! No ! 
C. Grae. Their voices are against you, Opimius ! 

(Dezceudz, 

Flam, To please the people, we 'withdraw our 

charge, [Bizee. 

Citizenz, Huzza! Huzza! 

C. Grae. Come, Vettius, come ! my brother's friend 

is free ! 
CiHzenz. Huzza! Huzza! 

[Exeunt Caius, Vcttius, and Citiienz, n, 
Fiam. (c.) ITkeg came forward.^ This was their 

policy ! What's to be done ? 
Pin*, (l.) RemoTe him from the city, and you pip 
The danger in the bud ! 1*11 take him for 
My Questor, if yott*U name him to the office. 
And render good account of him— Who waits 
Until a reptile stings him, ere he crushes it 7 
Tread on it at once ! 

Flam. Your counsel pleases vfke^ 
Here's the commission I designed for Carbo, 
All but the name, fill'd up. In Carbo*s pls£e, 
1*11 insert Caius, and dispatch it to him. 
Opi. I leave Rome ere an hour. 
Flam. He shall have orders 
Most positive, to bear you company, 

Opi. Of your decisiop you shall reap the fruits. 
Or, when yon oame your friends, leave out Opimius ! 
[Exeunt Opi. ^md Ten. n. tkereet are zhut in. 

SCENE III.— Caiiu Oraeehuz^z Hauzz—Room with 
an opting in tentre-^TabUy two Ckairz, and Tarn- 
b9nr Work, broug^ on and placed near n. 

Enter Livxa and Licinia, l. 

Lieinia. (a.) i«m the happiest wife in Rone, my 
Li via! 
The happiest wife In Rome ! 

Jdvia, (l.g.) I donbt it not; 
But there's Flaminins* wife, the other day, 
Scarce from the Forum to her bouse could pass 
For aaliittllons, that her hnsband won 
The Consulate. 

B 
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Lietnia, That day, my Cains sot 
At home with me, and read to me, my LlTia. 
Little car*d I who won the Consulate ! 

Livia. (c.) And there's Lectorius has oblftinM a go» 
Ternment ; 
His wife will be & queen ! 

lAeinia. Well, let her be so ! 
My queendom is, to be a simple wife. 
This is my government, my husband's house. 
Where, when he sits with me, he is enthron'd ; 
Enough. You'll smile ; but,- Juno be my witness, 
I'd rather see him, with his boy upon 
His knee, than seated in the Consul's chair. 
With all the senate round him. 

[During this speech she pulls Jormard the 7\i6lr, 
S^c. and places her embroidery, 
^ Liifia, Yet Ms greatness , 
Must needs be thine I 

Licinia. I do not care for greatness. 
It is a thing lives too much out of doors ; 
^Tis any where but at home ; you will not find it 
Once in a week, in its own house, at supper 
With the family ! Knock any hour you choose. 
And ask for it ; nine times in ten, tney'U send you 
To the Senate, or the Forum, or to such 
Or such a one's, in quest of it ! 'Tis a month 
Since Caius took a meal from home, and that 
Was with my brother. If he walks, I walk 
Along with him, if I choose ; or, if I stay 
Behind, it is a race 'twixt him and the time 
Hepromi&'d to be badL again, which is first. 
Ana when he's back, and the door shut on him, 
Consummate happy in my world within, 
V never think of any world without J 

Livia. Well, then, you are the happiest wife in Rome. 

Licinia, Tell me, and did FlamiBius' wife weep, 
Livia, 
That day that Rome did salutation unto her ? 

Livia: Weep I— No, why should she weep? 

Licinia, For happiness. 
Do you see ? — ** I cannot talk of Gaius, but 
I weep, so blessed happy am 1 1" — There's 
Cornelia— That's berstep 1 hear I She Is 
The kindest toother t» me, Livia; though 
Bhe sometimes chides me, thstFd have my Gal«s 
Live for his wife alone. 
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Enter CoRniEviAj u 

Cor. (h\ c.) Xtood day) my LiTia. t 

Now would I lose my head, could I not tell 
What this fair thing, that calls me mother, has 
Been talking of ; if not her husband, then 
For once hath the hundredth chance turu'd up, with all 
The ninety-nine against it 1 

Lieinia, Well, a wife 
May tallL of her husband ! 

Cor, Did Fnot tell you so ? 
Well, well ! — IWe just now come from thy young Caius-*- 
We've almost quarrerd ; would you think it 7— Hind, 
Lieinia, what i say ; that boy*s the making 
Of a man — will not be kept on humble terms 
With fortune, but walk up to her, and challenge her 
To smile, or frown her most ! 

Lieinia, It must content me, 
His father is not such one ! 

Cor. (c.) May be 1 

Lieinia. Ay, but I*m sure of it 1 

ISiU down to her embroiderjf, 

Livia. Good day, Lieinia. [Croffc« to l. 

Cornelia, health 1)0 with you. 

Lieinia, Must you go? 
You have not told me yet the moming*s news ! 

Livia, Indeed I*ve heard none ; save that Vettius, 
They say, is to be banlsh*d, which no doubt 
You know already. 

Lieinia, Not a word of it ! 
What is the time of dav ? 

Livia, 'Tis the third hour. 
And past. Good day again. [Exit Livia, i.. 

Cor, Good day, my Livia. 
Why, my Lieinia, ghat's the matter with you ? 
You*ve sulferM Livia to depart, without 
Saying good-bye to her. 

Lieinia. *Tis past the time 
Caius should have been back, almost an hour. 

Cor, Well, what and if it is?*— Go on with y9ur work. 
And wile the time away ; the sooner he*ll 
Be with you. [Goec to her and looks over her 
shoulder,'] Why, you^ve done that rose to the life-! 
A musk rose, is it not? ** *Tis every thing 
£xcept the Scent, and that almost I think 
I can perceive with looking out 1 Indeed 
Yon are a skilful needle !** 

b2 
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LieiiUa. Do yon think 
Cains hath aught to do with Vettius* trial ? 

Cor, Think what is passing on Olympus 1 One way 
Or the other, what concerns it us ? Men have 
Their proper business, which no part it is 
Of ours to help to manage. — Why, that thread's 
A crimson one you're taking to the leaf! [any thing 

Lieinia, Cornelia 1 Mother ! [Aite«.] Do you know 
About Caius?— rm sure you do ! You praise 
My work, when I discourse of him — When I ask you 
Concerning him, your answer but puts oflf 
The proper one, ** which were it good to have 
Would you not give it me?** I fear, I know 
Not what.— O tell me what hare I to fear — 
Keep me not In the dark. — ^A thing we see not 
Stirring will startle us ; which, wnen light comes. 
We smile to find could do it. 

Cor, Take your seat again, 
And 1*11 sit down by you ; and listen to me. 

JAeinia, {Both tit.] I thank you now, Cornelia ! 

Cor, Thank me, by and by, 
You should; but I doubt you will not. I know nothing 
Of Caltts* measures. 

Licinia, Measures ! — Hath he ** measures !** 

Cor. Hath he hands and feet ? — Hath he brains and 
heart ?--Is he 
A man ? — What do you take him for ?— Have men 
No parts to play but lovers ? — ^What 1 Are they 
Not citizens as well ?— Have they not crafts. 
Callings, professions? — ^Women act their parts 
When they do make their ordered houses know them. 
Men must be busy out of doors—must stir 
The city ;— yea, make the g^eat world aware 
That they are in it ; for the mast^ 
Of which they race, and wrestle, and such feats 
Perform, the very skies, in wonderment. 
Echoing back earth's acclaim, cry out of them ! 

Enier Licinius, l. 

What want you with me, my Licinius? [Goes to him 

and takes him aside.} You 
Have come to tell me something.— -Calus hath spoken 
For Vettius.— I was certain he would do it. — 
He has enter'd the lists I He has stripp*dfor the course ! 

I know 
He will not get fair play, no more than his brother ! 
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These fears are ndt good omens, my Lidniaf !— • 
Bnt let him nm it nohij ! 

UHn. Nobly he 
Hath started.— Vettlas is acquitted. 

Cor. So far 
Airs well !^ Awmy I Hurry him home to us-' 
The socmer here the better ! 

Lieinia. [Aitef.] Stay, Licinios! 

Cfor. (c.) 1*11 tell you all, Lieinia— Let him go. 

{Exit LiClNIUS, L. 

Cains bath spoken in the Forum for 

His brother^B friend, aikd they've acquitted him. 

Lieinia. {Bunting into tears.'] An liour ago, I was 
the happiest wife 
In Rome ! 

Cor. Lieinia, if you are Cidus* wife, 
I am his mother. — Is he not dear to me ? 
My youngest son, and last ! Yet do I bear. 
What I do know must come I I know my son ! 
Know thou thy husband — know thou Caius Gracchus* 
He loTes his mother well — Lieinia better — 
His country best ! As I, his mother, grttdge not. 
That he prefers thee— thou, his wife, repine not, 
That he prefers his country.-»Both of us 
Make up our minds to all may follow. 

Enter Lucius, l. 

Lueiue. My master's coming, Cornelia, attended by 
a crowd of citizens, who rend the air with shouts. They 
say, he lias procured the acquittal of the noble Vettius. 
—Rome is all joy and exultation. 

Cor. Run to the door, and wait upon thy roaster. 

[kxU Lucius. 
Hear you, Lieinia ? Away with these sad looks ! 
Damp not thy husband's triumph ! Can ^ou hear 
The people*8 shouts, and not partake their joy 7 

Lieinia. I can remember, when Tiberias fell. 
Not one of all of them had Toice enough 
To bid his murderers stop ! 

Cor. 'Tis weU, Lieinia ! 
Had he not fallen in a generous cause, 
1 should have thought of that as well as you. 

[Shouttf L. 

Enter Caius Gracchus, Lucius, and AUendanti^ l. 

My son ! my Caius, give you joy ! YouWe saved 
The life of your brother^s friend ! 

B d 
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C. Grae. LieiniA knows U 7 

Cor, She does — ^go to her. 

C. Grac. She has more to leani. 
Scarce had I left the Foram, when ^ message 
From the Consul foUow*d, giving^ me the post 
Of Questor, and reqnlringf me on the instant 
To join Opimius. ^ 

Cor. What, and most you leare us ? 
I did not look for this.— At once, ray Oalus ?-^ 
Well, sen, I'm ready. — Go, prepare thy wife. 

(GoM iip« 

C. Grae, What, my Lidnia! Don*! yon speak to 
Gaius ? [ CroMsen to lAci nia • 

Licinia, You never said a word of it to me I 

Enter Licinius, l. 

Licin, Come, Caius, are you ready ? 

Licinia. Ready for what t 

C. Grae. To take a ride, wife, aod a long oHe too ! 

Licin. Hie general waits. 

[Lucius and AttenduiUe relurnj deaHivg Caius* 
Helmet^ Swordy and Cloaks andremainy l. 

Licin4a. The general waits I What general? 
Where are you going, Caius? O, ye gods ! 
What*s to become of me ? Tell me the worst. 

C.Grac. Love, Tm appointed Questor to Opimius; 
And but a moment have for the farewells 
Would take a day to speak, and many still 
Left over !— Wife— Licinla— if you love me I — 

Licinia. If I love you I — 

Cor. (r.) Ay, Licinia, if you love htm. 
Would'st have thy husband be the lowest man 
In Rome? Thou knowest none may hope to gala 
- The honours of the state, who have not shown 
Their prowess In the field. A Roman wife 
Is married to her husband's glory, not 
His ease and pleasure ! Come, take leave of him. 

'* Licinia. 1*11 see you to your horse. 

Cor, What, with that facet" 

Licinia. Will you not see your boy before you go ? 

C. Grac, I saw him, sweet, as I came in. 

Licinia, Well, Caius, 
Farewell ! 

C. Grae, Now, that's my own Lidnia. 
1*11 send you letters, love, day after day. 
Now, that's my own brave girl» to give me a smile I 
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TiB like a gunny morning to a traYcller 

At aettibf out^ fiUs him with happiieftt omens 1 

Farewell ! 

Lieinia. 1*11 «ee yon to tlie door t 

C. Grot. 80 do. 
Keep ap your heart, love ; I can come to you, ■ s 
You know, at a day's calliDg->think of that ! ' 
Or yon can come to me ;<<-and you will write 
Me letters, wonH you ? Every word of which 
I'll kiss, and think it is the hand that tracM them ! 
There now — and, love, remember, as I shall. 
Sad parting makes sweet meeting. Now, my Lioinia t 
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ACT II. 

8G£N£ 1.*-^ StreU in Rome. 

Enter Fanmius, r. 

Fan, The gods provide for him« Fame talks of him. 
As of a theme she could emblazon the more 
The more she should dilate on*t. ^* Enemies 
, Contend with friends which shall outdo the other 
In vaunting of him.** Yea, the hands that hate him, 
Supply him but with richest kindnesses * 
The bane they'd give him turning into good. * 

This Questorship, for his undoing meant. 
Has built him up a thousand times the man 
He was before — ^that scarce a day can pass, ' 
But something's added to swell up the amount 
Of his too prosperous fortunes. 

Enter FlaMinius, l. 

Flam. Health to Fannius. 
Opifflias is arrived. 
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Fan, I am glad of it. 

Flam, Something to temper joy— would yon beheye 

it? 
Gracohus is now in Home, or soon to be. 

Fan, Ha ! it was lliat which brought Lieinitis to 
His house.— I saw him enter it just now. 
Flam. What think you ? 
Fan, That, if he returns to Rome, 
Rome's at his feet. 
Flam, Come to the Senate ; [Crotset to b.] some- 
thing 
Must be resolved upon to hurt his credit, 
And slake the people's joy at seeing him. 

Fan, Effect but that, thou art a god to Rome ! 

[Exeunt, r. 

SCENE II.— Catttf Gn^aeehm'i Home. 

CoRNBLiA, liiciNiA, and LiciNius discovered,-^ 
Lie INI A seated at a table, i«. 

Cor, Are not you pleas'd at this, Licinia ? 

Lieinia, No. 
Nor pleas*d, nor yet displeas*d, Cornelia. 
What care I, that the world allows him good 
And wise ? Did I not know him so before ? 
*' Had I a doubt of it ? Whom did I ask 
To give their oath of it? I was content 
With mine own knowledge !** Why should I be glad 
That all do praise hyn ? For his sake ? Alas ! 
For any cause but that I— Whom all do praise. 
Hath but a thousand eyes for one bent on him , 

Can lower, as well as smile I 1 did not wed 
Thy son, as one would choose an idle gem 
To other's eyes to sparkle ; but because 
He shone to mine. 

Cor. Hear her ! —Go on, Licinius. 

Licin. His very fame more profit brings to Rome, 
Than the exploits themselves of other men. 
His fair renown has charm'd Micipsa so. 
That he has sent large store of com to the army ; 
And his ambassadors have made it known 
To the Senate, in full assembly, that their master 
Performed this from his mere respect for Caius. 

Cor,' O, glorious boy ! Surpass thy mother*s hopes. 
What said the Senate ? Were they not struck with this ? 
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Did they not oun the virtue of my son, 
And praise the name of Gracchus ? 

Liein, They I—J^Im ! 
Their proud blood bows to aught but Tirtue ! — ^No ! 
The ambassadors were spumM ! driren out with shaine, 
Sent back with scorn, as mere barbarians, who, 
By showing their just preference of your son, 
Slighted the Senate of its due respect. 

Zieinia. Unhappy Gaius ! thv conspicuous Tirlue« 
But marks thee out tlie Tictim of the Senate. 

Cor, It marks him out ttie fayourite of the gods ! 
Thinfc'st thou, I rear'd my son to follow virtue, 
Only for men*s acclaim ? It ill had fitted ^ 

The child of Scipio — and had never made me 
The mother of the Gracchi !— Say, Lleinius, 
Knows Gains this 7 [Ande to him. 

Liein, [AHde to Con.] He does, from many liands. 
His friends are strong. The Senate cannot hide 
His worth from Borne. The people think of Cains, 
As their sole hope ; and should he stand for Tribune, 
He must obtain the office. 

Cwr. What ! and will 
He stand for Tribune ?— Wherefore do I ask f 
Do I not know he will ? [ShoulSy l. 

Lieinia. What means that shout 7 

Liein. Forgive me, sister, that I have concealed 
The measures of his friends, who have advisM him 
To show himself at once in Bome. Ko doubt 
^is Gaius, and the people welcome him I 

LieiiUa, *Tis Gains 1 hear I right 7 'Tis he I my 
Gaius ! 

Enter Gaius Gracchus and Pomponics, l. 

C Grae, My soul I we meet again I— My honoured 

mother 1 
Cor. The mother is honour'd in her son, my Gaius 1 
C Grae, Licinius, friend and brother, I reoeiv'd 
Your letters, and I thank you for your care. 
LIcinia, thank the gods ! we meet again. 
How is our boy, love 7 How art thou thyself 7 
Let me look at thee !— Well, as my heart could wish. 
Great Jove, to look on such a precious thing, 
And call it mine !— You may smile, Marcus, but 
There's such a thing, as loving one*s wife. —Licinia I 
Am I not with thee again 7 Let him who thinks 
The world is wortli bis home, exchange home for it 
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A little time, he'U £n«l lift Us lost A w«rid« 
Not found one ! 

Enter Lucius, l. 

Lwe. Cftliu», a messenger 
From the Senate. 

C. Grac. Admit him. [Eait Lucius, l. 

Mother, youUl give me leave.— Lioinia I 
I*T« mavy things to tell thee. Count these gem&j Uve ; 
They were a gift to fne for thee, ** from hands 
Do only know thee from thy husband's tongue, 
Ne*er yet eould speak the moiety of thy worth.*' 
Go with my mother, sweet ; I have n^lected 
Some matters of high duty, just to snatch 
This look of thee, and those must now be done, 
£r6 I can banquet longer. 

Xitefma. CliiuS, you'll 
Be with tts soon? 

C Qrae* That soon*s a feat of time. 
With shortest flight, and swiftest expeetation. 
It cannot now perform. — Our haste shall own 
No stop can be pushed by. 

Licinia. Remember iiow ! 

[Exeunt Cornelia and Licinia, k. 

C. Grac, Now for the Senate I 

Enter a Lictor, l. 

Lictor. The Senate, Caius, cites you to appear 
Before the Censors. 

C Grae, Well !— Acqmint the Senate 
I shall obey. [Exit Lictor, l. 

Pom, 'Twas rumour*d, ere you came, 
Opimius had returned ; on which account 
The Senate had been suddenly conY«k*d. 

C. Grac, I did expect as much. Let me think ! Let 
me think! 
Nothing done rashly—nor yet timidly. 
The mean 's discretion, back*d by sedate retelire-^ 
I cannot do it ! My blood*s a point too warm ! » 
To hear a man deal out morality, 
Axiom upon axiom-*for an hour dilate 
Upon the value of an aphorism — 
Amplify to o*er-runnittg in the cause — 
And then, at every allegation, 
Invoke no less a witness than high Jove 
Himself, and know him all tl^ while to play 
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The ImtfVft— great fiereales ! it Mts my veios 
A-boiling I {^Crostes to R. 

. Liein, Caias, yon would need a rein 
More firmly nil*d than this. 

C. Grae, I know it — I know it. 
As well as you — Hang them I 1*11 try and play 
The eaaltoas man for once. [Crosffei to c] *Tis time 

to choose 
New Tribunes, is it not? 

Pom. Tt is. 

C» Grae. Yon see 
I cannot be at home an hour, bat they 
Let loose the dogs upon me. — Come I to the Censors ! 

[Chroigea to l. 
Now will yon see them hold their hands to the gods ! 
Behold my brother's blood upon those hands ; 
Yea, dripping from them, which was wip'd as cool 
As it was water.— They belier'd 1 bad 
Forgot Tiberiu8*s death !— Ay, while 1 heard 
The Tiber talk of it in every mamrar 
Of its uneasy tide I 

Licin. How do you mean 
To act7<— Your plans ? 

C. Grae. How do I mean to act 1 
My plans ! — ^Come with mo to the Campss Martins. 

[^ExeufUf L. 

« 

SCENE III.— Tike Campui Martius.^j,, c. i. the 
Portieo qf the Temple qf Mars^ under nhich the 
. Chairs Jor the Censors are placed. 

Enter TiTus and Marcus, r. v. e. 

Tit. So, Caius is returned Arem the army ? 
Mare, Ay ! there's not an honest man in Rome bnt's 
gUKlofit. 

Tit. Why gather the people to the Campus Martins t 
Marc, Here are two Senators* gentlemen will inform 



Enter tfvo Servants, l. 

Tit. Health to you, master. 
Sextus. Health to you, master. 
Tit. Can yoa tell us why the people gather this way ? 
8ext. For the eld reason, friend. We are all good 
till we're tried. 
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Tit, Ay, indeed ! What honest man has timi*d rogne 

Sexi, Many a one, I doaht; but chiefly he whom 
our good citizens believe the honestest in Rome. 

Mare, Mean you your master, friend? 

8ext, No : I mean the master of the people^the gen- 
tleman who feels for their empty stomachs, and gives 
them words to eat — ^your Caius Gracchus, , ^' who calls 
our tradesmen the nobility of Rome-^and so indeed they 
are, if rags can make them so. 

Mare, No bad evidence ! ' You cannot wear the wool, 
without shearing the sheep. But," pray, what*s the 
matter with Gains Gracchus I 

Sest, Only that he has returned from the army with- 
out his general*s leaver-nothing more— except a whis* 
per or two about the tumult at PregeUa. 'Tis said he 
bad a hand in it. 

Atare, What^s your opinion t 

Sext, Believe me, it does not fnvonr him. 

Tie. What! you like the fare that the Patricians 
give? 

Sext. What fare ? 

TU, A good dinner. Caius, you say, feeds the peo« 
pie upon words.— A very natural preference 1 There's 
not a dog or an ass in Rome that would not be of yonp 
mind. [Sextus raitet hU ftttfT* 

** Sext, Pray, which of the two may you be, friend ? 

Marc, Why ask you ? 

Sext, O ! merely that, upon occasion, I may know 
whether I ought to take my foot or my staff to you. No 
offence, I hope. I have all the respect in the world for 
you, believe mid, 

Ttt, You have the worst of it. Let me take him in 
hand. Haric you, master ; a word with you. 

Sext, Your pleasure, master ? 

Tit, How comes your cloak to have that gloss upoil 
it? 

Sext, Not by partaking of your grease, friend. 

Tit, My grease I Why, man, there's as much fat in a 
tanned hide as in all my body I The Patricians have 
sweated me to very leanness ; and left me nothing to 
recruit withal, but hunger and nakedness. 

Sext, They are right. They find that their cattle 
grow restive witii abundance of provender. 

Tit, But they feed their curs, friend. 

Sext, Whom do you call a cur?*' 
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7¥^ Down with your slaff, mAster, for I hATe an- 
other that may raffle the gloss of yoar cloak for you. 
What! has any thing surprised youf Do you wonder 
that the order which wins your hattles In the field, should 
refuse yoor hlows in the city 'I . You despise us when 
you hare no need of us ; but, if an ounce of power or 
peculation is to be gained through our means, O ! then 
yon put on your sweet looks, and, bowing to the yery 
belts of our greasy jackets, you exclaim, ^* Fair gentle- 
Bien ! — kind fellow-Htisens ! — loving comrades I -r- 
sweet, worthy, gentle Romans !— grant us your voices I'* 
Or, if the enemy is to be opposed--0 ! then we are 
"men of mettle i— -heroes ! — (poor starved devils I )^ 
'* the defenders of our country V* — (that is, your cattle, 
as you call us)-— and so indeed we are. We bear your 
Patricians on our backs to victory !^we carry them 
proudly through the ranks of the barbarians! They 
come off safe— we get the knocks, the pricks, and the 
Boatebes. They obtain crowns and triumphs-^we can- 
not obtain— a dinner! ^* They get their actions re- 
corded— we. get our's forgotten!*' They receive new 
names ahd titles— we return to our old ones with which 
you honour us :— ** the rabble l-*the herd !•— the cattle * 
—the vermin ! — the scum of Rome V* 

'*■ 8ext» P^ay, friend, will yon look at this staff of 
mhie? 

TVe. I look at it, friend. 

8ext. Is it not a staff, friend? 

Tit, Yes, if a staff is a staff, friend; 

8ext. If I an weary, it enables me to rest myself; 
If 1 am lame, It helps me to walk ; if I quarrel, it knocks 
down my adversary ;— and, yet, is it not always a staff, 
friend t 

Mare. Yon have the worst of it. Let me attack him. 
Hark you, master. Does your staff ever knock its 
owner on the pate t 

Sext. How do you mean ? 

Mare. Why, thus. [Strikes iktm.** 

8ext. Do you want to jquarrel t 

^* Mare. O, by no means. I only wanted to show you 
the difference between a staff and a man, friend.'* 

TYe. Turn on him '' again." I'll second you, and 
here is a troop of friends at hand. 

Qmint, Bear with him no longer. Hither comes a 
baiwi of our comrades. I'll beckon them to make haste. 
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Gome mi, dome on ! Tbese fpretaj citiscns are uttering 
treason against our masters, the noble Patricians. 

[^Enter Servants, l. u. b. 
^* Mure, Hem!— Shall we go over the argameiit 
again, master ? Is there any thing else your staff can 
do? 

Sext. Yes : when I carry it heedlessly, it sometimes 
chances to-**trip me. [Trtp« M akcus.*' 

Tit, Help, help there! 

lEnter Citizens>, n. s. B.-^Coi^«ser< cryqf^* Down 
with the Citisens !'* '' Down with the SiaTes and 
Servants !*' — Tkeif are about to attack each other, 
. 9then Flaminius*s voice ttope them. 

Enter Flaminius, Tuditanus, Opimius, SenalorSy 
two Censors^ and twelve Lietors, l.u. e. — Lietort 
range aero$$ the back. — Flaminius and Senators 
goto I, qf Censors^ chairs, — Opimius, c. 

Ftam, Hold ! hold ! I charge yon, yon rash citizens ! 
What means this tumult ? How ! is peace so oM 
That yon are weary of it ? Who began 
This fray ? 

Scjrt, That caitiff, yonder. 

Tit, (r.) Our old names ! 

Mare, (ii.) *Twas that Patrician's hireling that be- 
gan it. 

[Caius Gracchus and his Friends, Pouponius 
and LiciNius, appear behind, n, u. n. 

Opi. Silence ! ye wrangling discontented men ! 
Ye pest of Rome ! What stirs you to this brawt? 
I know your cue. — ^Your Gracchus has returned. 
And ye the signal give of discontent, 
Conspiracy, and foul rebellion ! 
A noble leader for your noble party ! 
A glorious soldier, that returns him home 
Without his general's leave !— A worthy son 
Of Rome, that tampers with her enemies. 
And instigates her allies to revolt ! 

An honest patriot 

[Seeing C. Grac. close to him, cheeks himse{f, 

C. Grac, Proceed, Opimius ! 
Now is your proper time to speak. — I am here— 
Oraccus is here ! — Gracchus — that draws not on 
A man behind his back ! 

[Opimius is co^fitsed^he walks suUenljf to thcplatt 
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appMutedJ'or Aim, at the accuser qfCAiVB Ga^c- 
CHUS — Gracchus, l. fixes his eyes steadfastly 
ispon 0»iifius, mhc bei/rikys considerable embar^ 
ra^sment—then recovering, 
Opi. This lofty bearing 
Befits the man coald qait bis post without 
His generars leave, and ase the sacred power 
His ofllce gaTe him, to pervert the faith 
His duty 'twas to guard ; as amply can 
Fregella testify. 

C. Grac. Is this your charge t 
Censors ! I'll save you labour. — It appears 
I am cited here, because I have returned 
Without my general's leave, and for the crime 
Of having rais'd tha tumult at Fregella. 
First, with the first. I have remain'd my time ; 
Nay, I have overserv'd it by the laws— 
The laws which Cains Gracchus dares not break. 
Bat, Censors, let that pass. I will propose 
A better question for your satisfaction — 
" How have I serv*d my time t" I'll answer that :— 
** How have I served my time ?" — ** For mine own gain. 
Or that of the Republic ?" What was my office? 
Questor. What was itS4iature? Lucrative— 
So lucrative, that all ray predecessors. 
Who went forth poor, retarn'd home rich"—** so rich. 
Their very wine vessels resign'd their store 
Of fluid wealth, only for wealthier freight 
Of solid gold." I went forth, poor enough ; 
But have return'd, still poorer than I went. 
'* Then, for my conduct as a soldier, 
I do not blush to say, I have prevail'd 
By mercy more than vengeance. I have won 
From enemies their hearts, before their arms ; 
And held the tributary states to Rome, 
By friendship more than fear. 1 have answer'd that.** 
1st Censor, If you have serv'd your time, and faith- 
fully 
Discharged your duty, as a Roman Questor, 
So far you are acquitted. 

Opi. To the next, then — 
The tumult at Fregella. 

C. Grae, Ay I to that. 
Produce your proofs ! 
Opi, I charge you as your gcoeral. 

C 2 



•vl2 CAIU8 0IIACCHU8. [act II. 

C. Grae, Your proofs— your evidence— your wit- 
nesses. 

Op j. Is it from the^, I hear this haoghty challenge t 
Who best should know thy actions ? Wast thoa not 
Mine officer ? I charge thee with the treason. 
Before the gods I charge thee with it, Cains—- 
I say, I eharge thee as thy general. 

C. Grae. Thou daring noble ! Is it to the face 
Of these upright anthorities, thou daim^st 
To be at once the witness and accuser? 
Say, Censors, is it fitt Is it the law? 

1st Censor, The law permits it not. The accusation 
And proof, in such a case, cannot exist 
In the same person. Caius Oracchus, therefore. 
Is free, unless yon can find other cause 
For his detention. [CeiMors rue, 

OpL Censors, it is fit 
You look to the public safety. If our criminals 
Escape your penalties, your prisons and 
Your chains will soon be our inheritance. 

*' C Grae, HaTe the laws lost their reverence !** 

Flam, The charge 
Is heavy. 

C. Grae, Heavy as the proofs are light. 
Ye citizens of Rome, behold what fkYour 
Your masters show your brethren ! I have borne 
My country's arms with honour ; overserv'd 
My time ; returned in poverty, that might 
Have amassM treasures— and they thus reward me^ 
Prefer a charge against me without proof, 
Direct or indirect — without a testimony, 
Weighty or light— without an argument. 
Idle or plausible — without as much 
Of feasibility, as would suffice 
To feed suspicion's phantom ! Why is this ? 
How have I bought this hatred ? when my brother, 
Tiberius Oracchus, fell beneath their blows, 
I caird them not assassins I When his friends 
Fell sacrifices to their after- ven'mmce, 
I did not style them butchers ! When their hatred 
Drove the Numidian nobles from the Senatb, 
With scoffs and execrations, that they praisM me, 
And to my cause assigned the royal bounty 
Of King Micipsa, still I did not name them, 
The proud, invidious, insolent Patricians ! 
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OpL Hear yel — 

C Qrae. Ye men of Rome, there is no fftTour 
For JQStiee I— grudgingly her 4ues are granted I 
Your great men boast no more the loTe of country. 
They count their talents^measure their domains— 
'^ Xomber their slayes—make lists of knights and 

clients'*— 
Enlarge their palaces— dress forth their banquets. 
Awake their lyres and timbrels— and with their floods 
Of ripe Falernian, drown the little left 
Of virtue! 

Opi. He would raise a tumult ! 

C. Grae, No. 
This band's the first to arm against the man, 
Whoe'er he be, that favours civil discord. 
I liaTe no gust for blood, Opimius ! 
I.sacriflce to justice and to mercy ! 

Opi, He has aspers'd the justice of our order ; 
He flatters the Plebeians, and should be 
Attach'd and brought to question for this conduct. 

C Grac, Romans, I ask the ofiice of your Tribune ! 

Marc, Ay ! you shall have it I Gracchus shall be 
Tribune! 

7^. Graechas Tribune ! Caius Gracchus Tribune ! 

Opi. Stay, friends! Take heed! Beware of flat- 
terers! 

C. Grae. The laws ! The lairs ! Of common right, the 
hold! * 

The wealth, the happiness, the freedom of 
The nation ! Who has hidden them— defac'd them— 
Sold them— corrupted them from the pure letter ? 
Why do they guard the rich man*s cloak from a rent. 
And tear the poor man*s garment from his back ? 
Why are they, in the proud man*s grasp, a sword, 
And in the hand of the humble man, a reed? 
The laws ! The laws ! I ask you for the laws ! 
Demand them in my country's sacred name ! 
Still silent ? Reckless still of my appeal ? 
Romans ! I ask the office of your IVibune ! 

[Exeunt C.Qrac. and partif, with Citizen$ shout' 

ing, R. 
Opi, Stop him from rising, or our order falls ! 

[Exeunt Opimius, with the rest, l. u. b. 
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SCENE IV.— ^ Street.^A Gate of the City. 

*•*• Enter Titus and Mihcus, with Citizens. 

Tit. The work goes nobly on I Caios is sure to b^ 
Tribune. This is a happy day for Rome ! 

Mare. Ay, the people will haTe their rights. We 
fihall know ourselTes now, masters. See! hither eoneit 
a crowd of voters. JLet us speak to them. 

Enter Voters. 

Health to you, masters. Are you goiag to vote ^^^ 
\st Voter. Yes ; if we can find an honest candidatd. 
Marc. Here*s one teady to your hands, masters'; 
Gaius Gracchus. Choose him, and you'll do good ser- 
vice to your country. He'll see that you shall have 
your rights, nor will the Patricians dare to stop their 
noses when they pass us, as if we were so much carri«n ! 
Look you, masters, Caius is the friend of the Plebeiani ^ 
he respects our order, and so he ought ; and therefore, 
let every good citizen support him. Away, my fk'lends l 
Vote, and cry Caius ! 

Voters. Caius Gracchus! Huzza! \_Exe%nt Voters^ 
Mare. He*s sure of the election ! The Patricians wili 
eat poor suppers to-night. 
Tit. Here are more voters ! 

Enter Voters. 

Save you, masters ; are you going to vote for the rfglit 
candidate ? 

\st Voter. Do you think we*d vote for the wrong oneT 

Tit. Then yoa'U vote for Caius Gracchus ? 

Ut Voter. No— I don't like him. They say he'll 
bring the state into danger. We are men that love peace- 
and concord. 

Tit. Ay, and good feeding. Hark you, master, take 
these cattle to the stalls of the Patricians. The Patri<> 
cians make profitable masters. They give stripes only 
now and then ; but that's nothing, you know, to a kindly 
beast* Away, I say ; — ^to the stalls with them. 

[Exeunt severaUyJ^ 

Enter Licinia and Cornelia, l. s. e. 

Cor. Caius, you see, is nowhere to be found. 
Let us go home again. 
Lieinia. Not till I see him. 
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LiTia was right; be'U surely stand for Tribune* 
Let's seek bim In the Forum. 

Cor. Are you mad 7 
Go to the Forum after him ! All Rome 
Would talk of it I— 'When did yon know a wife 
Follow her husband to the Forum ? Why, 
'Twoald set all fingers pointing ; and they'd say, 
Gains did well to take a wife to school him. 
** I*d rather lose a husband, than have people 
So talk of mine!*' 

Licinia. You wish him to be Tribune. 

Cor. Licinia, no. I wish him not, my daughter ; 
But I do know that if he will be Tribune, 
He will ; and knowing that, the unwelcome thought 
Must be my guest, *' I*d entertain with grace 
For Bdiae own dignity, and his contentment, 
Which should net profitless be marr*d.** [SkouU r. u. b»1 
^ My child, 

Why do you grasp roe by the arm and tremble ? 
The people shout for joy \ 

Licinia. It is a kind 
Of joy that*s fearful to my mind.-^A breeze 
So airy, give it but a little more 
Of breath, becomes a storm, and makes a wreck 
Of the pootr laughing vessel . 

^n^er Li ciNi u s, R. 

O ! my Marcus, 

Know you where Gains is? — Think you he means 
To stand for Tribune^>-Have you come from him ? 
Or go yon to him ? Tell me '•^ every thing ; 
And ask me what you may, you will not set me 
A task so hard I will not doit, Marcus." 

[CoRNBLii. signs to LiCINIUS. 

Licin. (r.^, Sister, his own house is the likeliest piace 
To find him m.*^! parted with him at 
The Campus Martins. — He may be at home. 
Go seek him there, and if he be not come. 
Wait for him.--I, meanwhile, will look for him. 
To bring him to you. 

Licinia. Will yon now, my Marcus 1 
Then we'll go home, Cornelia. Mind your promise. 
Search for him in the Forum. If you meet 
With any friend of his, inquire of him — 
And if you find blm, say I sent you for him-^ 
** And, brother, do not quit him till he comes.*' 
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Say, I bate something to impart to him ; 
Matter of moment — cannot be put off— 
That he expected not— that*s just fallen out- 
Go ! and be sure you bring him to me, Marcus ! 

Cor. Haste you before, child. I've a word to say 
To Marcus. 
Licinia. [Crostet lo l.] Well, if you deceive me 
now. — 
1*11 trust you. iExit Licimia, t. 

Cor, In a word, what Has he donel 
Liein. Defeated the Patricians, and proposed 
Himself for Tribune. 

Cor. It would come to this ! 
I knew that it would come to this, Licimus ! 
And 1 could tell what further it will come to. 
If I would ! No matter ! Two such sons as mine 
Were never made for mothers that have eyes 
Which are afraid of tears — that come to me 
As old acquaintance. I did rear my boys 
Companions for the gods !— Why wonder I 
If they will go to them ere other men ! 
Many a time, when they have stood before me. 
Such things as mothers seldom look upon. 
And I have seem*d to feed on them with mine eyes, 
My thoughts have ponder'd o'er their bier, where they 
Lay stiff and cold !— I would not see them so 
If I could help it— but I would not help it 
To see them otherwise, and other men.'— 
My Caius must be Tribune 1 

[" Shouts several timei, approaching nearer. ' 
Licin. And he is so ! 
♦* Those shouts proclaim it." See, Cornelia, 
He comes ! Behold !— Look how they hem him round ! 
Why do you turn away ? 

Cor, 1 torn away 
To see that flush of triumph on his cheek— 
Which lights it up as he did feel a god— 
And think how I may after see that cheek. 
And think upon that flush. Lieinia*s well 
Away ;— it hjad o'ercome her quite. — Come, Marcus. 
[Cornelia and Licinius retire a little, l. c. i. 

Enter Caius Gracchus, Drusus, Pomponius, Titus, 
Marcus, and Citisi^s shouting, r. 

C. Grae. No more, my friends !— No more of this, 1 
pray you I 
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Disperse to your seyeral homes. Why do yoa give 
These honours to your servant 2 

Tit. Suffer us 
To see yon to your house. 

Marc. Yes, Gains, yes. 
We'll hail your honour*d mother and your wife. 

Pom. Indulge the people, Gracchus ! 

C. Grofi., Well, my friends. 
If you will go with me 1 [Sees Cornelia.] My ho- 
Bour*d mother ! 

Cor. May the great gods, who crown*d thee with this 
triumph, 
Instmet thee so to use it, as to bless 
Thy country !--With a firm and mighty hand 
Mayest thou uphold the laws, and keep them ever 
AboTe the proud man*s violence, and within 
The poor man*s reaich^so shall thy mother— Rome ! — 
Aclmowledge ihee her son, and teach thy name 
To the applauding tongues of after ages I— 
Who is your brother Tribune? 

C. Grae. Worthy Drusus! 

Cor. My son is happy in his colleague, sir ; 
And let roe trust will not dishonour him. 

Dr%, My honour is to second him, Cornelia. 

C. Grac. Come, mother. \T(Uku to Drusus. 

Enter Licinia, l. 

Liein. Ha, Licinia I 

Cor. Mj Licinia, [Going up to her. 

For Caius' honour, act liice Caius* wife — 
He's Tribune. 

Licinia. Tribune ! 

Cor. Think what eyes are on you ! — 
You are the mother of a Roman too ! — 
Summon your spirits !— That's my daughter—Come 
Up to him now at once, and wish him joy ! 

Licinia. Caius, I give you [Cronet to Caius. 

€. Grae. My Licinia ? 

Lieinia. I give you 

C. Chrae. Come ! Her heart doth overtask 
Her tongue 1 

Lieinia. Joy, Caius !•*! do give you joy ! 

[FaintM on hitt arm. The Curtain drops. 

END OF ACT II. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE l.^The Street. 

Enter Flauinius and Opimius, r.- 

Opi, Saw yoa, Flaminius, how they lookM at us ? 
That was defiance. I could read the name 
Of Gracchus on those daring brows of theirs. 
BehoYes us now a meek look, where, before, 
We*d giye a scowl : the people are our masters. 
That Rome should erer see it ! 

Flam. We must bear it. 

Opi, Ay, while our blood boils l-»We must smile^ 
Flaminius, 
And at the same time grind our teeth, if so 
It pleaseth Gracchus ! — Gods, that a man I eould tako 
By the throat and smite I^yea, set my foot upon 
For perfect loathing !—whom I should think It righteous 
To slay in a temple— -ay, by Hercules, 
At the altar of a temple ; — that a man 
Like that should order me, and do it too 
By vilest instruments. — It is a task 
For patience ! [Cro««fir to i*. 

Flam. Never king was absolute 
In Rome as he. His will is law. PoplUus 
Can witness that, self-banish*d to escape 
A heavier doom. The Senate hath he loppM 
Of half its power, '* with his three hundred knights 
Whom he has nam'd assistants to it, with 
Equality of voices." Not a day 
Passes, but some new edict weakens those 
That should be strong, and makes them strong 'twere 

best 
Were weak. And then his state !— He never moves • 
But in a crowd of knights, ambassadors ; 
** Soldiers, and magistrates ; artificers," 
And men of letters, that attend on him. 
There's not a man in Rome but Caius Gracchus ! 

Opi, What would you say of him would rid Rome of 
him? 

Flam. Vd say he was a worthy son qT Rome. 

Opi. Flaminius— ril effect it? 
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Fiam. BywhatneAiM? 

Opi, Hare you e*sr Doted IHvsiifl much ? 

Flam, His colleafpie? 

Opi. The same. 

Flam, A quiet, simple, honest man, 
Who f(4k>ws Gracehns vitfa a modest seal. 
And rather seems, from an anaiming spirit, 
To second his designs, than help them on 
Through principle. 

Opi. You haTC desoriVd him well. 
As he appears ; I know him as he is. 
*Tis opportunity that proves a man ; 
And trust me, Livius Druflus is not one. 
That, haTing power, lacks will to overtop 
His fellow. I will «se this lavius Drusas , 
To combat Gracchus, with the very metna 
That make him to be fearM. Have patience, and 
You'll see my policy .-^They're coming to 
The Forum. — Dntsns last.-^Thia shows me my 
Exordiaai. 

JSk^^r (l.) C. GRACcmis, preceded by a JLtefor, Li- 

CINIUS, POMPONIUS, FlACCUS, FULVIUS, TlTUS, 

Makcus, and titelve Citizenit, Druscs last. 

C. Grae. ITealth to Flaminius ! 

Flam, Health to Gaius ! 

Opi. What business is to-day before the commons ? 

C Grae. Some colonies we think to send from Uome, 
To the late conquerM cities. Does Opimius 
Approve the measure 1 

Opi, Gracchus asks the question, 
As though he thought Opimius did not love 
The people's good. *Twere happy for the people, 
Tf they, who flatter them, lov*d it as well. 

C Grae, Whom does Opimius call the people's flat- 
terer? 

Ops. The man, would feed the people's vanity, 
By making them aspire above themselves. 

C Grae. Opimius, then, is not their flatterer ; 
He'd make the people look below themselves. 
How would he rate them ? — As we rate our herds. 
How would he use them ? — As we use our herds. 
O may the people ever have such flatterers 
As guard them from the kindness of such friends ! 

[Exeunt C. Grac. and his party j R. ; Drusus is 
following him^ tvhen Opimius, with affected sur^ 
prise, stops him. 
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Opi, Why, LItIus Drusus, is it yon ? I tbonght 
You were not oome abroad to-day. No wonder ! 
YouVe not the man, methinks, it suita to close 
The train attends upon your colleajpie, there. 
Ah 1 Drusus ! if the Romans knew their friends. 
They would not follow Qracehus thus^ and leave' 
His betters at their heels I 

Dm. I do not court 
Their favour, good Opimius. It contents me 
To know that I discharge, with honesty, 
The duty of their Tribune. 

Opi, LiTius Drusus, 
There*s not a man in Rome, but, if he speaks 
The truth, will say, you do. 1*11 swear it for one. 
At any time ! *' Were you not hurried now, 
Vd tell you something, Drusus, that would show you 
What men thinlc of you ; but, as *tis, I'll keep it 
Till you can hear it. — Yet this, before I leave you— 
Drusus, I would I were a friend of your*s. 
To do you a friend's office!** Give me your hand ! 
I like yon, Drusus ! — You're an honest Tribune. 
I say 1 like you : and did I not say it 
Behmd your back, I would not to your face. 
** Farewell!— Perhaps you're not so callM for neither 
But you could spare a moment? 

Dru. If it be 
Your pleasure 

Opt. Thank you, Drusus, thank you. This 
Is very kind of you.**— You know Flaminius ? 

JDm. I know his fair report. 

Opi, You know him well, then ; 
But know him better. Take him by the hand. 

[Flaminius crosieu to Dapsus, and takeg his kand» 
He wants to know you more than by report, 

I>ru,* I would I knew how to deserve this honour. 

Opi, I would you knew what honour you deserve. 

[Flaminius crouts behind to L, 
'* There are men, Drusus, wear their worth so mo-* 

destly, 
They do not seem to know they have it. You, 
I see, are one of these ; and grieye to see it ; 
For such the mass account as common men^ 
As gold which is not coin*d, the unskill'd eye 
Will take for brass.— Drusus, it makes me mad 
To see the sterling'st ore thrown by, and that 
Is basest hoarded only for the stamp 
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Which the other only waDts !— I wish I had 
The coining of you, Drusas I 

JDrn. Yon i^onld find 
Ton oTorweighM me. 

Opi. Not a grain, by Japiter ! 
Or never weighM I yet an honest man. 
And bere*8 to try it ? Would you, Dnisus, dare 
AchieTe the thing yon could and should ? 

Dru. I were not 
A man else. 

Opi, Every one that knows yon, Drusus, 
Knows that you are a man I—but are yon such 
A man? 

Dru, I thinic I am. 

Opi, I think so too. 
But, ever, what we most desire to be 
We fear may not be, though we know not why 
We do so."— Drusus, 1*11 deal frankly with you. 
I will not hesitate, nor wind about, 
Nor speak by halves, ** as if I feared to let 
My thoughts go from me. Listen to me, then. 
Rome is in danger-^discord reigns in her : 
Her Orders are opposed among themselves.** 
The people hate tne Senate-— call us proud. 
Cruel, Ittxnrions, avaricious; masters, 
Oppressors, tyrants—** men, alas ! my Drusus, 
That are not masters even of their own :'* 
The cause of this is Caius Gracchus. He, 
For his own aims, lets no occasion pass 
To inflame the commons ; ** wherefore, he revlvet 
Old grievances, or fancies present, or 
Predicts to come ;** and should this course go on 
Without obstruction, Rome will grieve to see 
The end.— The Senate, justly fearing this, 
Have much debated on the remedy ; 
And all at length agree there is but one— > 
Namely, to find a man that's fit to mediate 
Between them and the people.^-Dmsus — thoo 
Art be! 

Dm. Alas ! what weight have I, Oplmius, 
To bear against the weight of Caius Gracchus ? 

Opi, What weight hast thou? Thou good and honest 
man! — 
No^, by the rods, I love thee, Drusus, for 
Thy true siinpUcity {«-What weight bast thou \ 
Why, hast tSou not the weight of Caius Oracehvs ? 
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** You shftre one offioti— >^tfae Bftme cares diTide-**- 
The same responsibilities-^why not 
The same respect ? Oh, Livius Drusus ! Gains 
Were not content did Drusus lead the people. 
And Gracchus humbly follow at their heels I 
But let that pass. Deal frankly with a friend** — 
What think you, Drusu»?— Do the Senate bate 
The people? 

Dru. Nay, I would believe they did not. 

Opt. I know you Would—*' 1 think you do^bat mttch 
I wonder that yon do, because *tis not 
The fashion. Drusus, do you think 
1*11 shuffle with you? Do not answer me. 
1 am sure you do not !** Take my word then, Drastos, 
The Senate loTe the people. ** Ay, I know 
'Tis easily said, but'* I will prove it to you : — 
Know, then, I have been deputed to solicit 
Your friendship for the Senate — ^pot to oppose- 
As once Octavius did the former G-racchus — 
But to outdo your colleague in his plans 
In favour of the people, still proposing 
Some law for their additional advantage ; 
And only statingf— as in simple fairness 
You should — that so the Senate had axpress'd 
Their wishes—nothing farther. By t^is means. 
The people will be served — the Senate placed 
Again in confidence— your rival stripp*d 
Of dangerous influence — yourself exalted 
According to your worth— -and, to snm up 
The whole at once, your country saved from ruin. 

Flam. You cannot hesitate in such a cause I 

Dru, I undertake the trust with sacred seal ; 
Ahd if I can c6mpose the present evils, 
Shall deem myself most happy. 

Opi, I am sure of it. 
And shall with joy report this to the Senate. 
Meanwhile, be o^en with us. *' Let us know 
Your wishes for the people ; we*U promote them. 
What you say, should be, shall be, on your saying. 
Or break at once with us. The tribes shall know 
What *tis to have a Tribune of repute. 
Who does not use bis office to promote 
Cabal, and strife, and jealousy, and hate, 
Like certain gentlemen.*' 

To your work at once ! [PntHng kirn aero99 to r. 

But, " hark you, Livius Drusus; tfrU me thily,' 
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At« you 9Ter niodwit? ** Come ! Confew iu>v. 
I know yon are — I know, that,** should the Senate 
6lv« yofi your choice of honours, you*d refuse 
To diallenge e'en the smallest. Well ! No matter 1 . 
Such men live for their country. Heed not Gracchus, 
If he upbraid you — if 1«-*-^^ Should the Plebeians 
Giye but one shout for Drusus, he*ll be sick 
With all the gall of enyy !** — Come to the Senate, 
To-morrow. Be not strange with us, good Llvius I 
*' Mfirk him now !~-Heed him well, for he is wily, 
And thou art simple in thine honesty.** 
Yon'U come to the Senate to-morrow? Eye him, 

Drusus, 
He*8 a rank traitor I Mind, to-morrow, now — 
So, farewell, honest Drusus ! \^Ezit Drusus, r. 

Flam, Nobly play*d I 

OpL Beyond my hopes. Let us inform our friends. 
Ana, as the choice of Tribunes is at hand, 
Prevent his re-election. Come ! Despatch ! 
Flaminius, wait at once upon the Senate. 

\_Exit Flaminius, l. 
I have felt thee, Caius I The nobility 
Of thy commanding nature, has oppos*d 
And triumph *d o*er me. Thou shalt feel me, now ! 
Tet through another. Rest, until I gain 
The Consulship, and thou no more art Tribune. 
The weight of vengeance lies in the arm that sends it. 

{^Shouts behind the Flats in. c. 
Ay, shout away ! unmov*d, I hear you now. 
The snare is sprea4» and let the lion roar ! {Exitt b. 

SCENE If. — The Forum, — C. Gracchus discovered 
in the Rostrum. — ^Titus, Marcus, and Citizens,'^ 
The people shout. 

C. Chrae, No more, my friends I How often must I 
tell YOU, 
Toa should not pay these honours to your Tribune ? 

Tit, Long may you live, Caius ! 

Marc, Prosperouslyandlong ! 
Hither comes honest Drusus. Shall we shout for him ? 

Tit^ Why should we ? Think you, he is any great 
friend to the people ? Not he ! Is he not a quiet, easy^ 
contented man, who lets things take their course? 
*' Can such a man be a friend to the people. No, no ; 
he is no friend to the people. He is well enough in his 
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place, because he keeps a rogue oiit of it ; and** Just 
says ay, and no, according^ to the will of Caius. 

** Mare, You say right. For my part, I never liked 
your peaceable, honest man. Give me a stirring fellow, 
that will brow-beat the nobles, and call the authorities 
to account. That's your only Tribune.' 



>» 



Enter Drusus, r. 

C. Grae, Drusus, I have waited for you, and I am 
glad you have come. 

Mare, Observe, he hasn't hurried himself. Make 
way for Drusus ! — [Drusus appears at the r. Tke 
Citizens open and make way for him. as Marcus teiis 
themr-^ke ascends the r. steps of Rostrum,'] — make 
way thercH— let the good man pass ! You may know by 
his gait, that he loves high feedidg, and sleeps one«>half 
of the day, for having dozed away the other half. 

Tit, Silence ! Galus is going to speak. *' Cheer 
him, masters. 

'' All, Huzza I Long live Caius !*' 

C Qrae, Romans, here are some plans of new de^ 
crees, 
We mean to offer for your*approbation. 
** I know not whether you will think them wise ; 
But this I know, the hand that drew them up, 
Belongs to one would die to do you good. 

*• TO. Worthy Caius ! 

'* All, Long may you live, Caius 1 

•* C, Grae, With grief we see you bare of many 
goods. 
That make life sweet." Your wretchedness afUcts 
The heart of Caius. Thousands of brave men. 
Wandering about the streets of Rome, without 
Means, or employment to procure them I Now, 
We here direct two colonies to be sent 
To the late conquer'd cities. 

Tit. Noble Caius ! 

Mare, Worthy Caius ! ' 

AU, Caius for ever ! IShouts, 

Dm, My countrymen ! 

Mare, Drusds is going to speak. Now for ah ora- 
tion. 

Z)rt». You need not learn I lack those noble parts. 
Which make the orator you love to hear ; 
I have no merit, but my honesty ; 
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And *tis mv honesty that says to yon, 
I'd die wUh Caius for the good of Rome ! 

TU, Yes, yes ; Drnsns is an honest, qniet, good sort 
of man. That eTery body mast say for him ; but as for 
his speech, IM make as good a one myself, [Cro$»€M 
to s.] '* Cheer him, masters— cheer him ! 

[Tifce people cheer faintly., 
'^ Dm, I do not ask you to applaud me, Romans ; 
I loTe yonr welfare better than your praise. 

** Marc. Gome, come, that*s Tery well now ; cheer 
for that, masters; — very well, indeed. Cheer! cheer! 

[They cheer louder • 
** Dru, I thank you, fellow-citizens. Don*t mindme. 
**^ Marc, Cheer him again, masters. 

[A general cheer,** 
Xhru, Romans, I know my colleague's loYe for yon ; 
And, yet, methinks, he stints it in this measure. 
Two colonies ! — ^What are two colonies ? 
^> Two handfttls !~He should stretch this grant, and 

ease 
The groaning and debilitated state ! 
Two handfuls of the people, to two cities !*' 
Cains for once adopts half measures. I 
Decree, that to each city there be sent 
Three tiiousand of the poorest citizens — 
Three thousand to each city. 
Marc, Worthy Drusus ! Noble Dnisus ! Huzza ! 
All, Huzza I 
Dru, Countrymen, 
Pay me no thanks ! Indeed you owe me none ; 
I only speak the wishes of the Senate. 
^*' Marc. The Senate ! May we cheer for the Senate? 
'* Tit. To be sure, if they do the people good ! 
'* Marc. Huzza for the Senate, masters ; — Huziea ! 
'*' All. Huzza!*' 
Cm Grac. Indeed !— The Senate ! For the people's 
sake, ' 
We thank them for this favour. *' Worthy Romans, ' 
Now onr affairs put on a prosperous face. 
The Senate send you favours. We thank the Senate I" 
But not this mighty kindness of the Senate, 
Can set my cares at rest. I have made an estimate 
Of certain waste, uncultivated lands, 
South of the Tiber. These— however, subject 
To certain trifling services and rents— 

D a 
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We here allot to fifteen hundred families 
From the Plel^eians of the lowest class. 

Tit. Nobl« Caius ! Worthy Caius ! " Cheer, mas- 
ters.** 

Marc. Stop !— Drusus is going to sp^ak. Hear what 
Brusus says. 

Dm, Romans, my worthy colleague, whom I honour. 
Seems not ^o love that ypii should owe tl^e Senate 
Favour or justice. 

C Grac. Drusus I 

Marc, Go on, Drusus I Let him go on ! Come^ 
come,^ Drusus must have fair play ! 

'' All^ Drusus I Drusus ! 

•* Dm, If *tis your pleasure, friends, to hear my 
colleague 
Sooner than me, you only have to say it. 

** All, No ! no ! no I—Go on I go on I 

** Dru, I care not who befriends you, worthy citi^ 
zens ; 
The Senate or the Tribunes. The more friends 
You have, the less you will have need of me. 

^* Marc. Good honest man, go on I 

'' All. Go on I Go on ! 

Dm, *' 1 say— and if I know the thing I say. 
Am I not right in saying it ?*'— -I say, 
The Senate wish the people to be happy, 
*' And do not want to tax them." Noble Gains 
Might have gone farther in this act of his, 
And not displeas*d the Senate ; therefore, T> 
Without regard to his decree, enact. 
That certain waste, uncultivated lands, 
Lying north of Rome, be forthwith parcelVd out 
To fifteen hundred of the poorest families. 
Free of all rent and service. 

Marc. A noble decree ! noble Drusus ! " The wor- 
thy Senate ! Huzza, for Drusus and the Senate." 

Dru. My friends, think not of Drusus. Thank the 
Senate. 

Marc* Good honest man ! He is too modiest to tak^ 
the praise to himself. He gives it all to the Senate.-^ 
'* Observe Gains — he changes colour— he envies Drusus 
— he doesn't like the applause we give to Drusus. Ap- 
plaud the good man again. Long live Drusus ! Drusu» 
and the Senate for ever ! Huzza I 

''All, Huzza!" 
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C Grae, May I b« heard^ my friends? 
TU. Speak, Gracchus, speak! 
Marc, Drusus/or ever ! 
C Grac. Rome, Rome, my friends, for ever ! 
Whoe'er is good — whoe'er is just and great, 
The honour be to Rome, our common mother ! — 
I have wam'd you oft ! — Look to your liberties ! 
Beware the Senate^s arts !— Beware her tools I 
Dru. Howl Caius— 
C. Grae. Nay, good Liyius Drusus ! 
** Mare, Not a word against Drusus ! 
•*^tt. No! no I no!'* 
Mare. The Senate has acted well in this. 
'' AU, It has! It has!" 

C. Grac, I am content. If you appioTe it, masters, 
I am content. I cannot help my fears. 
Bnt let it pass. 1*11 say, 1 am content ! 
'^ Masters, I never yet incurr'd your censure. 
If I am OTcr-watchfyl for your safety. 
Guarding you 'gainst the chance of injury, 
If I suspect-^but, since it pleases you," 
1*11 not suspect this kindness of the Senate ! 
And yet, it may be ask*d — when you were weak 
And needed friends, where was the Senate*s kindness ? 
Then you might help yourselyes ; now, you are 

strong, 
It holds its hundred hands to give you aid ! 
*^ I think, 'twas not the kindness of the Senate, 
Made it expedient, when my first decree 
Declar'd the magistrate to be infamous. 
Who was depos*d by judgment of the people. 
Or, when my next enaeted, that the magistrate. 
Who banished, without law, a citizen. 
Should answer the assembly of the people. 
Or, when, to gi?e you plenitude of power, 
I granted each inhabitant of Latium, 
The right of suffrage I 

** Tit. Hear him ! Hear him ! 
'* Mare, Silence ! — Drusus is going to speak."' 
Dru, Romans, I'll not pretend to say how much 
Yon owe the Senate. Be it much, or little, 
Or nothing. Only, ** as I think they loye you, 
I'll not speak ill of them.*' They have desir'd me 
To show you favour. Mark me — have desired me. 
** Should I be jealous of them? Words, my friends. 
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Are air— but actions are substantial things, 

That warrant judgment. But we*ll not debate 

Their truth or falsehood. They appear to favour us. 

And let us take advantage of their seeming ! 

My colleague, Caius, as he just now said. 

Has given to the inhabitants of Latium, 

The right to vote— the right of citizens. 

Has not this act then made than citizens t 

And yet, my friends, the Latin soldier feels 

The scourge I — ^He feels the scourge !»an infamy, 

Ttiat never should approach the freeman*s back ! 

We now decree, that it shall be unlawful. 

Henceforth, for any captain of our legions. 

To beat with rods, a soldier of that nation. 

** Marc. A noble decree I— Worthy Drusus !— A noble 
decree! Huzza!'* 

Dru, My friends, I now depart— but ere I leave you, 
I must declare, tiiat whatsoever I have done, 
I have done with the approval of the Senate. 

{^Descends, 
Mare. We'll follow you home, Drusus ! [Graccbus 
hurries down r. ttept.] We'll follow you home. — 
We'll cheer the Senators as we pass them. We'll fol- 
low you home I 
Dm. Nay, my good fHends I 
" Marc. Come, come I Let us follow him to his 

house. 
*' Dm. Well ! Since you will not be denied." 
C. Grac. (l.) Stay, Livius Drusus— let me speak 

with you. 
Dm. (r.) Your pleasure, Caius ? 
C. Grae. Pleasure • Livius Drusus, 
Look not so sweet upon me ! 1 am no child 
Not to know bitter, for that it is smear'd 
With honey f Let me rather see thee scowl 
A little ; and when thou dost speak, remind me 
Of the rough trumpet more than the soft lute. 
By Jove, 1 can applaud the honest caitiff 
Bespeaks his craft 1 
Dru. The caitiff I 
C. Grae. Ah ! ho ! Now 
You're Livius Drusus ! You were only then 
The Inan men took him for — ^the easy man. 
That, so the world went right, car'd not who got 
The praise ; "but rather from preferment shrunk 

i 
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Than conrtod it.'* Who erer thought, in woeh 
A plain and homely piece of stufT, to see 
The mighty Soiate's tool ! 

Dru, The Senate's tool ! 

C Qrac, Now, what a deal of pains for little profit! 
If yon could play the juggler with me, Liviut^ 
To such perfection practise seeming, as 
To pass it on me for reality — 
Make my own senses witness *gainst myself, 
That things I know impossible to be, 
I see as palpable as if they were-^ 
'Twere worth the acting ; but, when I am-maiter 
Of all your mystery, and know, as well 
As you do, that the prodigy's a lie. 
What wanton waste of labour !— LiTlas Drasut, 
I know you are a tool I 

Dru, Well, let me be so ! 
I will not quarrel with you, worthy Caius f 
Call me whate'er you please. 

C. Grae, What barefacM shifting t 
What real fierceness could grow tame so soon I 
You turn upon me like a tiger, and, 
When open-mouth'd 1 brave you, straight you play 
The crouching spaniel ! You*ll not quarrel with me I 
I want you not to quarrel, Lirius Drusus, 
But only to be honest to the people. 

Dru, Honest! 

C. Qrao Ay, honest ! Why do you repeat 
My words, as if you fear*d to trust your own ? 
Do I play echo ? Question me, and see 
If I so fear to be myself. I act 
The wall, which speaks not but wifh others' tongues. 
I say you are not honest to the people. 
I say you are the Senate's tool—their bait — 
Their juggler— their trick-merchant. If I wrong you, 
Burst out at once, and free retort upon me— 
Tell me, I lie, and smite me to the earth ! — 
111 rise but to embrace you ! 

JOhru, My good Caius, 
Restrain your ardent temper ; it doth hurry you 
Into madness. 

C, Orae, Giye me but an answer, and 
III be content. Are vou not leagued with the Senate ? 

Dru, Your senses leare yon, Caius ! ICrosMes to a. 

C, Grae, WiH you answer me ? 

Dru, Throw off this humour I 
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C. Gfror. G-i^e we an answer, Drusas I 

Dm, Madman! 

C. Grae, Are you the creature of the Senate ? 

Dm. Good Caius I 

C. Grae. Do you juggle with the people ? 
Let me but know you, foen, from your o^n lips, 
'Tis all I want tp know yo» axe a traitor. 

Dru. A traitor ! 

C. Grae, 4-7 ^ ' 

Dm. To whom? 

C. Chrae, To the poor pepple ! 
The hofiae^as citizens, that sleep at nights 
Before the portals, and that s^rve by day 
Under the noses of the Senators I 
Thou art tb^ir magistrate, Uieir friend, their fatbef . 
Dost thou betray them ? Hast thou sold them 2 Wilt 

thou 
Juggle them out of the fei^ friends they huTe left? 

Dm, If 'twill content you^ Oi^ius, 1 am one 
Who lores alike the Senate and the people, 
I am the friend of both. 

C. Grae. The friend of neither-^ 
The Senate's tool 1— a traitor to the people I— 
A man that seems to side with neither party ; 
Will now bend this way, and then make it up. 
By leaning a little to the other side : 
** Talk moderation — patience — with one foot 
Step out, and with the other back again'* — 
With one eye, glaxtce his pity on the crowd, 
Antt with the other, crouch to the nobility ; 
** At any public grievance raise his Toice, 
And like a harmless tempest, calm away ; 
Idle, and noted only for his noise." 
Such men are the best instruments of tyranny* 
The simple slave is easily discerned 
By his external badge ; your order wears 
The infamy within ! 

Dru. 1*11 leave you, GaiuSy 
And hope your breast will harbour better councils. 
Grudge you the Senate's kindness to the people ? 
•Tis well — whoe'er serves them shows love to me I 

[Exit.—TMe people folUtming^ mth skQuU, u 

C. Grae. Go i 1 have till'd a w%ste ; and, with my 
sweat. 
Brought hope of fruitage forthr— the supef^f ial 
And heartless soil cannot sustain the shoot : 



The first hflt«h wind tttflt tfweepi it, leaTet it bare t 
Fool that I was to till it ! Let them go ! , 
I loy*d them and I served them I^Let them go ! 

Enier Vettius, l. 

Vet. Why, Gahis, what*s the matter, tha4; tlw peo)^ 
So follow Dmsus ? 

C. Grae. Matter !— Know you why 
The wind was all the morning in the south. 
Sits now at north, that's the antagonist point ? 
When thou can^t tell why tiims the fltfal wind, 
111 tell thee why the people follow Drasas ! 

[Crometto L. 

Vet, More wonder yet! There stood a group of 
Senators 
Under a portico, and as they passM, 
They cheer'd them— cheered the Senatoirs !— I thought 
They must be mad. 

C, Grae, No, no ! they are not mad. 
There's not a day in the month, or year, they are 
Of sounder mind. They know as well to-day, 
As they did yesterday, what things they look at — 
That. Rome is Rome ; that I am Gaius ; he 
They follow, Drusus ; and the Senators 
They cheer, the Senators. They are not mad. 
Bat thou art mad to think them so, because 
They Mt the deeds of madmen ! 

Enter Licinius, l. 

Liein, Gaius! Ha! 
Well met. dad news ! 

C. Grac, Bad news, and well met, say you I 
Why, so it is : for, *' were you Pluto's herald. 
Ton could not pluck a smile from Gaius' cheek. 
Would pay the labour of destroying." Gome ! 
Your news ? 

Liein. Opimius will be Gonsut. 

C. Grae. Well I 
Fm Tribune I ** 

Liein, Pray yon, show yourself among 
The people, or their hearts are lost to you. 
Toar eifeemies have won ihem half already. 
*' Hands they would look at ere they took a gift firmn ' 

them. 
They now do shake, as they pertatlnM to fftends 
After loHt-tv^^^l greeted : breath they'd tunt*^ fhw. 
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Though wafting fortaiie^s kindest ei^rand, now 

They suffer to blow close and fall on them, 

As it ezh^'dirom lips they'd woo for kisses !"— 

A stranger now beholding Rome, would ask 

Yon where are her degrees, so is all rank 

Oonfouncted. ** Quinctius is no more Curtius, 

That touches shoulders with him ; Seryius no less 

Than Livius, that plucks Seryius by the cloak. 

And calls him his ' kind Servius ! and would speak 

A word with him !*— and, as he whispers in 

His ear, knits fingers with him— all the while 

Caring as mikch. for Seryius, as he does 

For Seryius* shoe !** Let them not, Caius, haye 

The game to themselyes I Dispute it with them I'— Come 

Among the people ! 

C, Grae. Neyer did I play 
The beggar yet, nor will I now ; *tis not 
My craft, nor will I learn it, Marcus ;— No : 
Not e*en to please the people ! 

Enter Pomponius, l. 

Pom. Where is Gains ? 

C Grae. Here ! Here !--What makes the man in such 
request 
Is out of layonr with the people ? 

Pom. Look 
To your office ! Half the yotes are promis*d 'gainst 
The next Comitia. Spare no pains to win 
The people's fayour back again ; or, mind I 
You are no longer Tribune. 

Liein. ** Follow him not, you wiU but lose your U ' 
bonr.*' 
Let US go to the jieoplo, and persuade tfaeoif 
For their own profit, to retain their Tribune. 
His office he must keep. OpimJus, 
I know, is sworn to his undoing ; 
Hath no impediment, once Consid, if 
Cains should lose the Tribuneship.— Come, come* 

' [Exit LiciK« L. 

Pom. Follow him, CaiuSj seek once more the people. 

C. Grae. Not afoot 
I'll stir to win them. Though the price of their loye 
Were but the breath would ask for^, it should go 
Unbought for me I— What ! would they take our tigers, 
Tbey'ye seen a hundred tines tear limb from limb 
The Malelsetof^^wottld they take them, ti^infc yen. 



SGBNS X.] CAIUS GRACCHUS. 53 

For dogs, soppoiie they fawn*d on them ? — No wonder 
And if they should ! — I will not go among them. 
To pay court to them for their own sakes — cry, .• 

* Be serv'd I pray you, masters !— pray you, be servM ! 

* Consent that I should get you food ; provide you 

* Clothing and lodging ; find you lands to till I * 
While all the time they lean the ear to Drusus, 
And I must pull them by the cloak to win 
Attention. No ! — No honest man could do it ! — 
I will not go among them 1 — ^,If they are told 
That poison's poison, yet will swallow it 

For food, in Jove*s name let them ! nothing but 
The tasting on't will satisfy them. — Vettius ! 
Keep silence. — No man urge me to it.^- 
I should not — cannot — will not go among them ! 

[^Exit a. followed by Vettius and Pom. 



END OF ACT III. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE I — A Street in Rome. 

Enter Vettius and PomponiuSj r. 

Pom. It was a false return. He had their Totes, 
Though he has lost his office. Lo you now ! 
What strides they take that used to walk before 
So circumspectly. Scaircely is he brought 
Into a private state again, than they 
Proceed to abrogate his laws. This blow. 
If there it light, where it is meant it should. 
Will not fall short a hair's -breadth of his life. 

Vet, You mav be sure of it : for that it was 
Opimius got the Consulship. 

Pom. Thi^ morning, 
Caius and he met near the Capitol. 

E 
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Flaeeits had Gains by the arm.— Opimivs, 
On seeing him, makes a dead stand, and then 
With eyoi fixed on him thns, and folded arms, 
He follows him right rdund, and cries to hioH 
* What, hoa ! you, Caius Gracchus, whither now ? 
' What plot's on foot ?*— then falls on him withsuch 
A torrent of rile terms, as it would sting 
The tamest looker-on to hear. 

Vet. Aiid how 
DidCuusbear it? ^ 

Pom, Why, as one, that, seeing 
A tiger ready couch*d to Spring upon him, 
In quick avoidance finds security. 
He passM in silence on. Opimius had 
His Candiot troops with him.— But where is Flaccus ? 

VeL Gone to bring Gaius to the Forum. How 
Have you disposM our Latin friends ? 

Pom. About 
The Rostrum. 

Vet. Fear not I^If it comes to numbers, 
Ours can tell theirs thrice oyer. 

Enter Licinius, l. 

Liein. Friends, well met I 
Something's on foot that bodes not good to Gaius ! 
I pass*d just now a group of Senators : 
One of them nam*d him, and had farther spoken, 
But that another plac*d, on seeing me. 
His finger on his lip. You may be sure 
They only want occasion to dispatch him. 

Vet. All Rome perceives it.-^M en inquire for him 
As one whom mischief dogs.-— ^ Is Gaius well ?— > 
' When saw you him?— Does he go ont to-day 
' To the Forum?*— half under breath, as fearing for 
The answer. ** Others, as his friends pass by. 
Lay heads together, and, with eyes glanced towards 

them, 
Whisper with looks portentous.** Some do snlle 
That never smil*d before on aught that lov*d him. — 
That's the worst sign.— '^ A smile from those that hate 

us, 
Looks at some scowl of fate about to fall— 
If not already lowering !** 

Pom. What's to be done? 

hicin. Meet force with force I 

Pom, Agreed! 
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Vet» Agreed! 

lAein, Away, then! 
I f you have any friend as yet uopledgM, 
Change oaths with him ! 

Vet. When meet we in the Forum i 

Liein. At the third hoar. — It is the hour of fate. 
If they repeal his laws — farewell to Romfi ! 

\_Exeunt tcveraUp.^^'Vvs, and Pom. r.— Lie. u, 

SCENE II.— Caius GitAccHUS> Hause.^Two ChaivM 

on at hiifore. 

Enter Cobnelia and Licint a, l. 

Lieift, Yoa*ll speak to him 1 ' 

Cor, I will. 

Licin» You*ll urge him not 
To go ? You would not throw your richest gem 
Away, though you might giyeh to one did know 
Its value, and (Ud covet it? 

Cor. I would not. 

Xiifftn. He's conilog.— [Goitt^r.] — Mother ! — 

Cor. I have said, Licinia! [£xit Licinia, l. 

Yes ; there's a point where virtue stops. 'Tis there 
Where she hut loses labour.— Ha !— but is 
Her labour eter lost? — I can't debate 
That question now. — Nature wont let me.— She's 
Too strong, and 1 must plav the humble part 
She sets me. — Had he not a wife and child- 
He's here!— [Retireg. 

Enter Caivb Gbacchus, n, without perceiving hit 

Mother, 

C. Orae. I'll wrestle with him for at least 
This throw ! — My laws ! What ! abrogate my laws ! 
O insolence of tyranny ! Well, well ! 
We are not so weak as let him. ^^ Were he twice 
The Consul, he shall not lay hands on them. 
Yea, {hough our blood— 

Cor. [Advancing ealmlifj l.] Caius, a word with 
you. 
There's Futvius Flaccus waiting at the door 
With a whole crowd of citizens. Is't you • 
They want? 

C. Grac. It is. 

Cor, 'TIS best, son, to deal frai&ly 

E 2 
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With your mother. What's on foot?— No matter! — 

Hear me. 
I do not like that Flaccus, He's a man 
Hath more ambition than integrity, 
And zeal than wisdom. Is he of yonr party 2 

C. Grae, He is. 

Cor. The sooner then you break with him 
The better. Send him word you cannot come. 

C Grac, My word's already pledged to go with him 
To the Forum. 

Cor, On what errand, Oaius Gracchus ? 
Is it about your laws they would annul? 
Mind, Caius, you're no longer Tribune I 

C, Grac. Fear not ! 
I shall be prudent. I Going, 

Cor. [Stopping Am.1 Stop, Gains. [ Taket his hand!} 
1 can almost think you still 
The boy did con his lessons at my knee, 
And I could rule in all his little moods 
With but a look. — Ay, Caius— but a look 
Of your mother's, made you calm as sunshine, in 
Your biggest storm ! I would not lose you, Caius ! 
** Caius, I would not lose you !— Go not to 
The Forum!" 

C. Grac. Mother— is it you? 

Cor. Ay, son! 
It is your mother, feels that she is all 
The mother — whatsoe'er she seems. — *' I would 
Be left a son, my Caitis.">-Go not to 
The Forum I 

C. Grac. Wherefore, mother? What is there 
That I should fear ? 

Cor. Your brother's blood, my son I 
Do I not know you, Caius? ** Can I not read yon. 
Without your tongue to help me ?" Does not his blotod 
Cry for revenge ; and is your ear unapt 
To hear it ?— Caius, that dear brother's death's 
The life of all thy acts !— 'Twas that did plead 
For Vettius— ask'd the Tribaneship — reviy'd 
Tiberius's laws— defied the Senate — made thee 
Like a God to Rome, dealing out fate— and, now 
Thou art no longer arm'd with thy great olAce, 
Would lead thee forth to sacrifice. — ** My son. 
Go not to the Forum ! 'Tls a worthless cause I 
Why should you go, my Caius ? To defend 
Your laws from abrogation? Think of them 
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For whom you made those laws — ^the ftcld>» people 

Did lend a hand to pull you from your seat, 

And raise up them they shake at ! '* Thou art single S 

Thou hast no seconds ! 'Tis a hopeless struggle ! 

So sunk are.all, the heart of public virtue 

Has not the blood to make it beat again ! / 

C, Grae, And should I therefore sink, with theha8« 
times? 
What, mother, what !r— Are the gods also base ? 
Is virtue base ? Is honour sunk I Is manhood 
A thing contemptible-— and not to be 
Maintain'd ? Remember you Messina^ mother ? 
Once from its promontory we beheld 
A g^Wey in a storm ; and as the bark 
ApproachM'the fatal shore, could well discern 
The features of the crew with horror all 
Aghast, save one !. Alone he strove to gaide 
The prow, erect amidst the horrid war 
Of winds and waters raging. — With one haad 
He ruVd the hopeless helm— the other strained . 
The fragment of a shiverM sail — his brow 
The while bent proudly on the scowling surge, 
At which hescowrd again. — The vessel struck ! 
One man alone bestrode the wave, and rode 
The foaming courser safe 1 'Twas he, the same I — 
You claspM your Gains in your arms, and cried, 
*• Look, look, my son 1 the brave man ne*er despairs ; 
' And lives where cowards die !* I would jt>ut make 
Due profit of your lesson. 

Oyr, Cains !— Caius !— 
. C. Grae. Mother— I— 

Cor. M>bson ! 

C. Grae. Well, 1*11 not go. [SiU down.^ I will be 
rul'di by you. 
If you please ; let men say what they list of me. 
I care not if they whisper as I pass. 
And point, and smile, and say to one another, 
*• ho the bold Tribune Gracchus ! Lo the man 
* Did lord it o*er the senate !' What i8*t to me ! 
I know I am your son, and would approve it 
If I might— but since yqu will not have it so, 
1*11 stay from the Forum, mother; Til not go 
To the Forum. 

Cor. Know the people you did promise 
To go ? 

C. Grae. Are they not here with Fulvlus-Flaccas, 

E 3 
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ExpeetUig me ? Bat let them 90 with him ; 

HeHl speak for them.— He*]l be their friend.^Ue'11 dare 

Oppose the Beaate.— He*ll presenre my laws 

If he can.— If there's qo other mi^i to speak 

For liberty, he*li do it I Pray yon, mother, 

Send Lttcitts to thnn— tell them 1*11 not go 

Abroad to-day. 

Cor. Yon must *' go to the Formn !*'— Yon must. 

«< C. Qrae, Not if you will it not. 

Cor. I neither will it, 
Nor will it not." 

C» Grae. Unless yon bid me go. 
They go without me ! 

Cor. Why, I think as it is. 
You cannot help but go. 1 know not what*s 
The matter. 'Tis perhaps the fears of thy wife 
Infect me — but I've dark forebodings, Caius. 
What will be left me, should I lose thee, son? 

C Qrae. My monument 1 

Cor. Go to the Forum. GFo I 
You are Cornelia's son 1 

C Grae. My only use 
Of life*8toproTeitl 

Cor. Go ! Oo ! Go I my Cains. 

\€ro»»e9 to B. tum$ a%d embraeeM.^Sxeuni^ 
Cob, r. C. Grac. l. 

SCBNE III.— if Square.^The ^iatue qf Tiberiiu 

Semproni^9 Graeehms. 

Enter C. Gracchus, Titus, Marcus, and CUixtne^ 

R. U. E. 

C. Qrae. What son of Rome may not his county call 
To do her seryice ? Romans, you desire 
I should defend your laws Orom abrogation. 
And I obey you. 

Tit. Worthy Caius I 

C. Qrae. Some coldness there has been between us ; 
but 
We know the cause, and so are friends again. 
'* Our enemies may once prevail by cunning. 
But not a second time.*' Now, show yourselres 
The men you should be. If your liberties 
And rights are dear to you, be faithful to them. 
Fear not the Senate— Call upon the tribes — 
Be Areemen^-none will dare to make you slaTcs ! 
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Enter Flaccus, tt, 

Ftae. Caius ! the Consul is about to pass. 
Proceeding to the sacrifice which he 
Has order*d, to giie impious sanctity 
To his designs against you. 

C, Grae. Pray you now, 
My friends, ohserve good order. Let them pass. 

\_Allthe CiHzentget to l, comer, 

Mbui€,-^A ProeeMHon cfPriesU^ 4^. ero9$ the 8tage^ 
foliowed bff Opimius, at Consnl, attended hg Dru- 
SDS and 8enator§, Seeing Gracchus, Opimius 
stope, 

Opi. What I do you wait to interrupt us here, 
You, Cains Gracchus, Ftdvius, and tne rest, 
With your lewd rabble ! 

C. Grae, You may see, Opimius, 
The way is clear for you. 

OpU O 1 is it so ? - 
*Tis well, indeed, you givis us leaye to pass 
You*re very humble now, good Caius Gracchus! 
Drasus ! is this the man that thought to ride 
The necks of the Senators 1 This the lawgiver 
That parcell'd out the lands of the Patricians? 
Why, yes ! — *Tis Caius Gracchus ! 

C Grae, True, Opimius, 
True ! — It is Caius Gracchus. 

Opi. How! Sdliumbler 
" Wbaft 1 thit lihe gentleinan that ratlM at us 
The other day, with such a fearless tongue ? 
Call'd us luxurious, proud, oppressors, tyrants ; 
The common robbers of the state ? This he 7** 
What knave may not grow honest I Speak your soul, 

man J , 
Tell us you hate us. Spurn us, mock us, and 
Revile us, as you wont to do. I hate 
The doable villain. We are not the Consul ! 
These are not Lictors ! Gracchxis does not fear 
To let us know his thoughts? 

C Grae. I wHl not stay [Croesee to r. 

To give you plea of quarrel. Know, Opimius, 
The man that loVes his country, may respect 
The shadow of her greatness. [E^H^ r . 

Opi, Ha !— Take heed. 
Look to your safety .-^On to the sacrifice. 

[Mutic.^JExeunt Opimius and his parttf, l. u. e. 
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Flac, Is this to be endar'd ? Coold Cains brook it ? 
I have ng blood of his within my veins, 
And yet they boil I 

Marc, Had he but spoke the word, 
He should have been avengM. *^ He raiPd at us.— pome. 
Let us follow him ! 

TiL Hold, for the common cause ! 

Marc, The common cause were serT*d by any hurt 
that 
We.conld do Opimius. He's a.tyruit I 

Flac. The worst of tyrants I 

Marc, Come, iet*s follow him, and rid our country of a 
Tyrant ! ' 

Tit, Stay ! — How are we preparM for such a thing ? 
Remember, too, it is the time of sacrifice. 

Flac, Caius was tame to bear it." See, he returns. 
And chafing like a flood from its embankment 
New burst. 

Rc-enUr Caius Gracchus, r. 

C, Grae: Endure a life on sufferance 

[^Crosses to l. — The Citizens get round to r« 
Like this ! Why, you must think me water, friends. 
Or something farther still removM from blood — 
*' If there's such poverty in nature — that 
I seem to have no proper heat in me," 
To keep cool veins under the force of that 
Whose only sight, I see, sets your*s a-boiling. 

MarCy Let's follow him, and rid our. country of 
A tyrant. 

C. Grac. {Rushes before them.\ No ! 

Tit, Here comes his Lictor with 
The entrails. 

Enter Lictor, ttith the entrails, l. u. b. 

Lictor, Way there, evil citizens ! 

Tit. Down with him ! 'Tis an evil word for him. 

Citizens, Down with him ! 

[TheyfoUow him qff^ l. u. b. 

C. Grac. Hold ! Hold ! Come back—my friends — 
my countrymen ! 
You know not [A loud qroan^ l. u. b. 

Tit. {^Returns with a bloody dagger!] You are re- 
venged ! He's dead ! 

C, Grac. Blood shed!— Blood. is not washed away, 
f:(cept 
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With blood I [ The people return slowly and indUnly. 
Why did you this 1 Why do you ever that 
You should Dot do ? Wh6 bade you take my quarrel 
Into your own hands ? Who ? I did not ask you 
For help or counsel ! Gods ! if I do choose 
To stake my life, may I not fix the game 
I throw* t away on ? Had I not here the tyrant 
Himself, within arm's reach, *' that but a stride 
Like this, had made my weapon and his heart , 
Acquainted 1 Had I not ? I f I did think 
A gust of spleen, a fit of temper, a 
Sour stomach, was a thing to pitch agaiiist 
The cause*' — had I not man enough in me, 
Though thrice the number of his satellites 
EnTlron'd him, to smite him to my foot? 
And you must smite his slavo ! Now, look you, for 
That slave, the stones we tread on shall weep blood, 
'And our veins lend the tears ! 

Flae. Remember, *twas 
For, you they did it. 

C, Grae. Me ? Oil retain 
The memory of all they have done for me ! 

'* Flae, Observe their looks.— They are depress'd and 
spiritless 
From your rebuke. It is not well to bring 
Their zeal to such an ebb. 

C, Grac, It is indeed 
The tide for ebbing." Listen ! [Thunder.] Do you 

hear? 
. Tit. The heavens lower— 

** C. Grae. On us! There is something awful in their 
speech. 
More than the sound. {Thunder,'] That's anger! 

^ftter.VETTius, hastilif, l. u. e. 

Vet. Disperse! Disperse! [Fulvius and ha^f the 
Citizens cross behind to a.] The Consul heavily * 
Has ta'en his Lictor's death. The Senate 
Is convoked. 

[ Thunders louder. Several qf the people mithdrant 
B. and L. slowly, 

C Grac. Now it speaks out. ** 'Tis not for naught 
They keep that stirring in the heavens. Some foot. 
On haste with wrath, hath fisom Jove's presence now 
Gone forth, the bearer of an errand, whose 
Dread import hath set all. Olympus shaking !" 
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Wac. Yott are iijftisiii^feftr into the crowd. 
, This is DO way to remedy the evil. 
Think what can best be done. 

C. Grac, Nothing is best 
Where nothing can be done. 
Flae, Here comes your brotjier. 

Enter Licimius, htu&Jty^ l. u. b, 

Liein. A decree has pass'd the Senate, that the 
Consul 
Look to the publio safety. Gaius, you 
And FuItIus Flaccus are the men they aim at— 
You must protect yourselves ! [ TImnderM still louder. 
Flac, Observe, the citizens ml off from us. 

[Titus and Vettius eroMs behind ^o s. 
C. Grae, Why, let them go 1 As long as our veins 
are full, 
Why should their's flow ? Let them fall off to one— 
To none ! ** Their carrion would but poison Rome, 
And breed a mortal, general pestilence !V 
Let them, I say! It shall be writ in blood. 
The man who labours for the people*5 good 
The people shall give up to sacrifice ! 
So shall their groans unpitied rend their breastt--^ 
Unheeded, save of them whose ears confess 
No sweeter music ! Here, even at the foot 
Of my great father's statue, I will brave 
The tyrant's wrath alone I 

[Goen and kneels at his father's statue^ hiding his 

face with his hands, 
Flae. What ! hold your neck 
To the axe ! 

Enter Pomponids, hoHily^ l. u. b. 

Pom. Caius, the Consul's Lictors, I'm advis'd. 
Are on the watch for you. 

Flae, Meet force with force I 
[The Citizens return in larger nnmbers^ B. and l. 
The people throng to you again. 'Twas but 
The storm dispersed them. 

Liein. Gracchus, Caius Gracchus, 
If you're a man, act like one. Keep not terms 
With men do make the laws a plea for acts 
The laws forbid. The Senate is the traitor. 
Think, in its bloody edict you -are led 
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Already tp,Di0 gtavfhter. CaiiiB, 'tis 
Your country calU on you ! 

Pom. Wilh tears. 

Flae. With wrongs. 

Liein, Tiberius calls on yon. 

C. Grae. Give me your hands. 
'Tisdone, my frl^ds— 'tis past!— I will. [VeryUw 

thwuderJ] You hear? 
Great Jove t Our fates command us 1 

Flae, Muster, friends. 
Betimes to-morrow on Mount Ayentine. 
^* We've scanty time for preparation." Niffht 
Draws on apace. Some of you keep a watch 
Near Cains s house, lest, in the dead of night. 
They steal upon him. Caius, fare thee well t 
We meet to-morrow. 

C Grae, I will meet thee, Flaccus. 
But let not the first blow be ours. 

*' Flae. It cannot. 
They strike already, that do draw on us." 

C. Qrae, Against myself, I pledge myself .—O, Rome, 
The sons do loye thee most, must make thee bleed ! 

[Exevknt^ ieverally^ 

** SCENE IV.— J» Apartment in CaiuM's House.-^ 

A Couch, 

Enter Cornelia, and Licinia with a scroll ; followed 
by Lucius, carrying tighti^ one C(f which he gets 
down. 

Cor. Will you not go to bed! 

Lieinia. Not till he comes. 

Cor. He must sup out. 

Lieinia. Well, I'll sit up for him. 

Car. What, with those eyes that look so ill prepar'd 
To play the watcher? 

Lieinia, I will read, ComeUa, 
And keep myself awake. — I canH lie down 1-— 
Go you to bed, my mother. 

Car. I'll not give you 
Excuse for so uncall'd-for labour, by 
Partaking it.— Good night. 

Lieinia. Goodnight. [ExI^Cornblia and Lucius. 
I wish 
He would come home 1-i^Why should he sup abroad 

10 
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To night ? Most like it is my brother's faidt. 

He never lets him rest with taking him 

To Carbo's house — or Flaccus*s — or to some 

Sach place. I would he had a wife himself, 

To keep him more at home. — Cornelia's right ; 

I*m half asleep already. — A heavy lid 

Is strange companion to an anxious heart ! ' 

Gome thou that canst discourse without a tongue, 

Gunning beguiler of the lonely ! talk to me, 

And for my dear lord, help me to keep watch I 

[She tUt down and recLds^grows gradually drow" 
tier ^ the teroU presently faUs from her hand^ 
and she sleeps. 

Enter Caius, withwtt seeing her, 

C, Grac, What meant the boy by starting when he 
let 
Me in ? — What*s in my face, to make him hold 
His breath, and change his colour at ? I thought 
At first the house was not my own — and never 
LookM it so like my own.— A hundred objects, 
*Day after day I*ve pass'd, with just as much 
Of consciousness as they had not been here, 
I now distinguish with a feeling of 
Such recognition, as invests them with 
The worth of precious things.— The common couch 
Stands in our supper-room, a dozen times 
A day I've thrown myself upon, without 
Thought it supported me— when now I pass'd it, 
I could not help but stop, as it had been 
Some special minister of happiness 
Did challenge salutation.— What ?— Licinla ! — 
Asleep too.— She is sitting up for me I 
Gome now, conspiracy, thou bold redresser 
Of grievances, dost doubly stake thy life 
Thou wilt achieve beneath the peaceful brows 
Of the household eaves, that never thought to see it, 
What were done better in the stony eyes 
Of frowning battlements — and lead along 
The streets, where children, wives, and matrons tread, 
Mar*s revels, fitter to be acted on 
Some far removed, unfrequented waste ; — 
Gome now, and while the silken bands of sleep 
Hold thy unconscious, nnofiending victim. 
Look on, and scan thy plea of conjuration. 
And see if it be proof. Thou canst not do it ! 
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Already i» th« agne dreeping o*er 

Thy flesh, at longer trial of the test 

Would shake the weapon from thy hand, tho* clenched 

With thousand oaths ! That I should see her thus ! 

I must not look on her again— Aor speak to her — 
1*11 call her maid to watch by her, and then 
I will to b^ and sleep— or feign to sleep ! [Going. 

' Licinia, [In her sleep.'] Keep him in, mother 1 

Let him not go forth ! 
They'll kill my Caius ! 

C Grac. {Returning.'] She is dreaming of me. 
Some horrible conceit her ftincy frames 
To cheat her with.— Had I not better wake her? 
For what? — To do In earnest, what^I would not 
Her fancy did, would do it but in jest. — 

proper kindness I Whatsoe'er it was, 

Tis gone!— How oalm!— H« ne'er hath look'd on 

sleep. 
That hath not caught it lighted on the lids 
Of virtue I I must gaze on her no longer ! [Going, 

lAeinia. [Atjirtt in her sleep, then awaking and 
rushing fonoardJ] O spare him ! Save him ! Gite 

him to his wife I 
Strike here! Strike here! 

[Caius catches her in his arms,] 

My Caius ! — 'Twas a dream I 
But press me to thy heart.— Speak to me, Caius ! 

1 know His you— but press me— speak to me ! 
It was a horrid* dream ! 

C Grac. Ne'er mind it, love ! 

Licinia. No more I do. dreams are but dreams.'^ 
'Tis you ! 
This is our house— and 'tis our sitting room 
We are talking in ; and it is night— still night— 
That never walk'd her silent round, methinks. 
With softer step. List, love'!— when we are still. 
Nought's stirring;— Why, how pale you look j my Caius ! 

C. Grac, Do I? 

Licinia. Indeed yon do — and when you smile, 
Methinks you do grow paler.— Don't smile, Caius. 
Your smile fits not what it doth cover, and 
Is meant to. hide, qot show.— Gods! husband, what's 
The matter? 

C. Grac. Sweet, you frighten'd me just now. 

Licinia. Frighten'd you. — 

F 
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C. Grae. Ay ! A womvi's Bhfkk startt lerroffi 
Where trumpets might redouble their alarms. 
And not one fear awaJce ! 

Lieinia. And did 1 shriek t 
I knew not what I did.— 'Twas such a dream ! 
I'll tell it you, loye.— . 

C. Grae. No, nevermind, Licinia. 

JUcinia. Not tell it you I Are you afraid to hear it 7 

C. Grae, Afraid of a shadow i No, Licinia, 
*Twould pain you to go over it. 

Licinia, Not it I 
Pain me? Is not your arm around m^, Cains? 
Do I not hear yon talking to me?--See[yon 1^^ 
Feel you?— -Not want a proof that you at« safe 
And well?— I dream'd that you lay bleeding, love. 
At the Consurs feet, stood over yon and smil'd. 
And struck! sind struck I — ^Wliy, whal*s the matter, 

Caius, 
That you hold your Iwod to your foreheiTd ? 

C.Grae, Fool that I iHras 
To walk bareheaded yesternight in the ffarden« 
That shooting pain's the profit on*t.— Go on I 
Go on, Licinia. — Did the Consul use 
His weapon like a soldier? 

Licinia, Like a demon i 

C. Gtxic, No doubt !— no doubt ! 

Licinia. What, Caius f 

C.Grae* It would be 
An idle dream had not the thrift to turn 
A man into a demon ! Pr*ythee, loYe, 
What figure took he nextf 

Licinia, You make a jest 
Of me.— I'll tell no more of it. I*m glad 
You are so merry. 

C. Grae. Merry ! 

Lieitna. Are you not? 

C Grae. Not if it does not please you, loTe. 

Licinia, Indeed 
But ft does I— Be ever merry I— Youll be merry 
To-morrow, I will answer for*t ; and so 
Will I, and so will all the house.— Now why. 
Tell me, should we be merry, love, to-morrow. 
Of all the days in the year ? 

C. Grae. Indeed, Lieinia, 
I eanitot tell. 
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Lieinia. Yovcumot tell I-- Yon, Cftiiwl 
Now tell Dot that to any one.-- It is 
The birth-day of our boy ! There was a Hme 
I fear'd you would not liT« to see it. — But 
That time is past. Thank Jupiter for what 
He sends to-mdrrow I Wliat are' yon thinking of? 

C.Grae. Our boy. 

Lieinid. Is that the way to thiidL of our bey? 
Thiak of him with a 8iiide.-*He is a boy 
Toinake a fiither proud, although it is 
His mother says it. 

C, Grae. So he is— We'll go 
To rest, lo?e, 

Lieinia. Nay, I am not weary, Caius ; — 
Sit up a while and talk. 

C. Grae, I would not talk 
To-night. 

Lieinia. No more would I.-~ We*ll go to rest. 

[Taket the lighU. 
Come, Gains. — Now, I have not told you half 
The reason we shall be so happy, love, 
To-morrow.— Can* t you guess ? 

CGrae. What is*t, Licinfti? 

Lieinia. Was it not our wedding-day ? 

€. Grae. It was f It was! — 

Lieinia. Have we not reason to be happy ? I have ! 
Have not you ? Sha*n*t we be happy I Say we «haU ! 

C. CHrae. We shall J To be sure — 

Lieinia. Say it out I 
. C. Grae.' To be sure we shall I - 
Why should we not 1 Why should we ■■ Come to 
rtfst— ' 

Gmne to rest.— It grows to torture ! 

Lieinia. What, my Caius ? 

C. Grae. The pain I told you of. 

Lieinia, You are not well ! 
Yon do not look as you were well— nor speak. — 
Airs wrong if you're not well. 

C Grae. A little sleep 
Will set all right. 

LUinia. It will I It will ! 
. €. Grae. Come, love ! 

Lieinia. I would not for the world you should be ill 
To-morrow— or any day— but most of all 
To-morrow. 

C. Grae, Come to rest, love ! 

F 2 
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Lidftia. Areyoii9iird 

*Tis nothing needs be feiir*d.t 

C. Grae, 0onH question me ! - 
The slightest noise distracts me ! 

Lieinia. Does it, Caius ? 
You*re ill indeed, then ! you are very 111 I 
What shall be done for you ? 

C Grae, You drire me mad I 
Don't mind me, lore I— DooHmindme I^-Come to rett.**^ 



END OF ACT IT. 



ACT V. 

SCENE h—Th^ Street btfore Caiut*t House,— Lampw 
o little qff\ — Citizens asleep in various posturesi, 
armed — some watching. 

Enter TiTVS^ L. 

Tit. Almost the morning dawns. What! rouse ye, 
friends I 
Up, drowsy comrades, up! *Tistime, 'tis time] 

[Theprise^ 

Enter G. Gracchus from the house^ b. 

C, Grae. Ha ! Is it time, my friends 1 

Tit. It is, good Caius ! 

C, Grae. What noise of steps is that 1 

Tit. A band of citizens 
Crossing the end of the street. 

C. Grae, Go on before, my friends. I'll follow you ! 

[Exeunt Titus and Citiiens, l, 
1 will but take a last look of the house. 
To think of what I leave within that house I — 
I left her sleeping. Gods ! upon the brink 
Of what a precipice ! — and she must down ! — < 
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I cannot Bare her. My last kiss, when I 

Did print upon her oh»ek, she breath'd tey name, 

And, all unconscious as she was, with such 

A plaintive cadence — ** even pity's self, 

Compos'd of tears and murniurs as she is. 

In her most melting mood, did never frame 

More tender. But that 1 did tear myself 

At once away — for all that manhood, backM 

By honour, that' did never yet relent, 

Had nrg'd upon me — I must have forgone 

My purpose." Thought must look another way ! 

Tiberius— I am coming ! Art thou here. 

My brother, waiting tor me ?— Yes ! — I feel 

Thou art ! — I am ready 1— Mighty shade, lead on ! 

LiciNiA rushet out, n. as he it going off, l. 

Lieinia, Caius! O I Have I found you? 

C, Grac. My Lieinia, 
Why do you quit your bed ? 

Lieinia. To seek yon, Caius ! 
** To bring you back with me ! Gome into the house !** 

C. Grac. What fear you, love? 

Lieinia. I Icnow not what I fear ; 
But well I know that I have cause to fear ! 
Your putting t)if your journey yesterday"— 
Your going to the Forum, as you did — 
Your making it so late ere you came back*— 
Your looks and answers when you did come back— 
Your rising now, at this unwonted hour — 
A thousand thousand things that 1 could name. 
Had I the time to think of them, forewarn me 
You go not forth for good ! 

C. Grae. Lieinia !— Wife I— 
Collect yourself, and listen to me, now. 
I must go forth, and may not be prevented— 
Why, wbat*s the matter with you ? Can't a man 
Get up a little hour or two before 
His wonted time and take a walk, but he 
Must mn into a lion's mouth ? For shame ! 
It this iirere told.of Caius's wife ! Qo in. 
*' Get thee to bed agafn ; and take tMs kiss 
Along with thee." 

Lieinia. I cannot quit you, Caius !^- 
I cannot let you go S Spite of myself, 
I cling to you, as though my arms were bound 
About you by a'spell !— Do you know I*m ill ?••» 

F 3 
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I*m very ill !— In 800th, I am so IH 
It is not kind of yon to leave me, Cains ( 
Gains, yon woidd not leave me when Vm ill? 
Yon snrely never wonld l-*^Iiet me lean on yon. 
And take me into the faonse. Ithmkyon, CNiinst 
C. Grae, There. 

[Stopping when he hoe eonditeted fcer to iM 

door. 
Licinia. Wonld yon qnit me at the threshold t 
Won't yon 
Come in too ? Cains, do come io.— Sore, Cains, 
You can go forth by and by I ' 

C, Grac, I must go forth 
At once, love. 
Licinia, Mustt In truth you must not— will not— 
C. Grae, Farewell ! [Going. 

Licinia. Stop, Cains— stop I— 

[Following, caicheu hold ^hi» robe, by ipAIcA ^ 
means hi$ tword ie diseovered wnder hie arm* 

Is it to ttSe 
Hmt Bword yon 'go abroad ? Is it, my husband f 
It is ; alas, it is ! Yon would go forth 
To sell youriife for an ungrateful people. 
To quit your wife and child for men, lookM on 
And saw your brother murdbr'd-^and w11>bow 
Betray even you to death !— ** Gains, yon trust 
The faith of inen that have no faith, except 
When trittl is not near/'— Go not, my Cains ! 
My lord I— My husband 1— Farther of my child ! 
60 not, but hear your poor distracted wife ! 

C. Grae, Lidnia, now is it perverse in you 
To fancy danger. I have business lerth ! 
Is it a time to walk the streeU nnarmM 
When drunken revellers from breakiagmp 
Of banquets are abroad 7 No more of tlis I 
In ! in ! my love. Be sure Til make all haste. 
Thy thin robe suits not, sweet, the morning air. 
In, my Licinia, in ! there's nought to fear ! 

[TVninpef, i. 
Lidnia, What's that? [7ViMiif>ef,L.] Again! Spcttks 
not that summoner 
To thee? 

C, Grae. Dear wife !— 
Licinia, Come into toe hoose 4 Come in I 
** If I*m thy wife, whose interest in thee 
Shall pish by mine ?— Whose claim t0 hold thy pledge 
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Calls on thee with a right can shttt out mine ? 

Thon fehalt not vo t *' [ Trumpet,'* 

C, Grae. Idemia I 

Lieinia, Nay, tluni shalt not I 

C Grae, Let go my robe 1 

LUimia, I will not let it go !— 
Yon hurt me, Caias !— ** K.dow you, you do hurt me ! 
For Jano*8 sake, dear hatband l-^Caius— O ! 
Yon gripe my wrist till I am siclc with the pain i ' 
If any one had said it l*'-— Promise one thing 
And I will let thee go. 

€. Grae, What is it 1 

LieifUa. Kill me t 

C, Grae. Lieinia I . [CaUket her to hie breaeU 

Liseinia, Ah ! {NearlfffaiuiB in Me arme. 

C. Grae, Gods ! I have klU'd thee I 

Lieinia. No ! 
Or if you have, 'tis with a sudden draught 
Of too sweet life !— ^^ Bless thee, my Caius-^bless 

thee! 
You viU not go l^yoa'll stay with mel— you*ll come 

with me !— 
You'll llYe'for me i^Come in I Come in I Come in !^*' 

Enter Licimus, !«• 

Liein, What keeps you, Cains? 

C Grae, [Aeide to himJ] Take her from about 
My neck. 

Lieinia, 1 hear you, Oalus f— There !— Mvself 
Will do that kindness for thee. ^* Thou art free 
To go,— Stay, husband !— Give me, from about 
Thy neck, that collar which thou wear*st, to keep it 
As thy last gift. 

C Grae, Here, my Lieinia. 

Lieinia. Whatl 
Nothing about me I can giro thee in 
Exchange for*t Y— O t I hare a token yet, 
Thai hath the virtne of an amulet 
To him believes in*t.— One thing, I do know, 
Bteel, at its sight, hath all as harmless tum'd 
As pohit of down, that cannot stand against 
The tenderest breath. Swear*' only, stay till 
I fetch one gift, one last, one parlUig gin. 

C. Grae, Bring it, love ! [BxU Licinia hmrriedly, R. 

Uein, Now, Cains! 
Now is your time I Wait nottUl she returns. 
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C. Grot, lT*e promis*d Iter* 

Liein, And if you promised her 
To pluck an eye out, would you tbiok it kinder 
To do*t, than leave't undone } Away, at once ! 
The cause ! — the cause ! 

LiciNiA rushes out wUh her Child^ b. 

Lieinia, Thy boy^ my Gaius 2 

C. Grae. Ha ! 

Lieinia, Nay, if thou look'st that way upon thy 
child, 
I*m satisfied there is no hope for me ! [Kneels^ 

*' C. Grae, Why, was this kind? 

Licinia, 1 do not know that word. 
It stands for nothing— worse 3 'Tis found the thiBjp 
It says it is not. Husbands are caird kind. 
That break the foolish hearts are knit to thein— 
And fathers kind, who their own children do 
Make orphans of-raqd brothers, kind, wha play 
The parts of bloodless strangers — and friends, too. 
Whose actions find them foes. More kind are foes 
That are not kind, but do not say they are I 

C. Grae. Take the child, wife. 

Licinia, 1 will." 

C Gfroe. Why dost thou kneel f 

Licinia, To beg a blessing for him of the gods; 
Since thou dost turn him from thee, asking it 
Of thee. 

C. Qrae, The gods b.e more to him, Licinia, 
Than thou wouldst have roe be.— <-'* Licinia !— Ha ! 
That look." 

lAcin, Come! Come I 

C Grae, She rivets me ! \TrwmpeUy !*• 

Liein, Do you hear? 

C, Grae, Tear me away 2— More blessings light 
upon you 
Than I feel pang9 who curse the things I*d bless ! 

[Exeunt C. Qbacchus a,nd Licisius, i». 

Alarm continues, — Enter Cornelia from the house^ 
followed by Lucilla and Lucius, «. 

Cor. What's this? Licinia! 

" Licinia. Take the child from me, . 
Until I lay me down and die. 

Cor, And die ! 
Rise, ris^, my daughter ! . . 
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Lieinia, Rather thou fall down 
Along with me, and pray the gods they send 
A thunderbolt to strike us.both together ; 
For both already they have smitten so, 
To spare's the countertide of mercy i 

Cor. Rise] 
We may not tempt the gods !** — Gome into the house, - * 
And show thy tears to it— 'twill not tell of thee. 
This is the common street, ** and thou. but lend'Jt 
The essence of thy grief to Tilest tonguds 
Will make a jest and manrel on*t. Come in» 

JUeinia, You counsel me, and do not know the cause 
Wliereop you counsel me 1 

Cor, My son is dead? 

Lieinla, No I No ! ^Yet^ 

Cor, Yet I— Why wouldst thou say he lives,. 
And but that litae word *twixt him and death? 
He is the same as dead, then think him dead 
As I do, 

Lieiniq, And art thou a mother 7 

Cor, Yes! 
The motherof the Tirtue of my child t . 
The fashion of his body nature fix*d. 
I had no choice in't — was not ask*d how high 
The stature oat should grow — gave not my voice 
As to the shape of limb or lineament — 
Nor pick*d the shade and texture of the skin. 
But of his worth, the modelling was mine — 
Say that is dead, and you may say Tm dead ! 

Lieinia, I cannot answer this ! — I can but marvel 
The weight bows me to earth, should seem so light 
To you." 

Alarm, — Livia rusha in, l, 

Li9ia» Cornelia! 

Cor, Well, my Livia? 

Livia, Those fearful noisesi— Listen!— ^ You will 
hear 
The rush of feet on every side. I*ve passed 
Such groups of angry looking men — *"• some pale — 
Some flush'd — some mute, and others muttering 
To one another" — ^hurrying all one way, 
As all on one momentous olject bent. 
1 came to thee, that we might seek some sanctuary. 
For houses are not safe in times lilte these ! 

Cor, The Temple of Diana is at hand. 
We will go thither. See, my Livia, 
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HowloaiLlciniais,! Take hold of her, 

And lead the way.-— -Nobly, ye goi^l O, uobly I 

aCENB Ih-^Mmni Atentine. 

Enter ffroupt qf arme4 CHisene. ^-^aivs QukccuvWf 
FuLYius Flaccus, and Vbttius, <*. «. b, 

" CGrae, You aeie 1— Yousee I^flTh^ very Crum- 
pets shako 
Your ranks% How willl^y stand the Mows of those 
Whose only hreafh ean stagger ^-^What ! No means'?" 

Flae. Twice ha?e we oifered terms ^f peace, whioli 
they 
Haire twice reftisM^and into prison cast 
Oar herald, my own sen; and not -content 
With this, they have proelaim'd for a feward 
To him who bnngs your head, Us weight in gold. 

C Grae, Then shall they have it at a dearer pitee. 
The safety of my friends. 

J0i»(er PoMPONlus, ft* 

Pom. Why stand you here ? 
Advance ! — A mmoar spreads among oar ranks, 
That pardon is prodaimM to those who quit us ; 
And many friends fall off I 

C. Grac. It shall be so I 
Call back the runaways, and let them save 
The honour of their manhood I \^Crou€s to l.] '^ Hus- 
bands, drive out 
Your sad foreboding thoughts ; your wives shall hear 
Your feet to-night upon .the threshold— sons, 
Check not your pious tears, but let them flow 
For joy ; your mothers have not lost their props*^** 
Cowards, relax not your strained sinews yet. 
But live redoubted»-brave hearts, rein your courage 
To give it course upon a fairer field— 
Caius alone shall bleed I 

VettiM9. What mean you, Caiua? 

C. Grac. To yield myself into the Consurs hands, 
And save these veins their stores ! [Crostes to c. 

Vettiut, No, by the gods 
You -shall not do it! 

C. Grae, Not ! Why should I live 
At such a price as half these lives, which I 
Can, singly dying, save ?— I cannot Hve 
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To give my oomitry freedom ; let me die 

To lATe her blood I . * 

MnUr LiGjKiVB, r, 

Liein. Where are your swords, my friends? 
Bo they become their scabbards or your haxids. 
When tyramiy*8 so near? — Unsheath, I say, 
And show their honest faces to our foes, 
And maJce the knaves to blush. 

C Grae. Draw off our friendfr. 
1*11 meet them singly I— 

Liein. Never! ^ 

Well live or die together I — Or, take your course— 
Tidd yourself to the tyrant if you will ; 
My sword is out and shall not quit my grasp, 
iio long as it can strike a link away 
From the Tile chains that gall us. — Leave us, Gaius !— 
Desert us — fly us — carry with thee half 
Oar strength, with the remaining half well struggle, 
Nor vilely live the thralls of tyranny ! 

C, Grae. O Rome, my country !--0 my mother, 
Rome I 
Is It to shed thy blood I draw my sword? 
To fiU thy matrons' and thy daughters* eyes 
With tears, and drain the spirits of thy sons t 
Should I not rather turn it Against myself. 
And, by the timely sacrifice of one 
Preserve the many. — ^They will not let me do it ; 
They take from me the rule of mine own acts. 
And make me freedom's slave ! What I Is it so T 
Come, thed, the only virtue that is left me. 
The fatal virtue of necesrity. 
Upon them !-* 

Give them stout hearts, ye gods, to eniable them 
To stand the flashing of their tyrants* swords ; 
Deaf to the din of battle let them be ; 
Senseless to wounds, and without eyes for blood ; 
That, for this once, they may belie themselves. 
Make tyranny to cower, and from her yoke 
Lift prostrate liberty to fall no more ! 

lExeunt, ft. 



76 CAIDS GBACCHUS. [ACT V. 

SCEN^ lll.^The Inside qf the Temple of DUtna.-^ 
The Statue qfthe Goddess in centre. — Licinia kneel- 
ing n.qf it. — A large Portal ti^v. e. — Numbers qf 
Women mho have fled thither for s({fetpM — 4^mong 
the rest^ Cornelia, Licinia, Livia, Lucilla^ 
{AUeffdant tvith Caius*8 Child), and Lucius. 

Cor, Oo, boy; look out and tell me what thoa 
8ee*8t ; 
If all is quiet, run to the end of the street — 
** But venture not beyond** — and listen if 
Thou hear'st the sound of tumult. Use thy senses. 
And hurry 'back when th^y do gather for thee 
Aught worth the bringing.— Hasten now — ^' and for 
Thy life, break not thy. bounds. — Away.*' 

lExit Lucius, a. 

LtvJa* I^B. To another A Observe 
Cornelia ! Now what kina of soul is hers, 
That in this hour of ti embling can be calm 
'* As nought but common things were passing round 

her?** 
But note her !— 

Cof. (c.)Livia, youdidsay^ justnow. 
Your brother told you there had come a herald 
Proposing terms of peace! 

Livia, He did ; but thought 
They would not be accepted. 

Cor, He thought right I 
No more they will. Opimius hath the gust 
Too strong for blood, wh«ih he hath snuff*d it, not 
To taste. He*ll lap it I matters not whose veins 
'Twill cost the emptying of, so they belong 
To honest men. — Then will he offer sacrifice I 
O manj man i man ! — most sacrilegious and 
Profane !— that with thy lips dost laud the gods 
Whose ordinance thou tearest with thy bands ! 
'* The path to whom thou hast with peril so 
Beset, that he who seeks may find it out 
By good men*s graves at many a spot, whereon 
They did untimely fall !— Why clasp you me. 
My Livia? 

Livia, Do jou hear the clash of swords. 

Cor, Indeed I do not! *Tis your fancy, Livia. 

Livia, Nay, *tis your talking of men*8 graves. 

Cor, Men*s graves 
Are but men*s beds !— whereon we lay tfiera — not 

3 
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For one hard day of toil to follow on 
Another! Thankless labour j LiTia I— Sweat, 
To him expends it profitless— that goes 
To nourish others, and they take, as though 
The using were a boon !*' — How fares it with 
• Licinia 1 

Livia, All abstracted^ as she were 
AUto to nought ** without her. — I can draw 
No word nor sign from her." There kneels she to 
The statue of the goddess, mute as silence, 
*' And in so fixed stillness, you might ask. 
Which is the marble ?" 

Soldier, f WUhout, a.] Way there !— let me in ! 

Cor» Don*t shut the gates, but let him in. 

Livia, Who is it? 

Cor, One is wounded from the fray, 
Sore sign it has commenc*d I 

I fear for Lucias.^- 
ite has gone near it ! — 

Livia, And thou hast a son 
UinitI 

Cor, I fear not what T do know, 
How much soe'er I feel it.— Livia ! Livia I 
I'm a mother, though I do not wail 
To let you know it. [ Enter Lucius, a.] Now, Sir ! 

where have you been? 
Finely yonWe mark*d my orders ! Tell me what 
You've seen and heard ? 

Lue, The battle is begun. 

Cor, I know it already I Can yon tell which side 
Is like to win? 

Lue, The citizens, they say, 
Oire ground. 

LMa, They do * 

Cor, I could have told it yon 
Without the aid of augury I— How leam*d 
Ton this ? 

Lue, From some did carry to his house 
The 3^oung Valerius, wounded mortally— 
Him they do call the comeliest youth in Rome. 

** Cor, That's right.— You speak not out of breath, 
as though 
Tlie house were on fire«" Valerius, say yon? 

Lue, Yes. 
I did not know him when I saw him, so 
His face was gash*d. 

G 
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Livia. Oh ! 

Cor, Hear you, sir ? ** Now know 
Yourself a man ! You have been nearer to 
The fray than you like to teM.— YouVe a fine boy 1'* 
What rush of feet is that? Oo see. 

{^BxithvcivB, and presently retnriufu 

Lue. The citizens 
Fly every way— and from the windows and 
The houses* top, the women look, and wring 
Their hands ; and wail— and clamodr.--*Iii8ten ! you 
Will hear them. 

Car» I can hear them without ears. — 

C. Grac, [Without.} Shut to the gates ! [Exit Luc. 

Lieinia^ [Starting up. '\ 'Tis CaiusI 

C. Grar. Xsiill without.'] Thankless hearts ! 
Not one presents himself to aid my sword; 
Or lend a charger to assist my flight; 
But, as I were a racer in the games, 
They cry, ** make haste!" and shout, as I pass by ! 
[Enters,"] May they remain the abject things they are, 
Begging theilr daily pittance from the hands 
Of tyrant lords that spurn them.— May they crawl 
Ever in bondage and in misery. 
And never know the blessed rights of freepien! 
Here will I perish ! 

Lieinia, [Rushing up to him,'] Caius ! 

C, Grac. (c.) My Lieinia!^ 
My mother too ! — 

Lieinia, (l.) Why should you perish?— Fly, 
And save your life, my Caius ! Fly.— A steed— 
A steed ! ' There are a hundred ways to save 
Your life ; take one of them, my Caius. 

Cor, (r.) If 
There's any hope, my son. — 

C. Gi-ae, My child too I— 

Tit, [Entering,'] Caius !— 
Caius, remain not here ! Pomponius and 
Licinius, striving to keep back the Consul, 
And give you time for flight, have fallen beneath 
His hirelings* blows.— They have the scent of y«u. 
Another moment's pause, and you are lost. 

Cor. Make the attempt, my son ! 

Lieinia, Ply 1— Fly'— 

Luc. [Entering.! It is 
Too late. 
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Car* Embrace me, Caius I — O my son. 
The gods do bare no sword 'gainst Tirtue I 

C. Grae. No !— » 

No, iQpther !— *t My Liclnja I Qiye ipfi my child.** 
Mother, be yon a |>areat to my ivife^, ^ 

[il«f(ie lO GORKBLtA. 

A tutor to my child. The lessons you 

Did make me con, teach him ; none else — ^he cannot 

Learn better 1 

hieinia. Cains ! Caius !— Do yon know 
No means of flight? 

C. Groe. I do. 

Ideinia. I hear them. — Use it I 
Use it, dear husband ! — Now — 

C. Grae. I will.— I'd kiss 
My boy first. — ^Mother It— 

LieittUu They are here ! 

C Grae, Now thee ! — [Embraces herJ] 

Lieinia, Away I— What*s that yon feel for, Caius^ 
Under your robe 7 

C. Grae, Nothing, lote, nothing.— Rome I 
O Rome I 

*-A dagger dropefrom beneath Ckiv 9,*% robCk^He 
faUe ilfad.— LiciNiA throws herte^fan the bodjf. 
Cornelia, with difficulty^ tupporte herself,^ 
The Consul and his troops are heard approach" 
ing, — She makes a violent effort to recover her 
seif-possession ; snatches Caius's Child from 
the Attendant^ and holds it in one arm^ while 
fvith the other she points to Caius ; coi^fronts 
Opimius and the rest^ who^ immediatelg upon 
eniet'ing, stop short,— The Curtain drops. 
Flourish till the Curtain is quite down. 
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The prodaetion of thit comedy was not the reralt 

of any deep research into human nature. It is not 

'^ a work wherein, by the combination of six or eight 

V' distinct characters, the reader may be led to contem* 

i plate himself^ or the world about him, with the acqui* 

sition of any pew advantage ; bat it is a very amusing 

comedy, and, as far as it goes, is a correct picture of 

the follies of fashionable life. There is nothing low 

about it. Even Tippet is the discreetest of lady*s 

waiting^women, and Brush is the mo^t decent and 

orderly of valets. 

The, drift of the author lies continually on the sur« 

( face, and the humour, without ever being low, is al» 

ways strongly exciting ; the effect of which is, that 

the risibility of the boxes is as unmanageable as that 

of the galleries, and the performers are greeted with 

applause from all parts of the house. 

To those who have known real troubleSt and are 
" acquainted with grief," it may seem strange that 
persons who are young, healthy, rich and well bred, 
should torment themselves as these creations of Mr. 
Murphy have done. We are unable to say why, but 
it is so ; and not only so, but these imaginary trou- 
bles plunge, their victims into more outrageous follies 
than real ones. It would appear that real griefs and 
troubles, to a certain extent, are the wise dtspensa* 
tions of Providence, to regulate our wavering natures, 

and give us a relish for rational enjoyments. 

* A % 



TliU comedy first appeared in tlie summer season 
«f 1761, at the Thestre Hoja), Dtrary Lane, and was 
^eminently successfal. It ia.said that Marphy is in- 
debted to Moliere*8 Coeu inwgimrie lor ih» o«|)i|ie. 
However that may he» the vt^ue» as the lawyers ^U 
it, is properly laid in London s and there is eiKHif h 
about it to fistlLbUsh the lut of Mr. Morphy being |i« 
vitty aalli^ and a wdl-iatentioBed map. 
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iriut^ waistcoat, black breeches, black silk stocklogti> 
shoes and buckles. 

BEVERLEY.— I^ess hat, blue coat, white waist- 
coat, white breeches, white silk stockings, shoes and 
bockles. 

BELLMONT.— Dress hat, blue coat, white waist* 
coat, buif pantaloons, white silk stockings, and shoes. 

SIR W.BELLMONTandBLANDFORD.— Formal 

dresses of old English gentlemen. 

LA,DY RESTLESS.— White satin. 
BELINDA —White satin, with pink trinunug, 
CLARISSA.— White satin. 
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Brush Mr. Horrebow. 

lAidy Restless Miss Chester. 

Belinda , Mrs. Chatterley. 
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ALL IN THE WRONG. 



ACT I. 

SCBNE l.^The Park. 

Enter (r.) Sir John Restless and Robsrt, from a 

House, 

Sir /. (c.) Sir John Restless ! Sir Jobii RcsOess it 
ttioa faaist pUyed the fool with a Tengeance. What devil 
whtsperea thee to marry such a woman?— Robert, yott 
hwre been a faithfiil servant, and I Talne you. f>i4 
your lady go out at this door here into tbe Park, or did 
she go out at the street docur? 

Mob, (m. e.) This door, sir. 

Sir J, Robert, I will never live in a home again ihaf 
has two doors to it. 

Hob, Sir ! 

Sir J, I will give wandag to my landlord inslantiy* 
9iie eyes of Argus are not aoHdent to watch the motions 
of a wi4^, where th«w is a street door, and a hwck door, 
to favour her escapes. 

Rob, jDpoa my word, sir, I wish-^you viU paidon 
my boldness, sir — I wish you would shak^ off thia un* 
easiness -that preys upon your spirits. It gri49V£s me to 
the heart*— it does, indeed, sir, to see you in this way : 
banish your suspicions: you have conceived isome 
strange aversion, I am afiraid, to ray lady, sir. 

Sir ^* No, Robert, no avibrsion; in i^ite of me, I 
dote upon her still. 

Bob. Then Why will yon not think generously, sir,, of 
the person you love ? My lady, I dare b^ sworn*-i-i« 

S^3, Is false to me. That. embitters.ray whole life& 
I love her, and she repays ws^. with ingratitude, with 
per<8dy, with f^sehood, with— f<— . 

JRSed, 1 daro.be swom^ «ir, ^e is a woman of honour'. 

Sir J, Robert, I have considered yon a^ a fci^ i» 

B 
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my house : don't yoa betray me too: don't attempt to 
Justify her. 

Rob, Dear sir, if you will butgrl^o ni« leaTe :«<yoa 
have been an indnlgent master to me, and I am -onlj 
concerned for your welfare. You manied my lady for 
loTe. 

Sir J, Yes, I married her for love. When ficst'l saw 
her, 1 was not so much struck with her beauty, as with 
that air of an ingenuous mind that appeared in her coun- 
tenance ; her features did not so much charm me with 
their symmetry, as that ejcpression of sweetness, that 
amile that indicated affability, modesty, and compliance. 
But, honest Robert, I was decelTcd ; I was not a month 
married, when I saw her practising those very smiles at 
her glass : I was alarmed : I resolved to watch her frona 
that moment, and I have seen such things ! 

Rob, tJpon my word, sir, I believe you wrong her, 
and wrong yourself: you build on groundless surmises ; 
yon make yourself unhappy, and my lady too ; and by 
oeing constantly uneasy, and never showing her th« 
least love— you 11 forgive me, sir— you fiU her mind 
with strange suspicions, and so the mudiief is dmie. 

Sir/. Suspicions, Robert? 

Rob, Yes, sir, strange suspicions ! My lady finds 
herself treated with ho degree of tenderness ; she Infers 
that your inclinations are fixed elsewhere, and so ahe 
is become— you will pardon my blunt honesty— she is 
become downright jealous— as jealous as yourself, .sir. 

Sir J, Oh! Robert, yon cannot see, that all her pre-' 
teaees to suspect me of infidelity are merely a oonnter- 
plot to cover her own loose designs : it is but a gauae 
covering, though ; it is seen through, and only serves 
to show her guilt the more. 

Rob. Upon my word, Sir John, I cannot s e e ■ 

Sir J. No, Robert, . I know yon can't ; but I can. 
Her suspicions of me all make against her ; and yet it 
is but too true that she is still near my heart. Oh ! 
Robert, Robert, when I have watched her at. a play* 
or elsewhere ; when I have counted her oglings, aiid 
her whisperings, her stolen glances, and her artfhl leer, 
with the cunning of her sex, she has pretended to be 
as watchful of me : dissembling, iUse, deceitfhl wonaa ! 

Rob, And yet, I dare assure you 

Sir J« No more ; I am not to be deceived ; I know 
her thoronghly, and no^— now-^bas she not escaped out 
«f my house, even now t 
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JBofr. But with no bad doBign. 
'' Sir J. I am the best judge of that: which way did 
ihegaf 

Mb. Acrow the Park, sir; that way, towards the 
Horse-Guards, 

- Sir J. Towards the Horse-Guards ! There^there-* 
there, tiio thing is errideot : you may go in, Robert. 

Mob. Indeed, sir, I— — 

Sir J: Go in, I say ; go in. 

Bob. There is no persuading him to his own good. 

[Exit, B. 

Sir J. (r.) Gone towards the Horse-Guards; my 
head aches ; my forehead bums ; I am catting my horns. 
^ene towards the Horse-Guards ! (c.) TU pursue her 
thither ; if I find her, the time, the place, all will inform 
against her. Sir John ! Sir John I you were a mad- 
man to marry su<^ a woman. [ExU^ l. 

JBttter Bevbelet and Bellmomt, at opposite sides. 

B«v. (c.) Ha I my dear Bellmont ! A fellow sufferer 
in love is a companion well met. 

BsU. (c.^ Beverley! I rejoice to see you. 

Bev. Well ! I suppose the same cause has brought us 
both into the Park : both come to sigh our amorous 
v»ws in the Mendly gloom of yonder walk. . Belinda 
keeps a perpetual war of love and grief, and hope and 
fear, in my heart : and let me see — [Laifs his hand on 
Bbllmont*s breast}— how fwres all here t I fancy my 
sister is a little busy with you. 

- BeU. Busy 1 she makes a perfect riot there. Not one 
wink the whole night. Oh ! Clarissa, her form so ani^ 
Baled! her eyes so -^-^ 

Bev, l^^ythee, truce ; I have not leisure to attend to 
her praise: a sister *s praise too! the greatest merit I 
ever could see in Clarissa is, that she lov^you freely 
and sincerely. 

Bell, And to be even with you, sir, your Belinda, 
upon my soul, notwithstanding all your lavish praises, 
ker highest perfection, in my mind, is her sensibility to 
the merit of my friend. 

Bev. Oh, Belmont ! such a girl ! But tell me honestly 
noiWi do you think she has ever belrayed the least regard 
forme? 

BtfU. How can you, who have such convincing proofs, 
how can you ask sneh a question? That uneasiness of 
yoqrs, that inquietude of uiind*->«» . 
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I fiev. Pr'ythee, don't fix iliat ehtnieter mpaa Hue. 
I BcUm It U Toor charaeter, my dear Beverley : instoad 
: of enjoying the object before von, yoa are ever loolcio|p 
', baektoMometh^fpeflt^oroeiyeetiurliigaboiitalimetmnff 
\ to come, and are your own self-tormentor* 

Bev, No, no, no; doo't be 00 sevepe: t bate the 
very, notion o^aueli a toBgeri tim thing is, when a man 
loves tenderly, as I do, solidtude aad anziet^r are aa* 
tural ; and -when Belinda't fktfaer opposes my warmest 
wia n e s ' » ■ • 

Bell. Why, yes, the good Mr. Blandford is willing to 
give faer in marriage to me. 

Bev» The sensdess old dotard I 
' Bell. Thank yon for the complim«itl and my tMher^ 
the wise Sir William Belbnont*-^ 

Bev. Is a tyrannical, positive, headstrong^— ^ 
. BelL There again I tnank you. But, in short, Ab 
old couple, Belin^'s father and mine, have both agreed 
upon the match. * They insist upon compliance from 
their childcHi ; so that, according to their wise heads^ 
I am to be married olf-hand to Belinda, and you and 
your sister, poor Olariasa, ane to be left to shift for 
yourselves. 

Beo. Racks and toiment ! 

BelL Racks aad torment ! Seas of milk and Mfs «f 
amber, man 1 We are sailing to oar wished-for hmr«t 
bour, in spite of their machinations* I have settled tha 
whole affiUr with Clarissa. 

Bev, Have you? 

BtU^ I have ; and to-monow morning makes nm pos- 
sessor of her charpis. 

Bev. My dear boy, give us y^wur hand : and thcak^ 
then dear rogue, and then Belinda's imne ! Loll toll 
loll 

BelL Well nmy yon be In raptuves, sfe, tot here, hiim» 
here they both come. 

Enter Belinda a»d Clabissa, l. 

9ev. (l, €.^ 0race was in all her steps ; heaVn in 
ner eye ; * • 

In ev*ry gesture dignity and love.— --^ 
BeUn. (l.) A poeCical reception tndy ! ^ait canH 

Jour passion inspire you to a composition of your owa^ 
Ir. Beverley? 

Bev. it inspdres me with sentiments, madam, which f 
can't find words to eiipvess. Suckling, Waller, liflttdsr 
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dowil, and all our daa^ers in loTe Yenes^ g iye^ut al^int 
Image of a heart touched like mine. 
. &lin. Poor gentleman ! what a terrible taking yon 
ar§ in ! But if the sonnetteers cannot give an image of 
yon, sir, have you had recourse to a painter, as you pro- 
mised me ? 

Bev, I have, Belinda, and here— here is the humble 
portrait of your adorer. 

Belt%. [Tahes the Picture.} Well! there U a like- 
ness ; but, after all, there is a better painter than thiff 
gentleman, whoever he be. 

Bev, A better!— Now she is discontented. [Asi^e.} 
Where, madam, can a better be found? If money can 
purchase him . : . 

Belin. Oh ! sir, when he draws for money he nevef 
^u^lpeieds. But when pure inclination prompts him, then 
- his colouring is warm indeed. He gives a portrait that 
endears the original 

Bev. Such an artist is worth the Iildles ! 

l$^lm. You need not go so far to seek him : he ha^ 
done your business already. The' limner I mean, is a 
certain little blind god, called Love, and he has.stamped 
such an impression of you here— ' 

Bev. Madam, your most obedient; and I can tell you, 
that the very sftme gentleman has been at work for yoa 
too. 

> Bell, (b.) [Who had beet^ talking aj^rt.wUh Cla- 
rissa, Hi] Oh ! he has had a world of .business upop 
his hands, for we two have been agreeing what havoc 
he has made with us. 

Cla. (r c.) Yes ; but we are but in a kind of foorii 
paorafiise here : all our schemes are but mere castle- 
building, which your father, Mr. Bellmont, and, my dear 
Belinda — ypurs too, are most obstinately determined to 
destroy. 

' BelL Why, as you say, they are determined that I 
ahall h».y^ the hpnour of Belinda*s hand in th^ country- 
dance of matrimony. 

Belin. Without considering that I may like anothtf 
-partner better. 

Bev. And without considering that I, forlorn as I aui, 
Wid my sister, there— who is as well inclined to a matri- 
jpouial game of romps as any girl in Christendom, must 
both of us sit down, and bind our brows with wiUqw, 
in spite of our strongest inclinations to mingle in the 
group. 

c 
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* Bfl/. that we hive piann^onr tfwn happiaesll ftii^ 
with a Uttle resolation we shall b^ successful in the end, 
I warrant you. Clarissa, let us take a turn this way, 
and leave that loTe-sick pair to themselTes : they ar^ 
lonlv fit company for each other, and we may find where- 
withal to entertain ourselves. 

€ltt. Let us try : turn this way. 

BelL Are you going to leave us, Clarissa t 

Cla» Only just sauntering into this side- walk: we 
shan't lose one another. 

[£j:eMn£ Bellmont and Clarissa, Ift. 

Bev. My sister is generously in love with Bellmont : 
I wish Belinda would act as openly towards me. \_AHde» 

Belin, Well, sir!— Thoughtful! Ill call Mr. BelK 
hiont back, if that's the case. 

Bev, She will call him back. [Awide^ 

Belin, (B.) Am I to entertain you, or you me ? 

Bev, (c.) Madam! 

Belin, Madam ! ha, ha I Why, you look as if you 
irere frightened. Are you afraid of being left alone 
Vithme? 

Bev. O, Belinda, you knoir that is the happiness of 
my life; but 

ifeltn. But what, sir? 

J3tf^. Have T done any thing to oifend yoti ? 

fiWin. To offend mQ ? , 

Btv, I shdiild have be«ii of the party last n(^ht; I 
t>wn I should ; It was a sufllcient Indilcement to me thAt 
^ymu was to be there; itwils my fault, and you, I see, 
are^piqned at it. 

Belin. I piqued ! 

Bev, I see you are ; and the company perceived tt 
last night. I nave heard it all : in mere resaitinent yoii 
directed all your discourse to Mr. Bellmont. ^ 

Belin* If I did, it was merely accidental. 

Bev^ ^o, it was deliberately don^rforgii^e my fash 
^foUy in reusing the invitation ; I "meant no maimer ttf 
.harm. 

Beiin, Who imagines yen did, sir? 

Bev, I beg your pardon, Belinda ; you take offeiMto 
•too lighdy. 

Belin, Ha, ha I What have you taken into your head 
■now? You create for yourself imaginary misunder* 
^andings, and then are ever entering into azp1anat!<Mili. 
But this watching for intelligence from the spies atld 
misrepresenters of conversation, betrays strong symp* 
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/toms aC jealousy, (would not be married to a jealotui 
V man for tKe world. 

Bev. Now she's seeking occasion to break off. [^AHdeJJ 
\ Jealousy, ma*ara, can never get admission into my breast. 
\ I am of too generous a temper : a certain delicacy I own 
ylbave; I value the opinion of my friends, and when 
there are circumstances of a doubtful aspect, lam glad to 
set things in their true light. And if I do so with others, 
surely with you, on whom my happiness depends, to de- 
sire a favourable interpretation of my words and actions 
cannot be improper. 

Belin^ But these Uttle humours may grow up, and 
gather into the fixed disease of jealousy at last. 

itJktrv BjtstLBBs eronei the Stage l. to b. and ring»- a 

Bell at the Door, 

AncK-*-oThere now, there goes a lady, who is a victim 
to her own fretful Imagination. 

Bev, Who is the lady, pray ? 

Belin. My Lady Restless. Walk this way, and 1 will 
give you her whole character. I am not acc[uainted 
with her ladyship, but I have heard much of her. This 
way. [J&jreient Belinda and Beverley, L. 

Losdif^ K. [Bingg. at the door,] What do these ser- 
vants meafi t There is sbomething going forward here. I 
wiH be let in, or I will know the reason why.. [Ringd 
afiain."] But in the me^ time Sir John can let any body 
he pleases out at the street-door : 111 run up the steps 
here and observe. [Exit, r. 

Tattle opens the Door ; Ma.rujllet follows her. 

Tat. Who rung this bell ? I 'doi^'t see any body— j 
and yet I am sure the bell rung. Well, Mrs. Marmalet j 
you will. b« gpiog* I see. 

' Mar. yes, Mrs. Tattle, I am obliged to leave you, 
ril step across the Park, aiid I shall soon reach Gros- 
Tenor-square, When shall I see you at our housef 

.Tat. Heaven knows when I shallbe able to get out, 
tey lady leadd us all sucfat liV6$ ! I wish I had such an- 
other place as you have of it. 

jtfor,. I have nothing to complain of. 

Tat, T^o^ that you have not : when shall I get sheh 
It gown as that you have on, by my lady ? She win 
never fling o^ such a thing, and give it to a poor sei^- 

c 2'' • 
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Taut. Vrori7, worry, worry her&df,. and •Tery^^iody 
^s« too. 

Bt'enter Ladt Restlbss. 

Lady R, No, there is nobody stirring that way. What 
do I see? A hussy coming out of my house ! [Aside, 
" Afor. Well, I must be gone, Mrs. Tattle: fare you 
well. 

Lad^f R. She is dizened out too ! [Aside.'} Why did 
not you open the door. Tattle, when I rung? 
• Tat* I came as soon as postible, madam. * 

Lady R, Who have you with you here 1 What is 
your business, mistress? [To MarhaleT. 

Mar, My business, madam? 

Lady R, In confusion too ! The case is plain. You^ 
come here after Sir John, I suppose ? 

Mar. I come after Sir John, madam? 

Lady R. Guilt in her face ! Yes. after Sir John ; 
and. Tattle, you are in the plot against me ; you were- 
(avouring her escape, wei e you? 

Tat. I favour her escape, madam ? What occasion 
for that? This is Mrs. Marmalet, madam, an acquaint^ 
ance of mine, madam ; as good a kind of body as any 
at all. 

■ Lady R. O very fine, mistress I you bring your crea- 
tures after the vile man, do you ? 

Mar. 1 assure you, madam, I am a very honest girl. 

Lady 12. O ! I dare -say so. Where did you get that 
gown ? 

' Mar. La, ma'am, I came by it honestly; my Lady 
Conquest gave it to me. llive with my Lady Conquest, 
ma am. 

Lady R. What a complexion she has I How long 
have yon lived in London ? 

Mar. Three years, madam. 
. Lady R. In London three years with that complexion I 
It can*t be : perhaps she is painted : all these creatures 
paint. You are all so many painted dolls. [Rvhs her 
faep with a white handkerchief.'] No» it does not come 
off. So, Mrs. Tattle, you bring your fresh country girls 
here to my house, do you? 

^Tat, Upon my credit, ma*am 

' Lady R. Don't tell me: I see through this affair.— 
Go you about your business, mistress, and let me never 
see you about my doors again. Go, go your ways. 

Mar. I^ord, ma*am, I shan't trouble your house. — 
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Mrs* Tattle,' a good diiy. Here*e a deal to do, indeed i 
1 haye as good a house as her's to go to, whateTer she 
may think of henelf. [ExU, l. 

- Ladfjf R. There, there, there ! see there ; she goes 
off in a huff ! the way with them all. Ah, 1 see how it 
in. Tattle ; yon false, ungrateful — ^that gown was never 
giten her by a woman ; she had that from Sir Jobik 
Where.is. Sir John ? 

Tat. Sir John an*t at home, ^a'am. 

Ladjf R. Where is he? Where is be gone? When 
did he go out? 

Tat. I really don't knotr, nia*am. 

Irfufy R. Tattle, 1 know you fib now ; but I'll sift 
this to the bottom. 1*11 write to my Lady Conquest, 
to know the truth about that girl that was here but 
now. 

Tat. You will find 1 told you the truth, ma'am. 

Ladjf R, Very well, Mrs. Pert. I'll go and write 
this moment. Send Robert, to giye me an account of 
his master. Sir John, Sir John, yon will distract me. 

lExewUt B. 

Rt'^enUr dsLUvsA amd Bstbrlbt, l. 

Belin, Ay 1 but that quickness, that extreme sendbi- 
lity, is what I am afiriud of. I positively would not 
have a jealausihuibend for the world. 

Bev. By heaven ! no earthly circumstance shall ever 
make me think injuriously of you. Jealousy ! ha, ha ! 
it is the most ridiculous oassion ! ha, ha ! 

Belin, You may lauffii, sir ; but I know your over- 
refining temper too wefl, and I absolutely will have it 
in our marriage articles, that I must not be plagued with 
yonr suspicions. 

Bev. I sttbseribe, ma'am. 

Belin. 1 will have no inquiries where I am going to 
Tisit-^no following me from place to place : and if we 
should chance to meet, and you should perceive a man 
' of wit or a pretty frilow speaking to me, I will not have 
yon fidgetting about on your chair, imitting your brow, 
and looking at your watch— *^ My dear, is it not time 
to go home? — my love, the coach is waiting :"—/md 
then, if yon are prevailed upon to stay, I will not have 
yott converse with a ** Yes, sir," and a ** No, sir," for 
tbet reAK of the evening, and then wrangle with me in the 
earriage alHhe way home^ and not be commdkily civil to 

c 3 
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toe for the re6t of tfw lAfflkt, I pmiliTeLy vitt hat* 
none of this. 

Bet). Agreed, ma*am, agreed— I ti^Mcribe to e^nty 
thiiig you can aftk. Ton smdl have what female^ friends 
ybtt ^ease^^los^ yoor money to whom you please-— danoa 
with what 4yeau you please— ride out with whom yoa 
please ; and, in short, do what you please, without my 
attempting to bribe your footman or your maid for secret 
intelligence. 

Beiin, O lud ! O Ind ! that .is in the Tery strain of 
jealousy. Deliver me I there is my father yonder, and 
Sir William Bellmont with him. Fly this instan&-*4y, 
Mr. Beverley, down that walk--*any where— ^ 

Bev. You promise then 

BeUn, Don't talk to me now— what woald you be atl 
I am yours, and only yours ; unalterably so. Fly-^ba 
gone ! Leave me this moment. 

Bev. I obey— I am gon e [ExU^- r. 

Belin. Now are they putting their wise heads togck 
ther to thwart all my scnemes of happineiss : bat love; 
loiperiotts Ipve, will have it otherwise. [Retires back. 

f 

Enter Bi^aNDFoaD and Sir William Bxllmont, l. 

Bland, (c.) SirWiMiam, snpce we have a^H^ead i^n 
avery thing 

Sir W. (c.) Why yes, Mr. Blandford, I think everjt 
thing is settled. 

BCand, Why then we have only to acquaint the jouag 
people with our intentions, aad so ooooiade the affidr 
withoitt delay. ' . 

Sir W. That is all, sir. 

Bland, Af to my girl, I do&^t mind her nmsense w3bont 
Beverley : she must do as I will have her* 

Sir PV» And my son too, he must follow ny Erec- 
tions. As to his telling me of his l<yfe fbr Clasisoa, it 
is all a joke with me. Children must do as theic parents 
will have them. [iSAe «i29aiioet l. 

Bland, Ay, so they must, and so th^y alkali. *^Hey I 
here is my daughter ! fio, Belinda f W«ll, niy girl> 
Bir William and i have agreed, «nd you are to prepare 
for^afriage, that's all. 

Belin, With Mr. Beveriey, sirt 

Bland, Mr. Beverley Ir^^- 

Belin, You know you encooraged him yourself, sir, - 

Bland, Well, well ! I hiori; diailg^ my mind o^ tiiat 



kmiik My friend, Sir WilUamr^ l^r^^ offers^ yon bin fpn. 
Do as t ftd.vi^eyoa: bl^VQ q; c|Lre» Belinda, how ypu 
dia^lwy my commands. 
Bmn, (I., c). B*!^ sir*—- . 

Bland, (c.) But, mafllUil, I ipvs^.apd will ba obeyedf 
Yon d«4*t like him, you say ; but I V^^ him, i^nd^h^t^s 
sufficient for you. 

iSiv W. (R. {;*) And bq U Js, Mr. Blandford. If qay 
son pretended to have a will of his own, t shonl4 1®^ hiog^ 
know to the contrVry.. 

Beli»* And can you, l^ir 'yVilUam, a^^uisi 01^ incli*. 
D«tiim* force us both? 

Bland, Hold yo«r tOQgu^, Belinda ; doi^jt p^ojoke 
ve. WhKt makes you f rom^ hopaa ! 60 ypc^r , wa^s back 
directly, and settle your mind.' I tell you once for aU| 
I will hftT« my own way» Cooie, &||)r Wi|i^,am, we irin 
slep to the Iftwyer's chafiibefs* Oo home, Bel^j^a, ami 
wobsorrtnt of my commands, or I'll cut you otf wito 
a shilling; I'll see you starve, beg an alms, live miser- 
able, die wretched ; in short, suifer any calamity, with- , 
put \h^ leaat compassion from ipe. I^ I find vou a;a un- 
llli|,iful girl, I east you off for ever. ' So there's one 
voffi fof all. lEjceunty n. 

Be^in,* (q.) Mf)iat will become 0/ me? His inhu- 
manity overcomes me quite — t can never consent — thi^ 
very sight of this picture is enough to forbid it. d, 
Beverley, you are master of ray heart ! I'll go this in- 
stant — and— heavens ! I can scarce jsiove. 1 am ready 
to faint. 

Jte-enffr Sm John Ristless, i.. u.^. 

i^^ J. ^o. livings 0/ her far or near. 

J9e24n. |Iow I jtreipble !*— I .sfiall fall:— no help. 

fiir /. WMat do 1 see ? A young lady in 4i9trei|S I 

J^eilln. Oh I 

[Faint$ i> hU arm$, and dr/optthe Picture, 
. Sir ./. She is fallen into a fit. Would my servants 
Wiar^ In jthp way I 

LadV Restless appear* at the Wind^ojt, n. 

Lady R, Where can this barbarous man be gone to ? 
^Seeing them,'\ How I under my very window 1 [SqfHy. 

Sir J, How cold she is ! — quite cold v 

^Layg hU hand on her ehedc. 
Lady R, How familiar ho is with her I [SofUy. 

Sir J. And yet she looks beautiful still. 
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some former gallant : the creatore gvre tliig to Sir John, 
as a proof that she had no affection for any one but him- 
self. What art he must hare had to indnce her to Uiis I 
I have found him out at last. 

Sir tf. {Peeps in.] What does she say? [^Aside, 

Lady R, I have seen enough to convince ^me what 
kind of mui he is. The fate of ua poor womoi is hard : 
we all wish for husbands, and they are the torment of 
our lives. 

Tat» There is too mudi truth in what yioiu say, iiia*am. . 

Sir J, You join her, do you, Mrs. Iniquity? [ijcide. 

Lady R, Gruel laws of wedlock I The tyrant hus- 
band may tliumph in his infidelity. He may securely 
trample upon all laws of decency and order :. it re- 
dounds to his credit ; gives him. a fasluonable air of 
vice, while a poor woman is obliged to subn^it to 
hia cruelty. She remains tied to him for life,., ffven 
though she has reason to entertain a moDal hatred for • 
him. 

Sir J. Oh I very well argued, ^adam ! {Atide^ 

Lady R, What a pity it is. Tattle, that we cannot 
change our husbands as we do our ear-rings or our 
gloves ! 

Sir J. There is a woman of spirit 1* [A9i4e* 

Lady R. [RUeB.'] Tattle I will you own the truth to 
me about that girl ? 

Tat I really have told you the truth, madaoi. 

Lady R, You won*t discover,. I see : very well I y«a 
may go down stairs. 

Tat. I assure your ladyship——* 

Lady R, Go down stairs. , 

Tat, Yes, ma'am. [Exit^ r. 

Lady R. [Sit8*'\ Would I had never seen my bus-, 
band's face I 

Sir J, \ am even with you : I, have as good wishea 
for you, I assure yoi;. [Aside^ 

Lady R. This picture here — Oh, tlie Wse msn I , 

Sir /. The pic ure of her gallant, I sujppose. [Astde. 

Lady R. This is really a handsome picture : what a 
c^harming oouiiienance 1 it ia perfamea, I fancy ; the 
scent is agreeable. 

Sir J^ The jadel \i(Hif eagerly s)>e kisses it ! {Aside^. 

Lady H* Why had I nqt such a dear, 4ear man, in- 
stead of tiie brute, the monster — >- 
.Mr J, MLoffst^rl Sh^. dpes not i^ince the matter: 
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plain, downright iSn^lish f I muftt contain my rage, and 
steal apon her meditations— So — so— so— 

\^Aiide. — A dtancei on ttptoe, 

Ladv R* There is no falsehood in this look. 

Sir J. \^LooJc8 over her shoulder,^ Oh I what a hand* 
-iBome dog she has chosen- for herself ! [Aside, 

Lady H, With you I could he for ever happy ! 

Sir J, You could, could you? {^Snatches the Picture, 

Lady R. [^StarU up and screamt.J Mercy on nke ! 
^h! is it you, sir? 

Sir J, Now, madam, now, false one, have I caught 
you? 

Lady R. You are come home at last, I find, sir. 

Sir J, My Lady Restless, my Lady Restless, "what 
«an you say for yourself now ? 

Lady R» What can I say for myself, Sir Jofail? 

Sir J, Ay, madam ! this picture 

Lady fi, iTes, sir, that picture ! 

Sir J, Will be evidence 

Lady R, Of your shame, Sir John. 

Sir J, Of my shame 1— *tis very true what she says. 
,\^j9ide,2 Y^s* madam, it will be zn evidence of my 
'Shame ; I feel that but too sensibly. But on your 
.part f 

Lady R, You own it then, do you ? 

Sir J, Own it ! I must own it, madam ; thdugh con- 
fusion cover me, I must own it: it is what you hdve 
' deserved at my hands. 

Lady iZ. I deserve it, Sir 'John ? Find excuses if you 
will. Gruel, cruel man : to make me this return at 
last. I cannot bear it. Oh ! oh ! ICHea.'] Such black 
injiistice I 

Sir J, You may weep ; but your tears are lost : they 
. fall without effect. 1 now renounce you for ever. This 
'picture will justify me to the wide world; it will shbw 
virhat a base wotnan you have been. 

Lady R, (r.) What does the man mean? 

Sir J. (l. c.) The picture of your gallant, madam. 
lt*s a pity, you know, madam, that a woman should be 
tied to a man for life, even though she has a mortal 
hatred to him. 

Lady R, Artful hypocrite I 

Sir J. That she can*t change her husband as she ddes 
her ear-rings or her gloves. Had such a dear, dear 
man fallen to your lot, instead of the brute, the mon- 
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ater<— Am I a monater 7 I un, and yoa ^?e made me 

so. The -world shall know yooF infamy. 

Ladjf JB. Oh ! braTe it out, sir, brave it otit to the 
last: harmless, innocent man ! .you bave-potbing to blush 
for, notlilng to be ashamed of : you have no intrigues, 
no private amours abroad. I have not seen any thlQg, 
not I. . 

Sir J, Madam, I have seen, and I now see your para- 
mour. 

Lady R, That air of confidence will be of great use 
to yon, sir. You have no convenient to meet you under 
my very window, to loll softly in your arms ! 

8tr J. Heyl hew? 
' Lady R. Her arm thrown carelessly roood your neck ! 
Your hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 

&rJ, *SdeathI that's unlucky— she will turn it 
against me. [^AHde, 

Lady R. You are in confusion, are you« sir ? But 
why should you ? You meant no harm— ^' You are safe 
with me, my dear-«WiU you step into my house, my 
love?*' Yes, sir, you would fam bring her into my 
very house. 

Sir J, My Lady Restless, tliis evasion is mean and 
paltry. — You beheld a lady in distress. 

Lady R, Oh, I know it, sir ; and you, tender-hearted 
man, could caress her out of mere compassion; you 
could gaze wantonly out of charity ; from pure bene?o- 
lence of disposition, you would convey her to some oon- 
venient dwelling. O, sir JohD> sir John 1 

Sir J» Madam, this well-acted passioi^-r — 

Lady R, Don*t imagine she has escaped me, sir. 

Sir «/ . You may talk and rave, ma*am, . but 1 will 
find, by means of this instrument here in my hand, who 
your darling is. I will go about it straight* Upgn^e- 
ful, treacherous woman ! [£xitt i.. 

Lady R. (c.) Yes, go under that pretext, in pursuit 
of your licentious pleasures.— This ever has been his 
aoheme to cloke his wicked practices ; abandoned man 1 
to Jtace me down too, after what my eyes so plainly be- 
held ! I wish I could wring that secret out of Tattle* 
I'll step to my own room directly, and try by menaces, 
by wheedling, by fair means, by foul means, by every 
means, to wrest it from her. {Exit^ i.. 
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SCENE 1*. Tke Park. 
JSnUr Sis John Rebtumb (r.) followed hjf Robcst. 

Sir J. (c.) Come hither, Robert. L99k at this pic- 
tare. 

Rob. (a. c.) Yes, sir. 

Sir J. Let me watch his comoteoance. \_A8ide,'\ Well, 
^well ! Dost thott Imow it, Robert? 

Mtob. *Tis a mighty handsome picture, sir. 

Sir J, A handsome picture ! [_Atidt, 

Rob, The finest lady in the land need not desire • 
■baadsomer man^ sir* 

Sir J, How well he knows the purposes of it!— - 
[AMlde.}^¥r9\\j well! honest Robert, tell me t^well— 
<who is it f — tell me. 

Bob. Sir 1 

Sir J, You know^hose picture it is :— •! know fu 
«do.--WellI well! who— who-^who is H.? 

Bob. Upon my word, sir, it is. more ^an I can tell. 

Sir J. Not know ! I am convinced yon do : so own 
the truth— don*t be a Tillain, don't. 

Rob. As I fim an hooest man, sir 

Sir J. Be an honest man then, and tell me. Did you 
never see.such a smooth-face, fiery-eyed, warm-eom- 
lAezioned, taper young fellow, here about my house? 

Rob. Ne(ver, sir. 

Sfr J. Not with my wife I— to drink chocolate of a 
SDoming, tea of an evening?-«Come, honest Robert, I'll 
^iveyoualeaseofa good faim. What say yon? A 
lease fot your' life*- Well, well ! — you may take your 
wife's life into the baigain. Well— • 

Rob. Believe me, sir John, I never saw— ^ 

Sir J. 1*11 add your child's life. Come, speak out — 
afonr own life, your wife's life, and your child's I— Now ! 
now ! a lease for three lives ! Now, Robert I 

Rob. As I hope for mercy, i never saw any such a 
jpentleman. 

.Sir J, Robert, Robert, you are bribed by my wife. 
• Rob. Ntf, as i am a sinner, sir. 

Sir J. And the worst of sinners yon will be, if you 
are a confederate in this plot against my peace and ho- 
nour. Reflect on that, Robert. 

Enter a Footman^ l. s. e. 

Foot. Pray, does not Sir John Restless live some* 
vhene hereabout? 

D 
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Sir J, He 4069, frii^ ; i*hat is 'yoor business with 
blin.t 

Foot My'basine^isvithliislady. 

,Sir J, I fvessed as iwMh. [Jitide^ 

Foot, I have a letter here for my Lady Restless, sir* 

Sir J. A letter for my lady !-^from if bom, prayt 
■ ¥ooi. From my Lord Coaqaest. 

Sir J. My Lord Conqaest ? Very well, friend t yon 
may ^ive tlvB letter to me. I am Sir Jahn Restless : 
tbete is my house. Let me haye the letter: I'will 
take care of It. 

Foot, (l. c.) I was ordered to -deliver it into -liiy 
Ikdy's own hand. 

Sir J. The devil you was 1 I nrast have the letter»» 
1*11 buy it of the rascal. [ilnde.]*^H6rfrlake this Ibr 
your trouble, friendFi-[ Givfs ^{m iroiitfy]-*«nd 1*11 take 
>«tf6 of Che letter. 

Foot. I hamMy thank your honour. }^Emit4 z.. 

'Sir J, Now, now, now; let me see what this is. 
Now, my Lady Restless ; now, false one, now. [Reads. 

** Madam— My Lady Conquest being gone into Ibe 
conptry for a few days, I haTe |udged it proper to 
send 41 speedy answer to yours, and to > assure you, for 
your peace of mind, that you need not entertain tfie 
least sumicion of Marmalet, my lady*s woman. Slie 
has lived some years in my family, uid I know her by 
eaperienoe to be an honest, trusty girl, incapaMe of 
making ndsehief between your ladyship and Bir iofan. 
I have the honour to be, madam, your very humble 
servant, '* Cokqbbst.'* 

So 1 so I so !— Marmalet is- a trusty girl ! one -that will 
not make misehief between man and wife ! that is to 
say, she will discover nothing against ray Lady Rest- 
less ! for her peace of mind he lets madam know all this 
too ! She may go on boldly now ; ray Lady Conquest is 
gone into the country, Marmalet Is trusty, and my lord 
has given her the most speedy notice. Very wiAl! 
•very well! proofs thicken upon proofs. Shall I go 
directly and challehge his lordsnip?— No— no«— that 
wonH do. Watch Vim elosely, that will do better. If 
I could have a Word in private with the mald-^Robert, 
Robert, come hither. Step to my Lord Conquest's— 
but with caution proceed— inquire there for Marmalet, 
the maid. 

Rab. (n. c.) I know her, sir 
^ Sir J, He knows her I [if stiff . 



Mob, She Tisito onr Tftttle, sir- 

JSir J* Ylfits our Taltto !— it i« a pUin ease. {Awidf. 
Inquire for that n^l^ hoS^ witty oaatl<Mi : tell her to la^et 
nui pfi?at«iy, unknown to anyhody, in thftduak o| tha 
ejaangy Uk the Birdeage*ira& yonder. 

JM. I will, sir. 

SirJ\ An0don*t let Tattle see her. Tattle haai en* 
gaged her in her mi8tress*B interest. I. see how it is« ^ 
Don't let any. of my servants see her: go dlreetly, 
Bobert. Now shall I judge what regard you hayv for 
me»- But^. hsrlcye: oome hither! a word with yon. 
Should it b? known that this girl converses with me; 
should my lady haTo the least iten of it^ they w^l he 
apon t^if guard. Let her come wrapped up in dsrk- 
n^ss-: oonoeaied from every observer^ with a mask on*. 
A.y9 l^t it he with a mask, 

Rob, A mask, Sir John ? Won*t that make her he 
r«B|wuFkod the mor^? 

.SUtJk Np» no, let her coma mniked; I will; malui 
every thing sure. Robert, bring this about for me^ 
aitd I am yoiir frtad for erer. . 

Rob. Iwill do my endeavour, sir.. [^^^ 9^ 

Sir J. ril now take a tnm round tha Fark, and ti^ 
ill famiM the minion this piotnre belongs to. 

{^Eofiti t,, s, »• 

Enter Bjsveeplet and Beli.mont, tu 

Bev, (c.) Yea, tbey had almost snrpriaed us s bnt at 
sight of her father, Belinda gaYe the word^ and away I 
du^ed down towards the canaL 

BeU, (cO Was Sir WilUam with him? 

Bev. Ye»; they had been plotting our rnin. But we 
shsU enil-offlcec them, it is to.be hoped. 

Bell. Yes I and it is also to be feared that we shall nol* 

Betii Hey I. yon alarm me$ nO new nine sprung! 
. BeW Nptfiing but the old story. Our wise fathers- 
are determined. At the turning of yoodeaf coiner, they 
came both full tilt upon Clarissa and me* 

Bev. Well, and hiyw ! what passed? 

Bett* Why, they were scarcely civil to your sister. 
Shr William fixed his surly eye upon me for some time : 
at last he began, ** You will run counter to. my will, I 
see4 yon will be ever dangling after that girl : but 
Mr. Blandford and I havtf agreed upon the match t*' and 
then ho p^emptorily commanded me to take my leave dK 
Clvitta, and fix my heart upon your B«Uada» 
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Bev^ And did you 8o^ 

• Bell. And did yon so? How can yon ftsk sneh a qnes^ 
tion t» ^» 8ir/» says I, *' I must see' t!ie lady home;^"' 
and off i narcbedy tarn in atm with her, my ftdher bawl- 
ingr after me, and I bowing- to him, *^ Sir, yonr hnmble 
senrant, I wish you a good rooming, sir/* He con- 
timied calling ont ; I kissed my hand to him ; and 8o>wo> 
.made our eScape. 

• Be9 . And where haye yon left Clarissa ? 
- BeU, At home ; at your hoMse. 

Bev. Well ! and ;do: you both continne in tiie 8am# 
mind \ is to->morro%^ to be your wedding-day? 

i^ell. Now are yon conjuring up a thousand horrid 
fancies to torment yourself. But donHbeaUrmed, my 
dear ^ererley. I shall leave you your Belinda, and 
content myself with the honour of beiog yottr brother- 
in-law. 

Bev. Sir, the honour will be to me. But uneasy I - 
ha, ha !— no, no— 1 am not uneasy ; nor shall I ertr be 
so again. 

BelL Keep that resolution, If you can. Do yon dine 
with us at the club4 • 

Bev, With all my heart : 1*11 attend yon. 

BeU, That*s right; let us turn towards the Mall, and • 
sannter there till dinner. 

Bev. No^ I. can't go. that way yet. I must inquire 
how Belinda does, and what her father said to her. i 
have not seen her since we parted in the morning. 
' BfiU. And now, according to custom, you will make 
her an apology for leaving her, when there was an ab-^ 
solnte necessity for it ; and you*ll fall to an ezplanatioa 
of circumstances, that require no explanation at all, and 
refine upon things, and torment yourself and her into the 
bargain. 

Bev* Nay, if you begin with your raillery, I am olT : 
yomr servant ; a I^onoenr. [Exity n. 

. Bell, Poor Beverley 1 Though a handsome fellow^ 
and of some agreeable talents, he has such a strange - 
diffidence in himself, and such a solicitude to please, 
that he is every moment of his life most ingeniously 
elaborating his own uneasiness. {^Retiree n. 

RC'etUer Sin John Restless, l. s. b. 

Sir J. Not yet, not yet ; nobody like it as yet. Ha ! 
who is that hovering about my house ? If that should 
be he now I 1*11 examine him nearer. [AMe.] Pray, 
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sir— what the deTil shall I sajr? ' [AiUh^ c] Pray, 
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Bell. (r. c.) Sir ! ' , 

- Bir J. I beg pardon fer troabllDg yoay-sir ; but pray, 
wbat o'cloek is it by your wateh ? 

BelU By my wateh, sir 1 — I*U let you know in a mo- 
meat* li^ 

Bir J. Let me examine him now. -^ ' 

[Aride. — Looks at him^ and then at the Pitture, 

Bell. *£gad, I am afraid my wateh is not jight: it 
mnti be later. [Looking at hU Wattk. 

Sir J. It is not like him 

{Ande.-^Comparing the Pietnre, 

Bell^ It does- not go, I am afraidk [Putt it to hi* tar. 

Sir J, The eye— .No 1 [A$ide. 

Bell. Well, sir, by my wateh U-W)snts a qaarter ot 
three. 

Sir J. It is not he : and yet~no— no— 4io.— I am still 
to seek. lAoide. 

ile-enfer Beteblbt, b. 

Bev. Bellmont! another word with yea. 

Sir «/. (l. c.) Here comes another ; they are all 
swarming about my house. < {AHde, 

Bev, 1 haye seen her ; I have seen BeliDda,jtty boy t 
she will be with Clarissa in the Park immediately after 
dinner, you rogne. 

Sir J, I want to see his face ; this may be the orl<* 
gioal. [^stcie. 

Bet. Her father has been rating her in his usual man- 
ner ; but your marriage with my sister will settle erery 
thing. 

i^irX r 11 walk round him. [Aside.] Loll-toll-loU. 
rSifi>$r«.J^Ha ! it has his air. [AMide.—Looktat him.] 
Loll-toU4oll. [5fii^«.] And it has his eye ! {Auido.} 
Loll-toU-loU. [SingM.^ Walks to and fro. 

Bev\ Pr'ythee, Bellmont, don't be such a dangling 
loTer, but marry at once, for the sake of your fHend. 

Sir J. It has his nose for all the world. [Aside. 

Bell. Do you spirit your sister up to keep her resolu- 
tion, and to-morrow puts you out of all pain. 

Sir J. Loll-toH-loU^ithas his complexion ; the same 
glowing, hot, amorous complexion. 

[Aside.'^Sings and looks uneasy. 

Bet. Who is this gentleman? 

BelL An odd fellow he seems to be. 
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iSfr J. L«lUi#ll-MU^tt kab Mti«homldOT». LoH-lolU 
loll— Ay, and I fancy the mole upon the cheek, too* 
Loll -toll-loll! 
. Bee. He teenif mftd, 1 tbHik. 'Where «re his keepura? 

Sir J. Begging your pardon, sir — Pray-^[Looftftisr at 
kitn and the P<c<«re j— Pray, sip, can you tell whether 
we shall have a Spanish war ? » • ^ 

Bev, Not kf truly, sir. Here ft a pcriitiekin e«rt •f 
his senses. ' [7o Bi&Li»k0NT. 

Bell, He has been talking to tne too« 

Sir J. He has the mole, sure enough. [AHdej. 

Bev, Let us step this way, to avoid this impettinent 
blockhead. ^ 

Sir J. Ay, he wants to sneak oiF. 0allt!' gailtl 
cotBseious guilt ! I'll make sure of hinr. [Jetde,^ Pray, 
sir— >I beg your pardon — ^is not your name Wildairl 

Bev. (r.) No, sir ; Beverley, at your service. 

Sir J, Have you no relation ttf that name ? 

Bev. None. 

Sir J. You are very like a gentleman of that name— > 
a friend of mine, whose picture I have here. Will yoa 
give me leave ^nst to — ^ 

[Comparee him wUh the PicCiirr. 
• Bev. An odd adventure this, BellmoBi I 

BeU, (II.) Very odd, indeed. 

Bev, Do you find any likeness^ sir ? 

Sir J. Your head a little more that way, if you ple»se» 
Ay, ay, it fs he ! Yes, a plabi aase; this is my man, 
or rather this is my wife's roan- [Aside^ 

Bev, Did you ever know any thing so whimsical f 

Bell. Never— ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir J. (c.) They are both laughing at me. Ay^ and 
I shall be laughed at by the whole town, pointed at, 
booted at, and gazed at I [Aeide. 

Bev, (r. c.) What do I see? *8death, the setting of 
that pictnre is like what I gave to Belinda. Distraction ! 
if it is the same [DroMnnp near iUm* 

Sir J. (l. c.) He makes his approach, and means, I 
suppose, to snatch it out of my hand. But I'll prevent 
him ; and so, into my pocket it goes. There, lie safe 
there. TA9ide. 

Bev, Coufusion] he puts it up in a hvrry. Will you 
be so good, sir, as to favour me with a— 

6ir J, Sir, 1 wish you a good day. 

Bev, With a sight of that picture, for ainoflMntt 

Sir J. The picture, sir— Po ! a mere daub— - 
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Bw. A motive of curiosity, sir— ^ 

Sir J, It is not worth your seoing. I wish yoa m 
^ood day. 

\ Bell, I shall take it as a favour. > 
I Sir J, A paltry thing I I have not a moment to 
ipAre ; my family is waiting dinner. Sir, I wfsh you a 
^ood momiog. [Rung into the Hous9y r. 

/ Be9. Deafh and fire ! Bellmont, my plotnre ! 
( . BeU, O, no — ^no such thing. 

' Bev» But I am sure ot it. If Belinda 

Bett, What, relapsing into suspicion again ? 
\ Bev. Sir, I have reason to suspect. She slights me, 
I disdains me, treats me with contempt. 

Bell. But, I tell yon, that unhappy temper of your»^ 
Pr'ythee, toan, leave teasing yourself, and let us a^jourR 
to dinner. 

Bev, No, sir ; I shan't dine at all. I am not well. 

Bell, Ridiculous! how can you be so absurd? I*U 
bet you twenty pounds that is not your picture. 

Bev, Done ; I talie it. 

Belh With all my heart : and ru tell you more :*-*>if 
it be yours, I will give you leave to be as jealous of 
Imt as you please. Come, now let us adjourn. 

Bev, I attend you. In the evening we shall Icnow 
the truth. If it be that 1 gave Belinda, she is false, 
and 1 am miserable, \ExewU^ l. 

Be^enter Sir John Restless, r. peeping afUr ikem* 

, Sir J, There he goes I there he goes ! — the destroyer 
of my peace and happiness I 1*11 follow him, and make 
sure that he has given me the right name : and then, my 
Lady Restless, the mine is sprung, and I have done with 
you for ever. [^Exity l. 
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ACT in. 

SCENE h—The Park. 
Enter Bblimoa and Clarissa, h. 

fie{|«. (c.) But haye you really fixed every thiog, 
Clarissa ? 

Cla, (c.) PoaitiYely; and to-oifprrow morning makes 
me his. 

Be/t*fi. T6-morrow morning ! 

Cla. 1^, to-morrow morning I release Mr. BelN 
moirt .from his fetters, and resign my person to him. 

ielin. Why that is what all we poor women, after all 
the victories of our charms, all the triumphs of oar 
beauty, and all the murders of our eyes, must come to mt 
last. 

Cla. Well, and in that we but imitate the men ; don*t 
we read of their conquering whole kingdoms, and then 
submitting at last to be governed by the vanqnished? 

Belin. Very true ; but tell me ndw, am not I a Tery 
good girl to resign such a man to you ? 

Cla. Why, indeed, I must confess the obligation. 

Belin. Ay ! but to resign him for on* whose temper 
does not promise that 1 shall live und^r so mild a go- 
vernment. 

C/a. How do. you mean 7 

Belin. Why, Mr. Beverley*s strange caprices, suspi- 
cions, and unaccountable whimsies, are enough to alarm 
one upon the brink of matrimony. 

Cla. Well, I vow I can't help thinking, Belinda, that 
you are a little subject to vain surmises and suspicionsr 
yourself. 

Belin. Now, you are an insincere girl. Tou know I 
am of a temper too generous, too open— 

Cla. I grant all that ; but by the constant repetition 
of the same doubts, I should not wonder to see you most 
heartily jealous of him in the end. 

Belin. Jealous I O, heavens 1 jealous, indeed! 

Cla. Well, I say no more. As to my brother, here 
he eomes, and let^him speak for himself. 

Enter Betbbi.bt and Bkllhont, x.. 

Bell. Well, u|)OB my soul, Beverlc/, you make me 
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iMffh ftt you ; buk ebiM,~ tkereM Rii edd ^f tbo matter. 
liiMieff, your most obedl^ttt.* I hope vo hare nol tnuis- 
grossed our time. • , ' ^ 

B^Uii. (u. c.) Not Id tlio XhbM^; you tr« both Yery 
exaet. Tnieasth^di&l tbtfaerffuih' 

Bev, (l. c.) AhhdUgh it be not shone upon. 

Belitk. Although it Do^^uot shone upon, Mr. Beverley ! 

Why l^ith tl^^t dejectedttSr, pruy, sir 3 

^Bel/.(L.,<!.)' There again, now! you two are going 

tOt^bnimeB^.%rimgliUg lovers once more. Apropos, 

B^jrada-^now, Beverley, you shall see-* be so good, 

mft'&m, as to let me see this gentleman's picture. 

^ ^fyi, Hi:s picture! what can yoii want it for? You 

shall have it. • [Searelnng her PoekeU 

y . Bell. Now, Beverley, doypu confess how wrong you 

katobeen? - '»^ '■ [Apart to BuvERhET, 

-BHf\ Why, A begid to see my mistake. Say not a 

w«rdtohw;'1»lCe^ll never fdrglVe me, if yoa.<tiscover 

diy infirmity. [Apart. 

J3^iil«' It is not in that pocket: it must be here. 

[Searehet, 

' Belt, Vou have been sad company on account of this 

strange suspicion. [Apart. 

Bet. 1 own it-^let it drop-^say no more. [Apart. 

Belin, Well 1 I protest and yow-*-where can.it be? 
Come, gentlemen, this is some trick of yours : you have 
it among. ye. Mr. Bellmbnt, Mr. Beverley, pray return 
it to me. 

Bev. No, ma'am, it is no trick of ours. [AnffrQif. 
' Belin, As I live and breathe I lutve not got it. 

Bev. What think you now, Bellmont ? [Apart. 

Bell. Hhe'M find it presently, man ; don*t show your 
humours: be upon yoar guard ;you*ll undo yourself 
else. [ApuH.^ Clarissa, shall you and I sauater down 
this wa^k t 

Cla. (l. c.) My brother seems out of humour : what 
]» the matter now t 

Bell, (l.) 1*11 tell you presently ; let us step this way • 

[Eait nnth Clarissa, l. s. b. 

Belin. Well, I declare I don*t know what is become 
of this odiouspicture. ^ 

Bev. (c.) This odiouspicture ! how she expresses it ! 

[Aiide. 

Belin. You may look grave, sir, but I have it not. 

Bev, I know you. have not, ma'am; and though ynvt 
nuLf imagine ^ 



Ban* BoD^t lUitffliie tba$ I mm toJbe lad UUidMd; m 
you please. 

fiefe'n. HeaTcni { willi wtiaVipn^vky that wm said 2 

Bev. I am not to be deeeived ; I can see aU round iQe« 

Betin, Yon can? 

Be^. I can, madam. 

Belin, Well, and how do yoa like yoar rprospeet? 

Bev. Oh ! yon may think to pass it ofif in raillery : 
but that picture I haf« this day seen in the hsadsvof 
another ; in the hands 6f the^ yery. gentleman to vhom 
you gaTe it. 

BdLin, To whom I gave it i Have a eare, sir ; this 
is another symptom of your jealous temper. . 

- Bev. But 1 tell you, madam, I,s&^- it ivhis hand. 

Belin, Who is the gentleman 7 What's his name ) 

Bev, WiS name, nladam? *S death 2 1 fbrgot thajt eir- 
cnmstance. Though I don't know bis name, madoi*,: 1 
know hi^ person ; and that is sufficient. 

Belin. 64> on, siri yioa are raiftkitiff yourself vfiry 
ridiculous in this matter. Ha, ha! 

Btfu. You may laugh, madam; bmitisnolaughteg 
matter, that let me assure you. 

Belin. Oh, brsTel follow yotiur Own notions* I gave 
it away : I havse fteeraed your present. Ha, h< Ir-Poor 
Mr. BeTerley 1 

. Beo. i donft donfat you, ma'sju : I believe yon did 
give it away. 

Btlin, IGoing hack.'] Mighty wdl, sir; think so, if 
you please. I shall leate you to your own imagination : 
it wUl find wherewithal to entertaift you. Ha, ha! the 
self-tormenting BeTerley! yonder I See Claifissii aad 
Mr. Bellmont. I will join them this instant. Your ' 
servant, sir. Amuse yours^f with your own fkneies. 
Ha, ha ! [Bxft, 2.. v. K« 

Bev. Phtgne and diatnaetion ! I caA*t tell what to 
make of this. She carries it off with an- air of coafi- 
denee. And yet if that be my picture^ whioh I ssiw 
this momiag, then it is plain I am only laughed at by 
her. 

Rt'cnter Bbi.ikda, Clarissa^ and Bellmont, x. u. b. 

fieijjt. Observe him now, let us walk by him without 
taking any notice of him. {dpatt. 

.1 Ail.tkree.go qf x.« lla, ha,.ha» h^, ha, \ml. 

Bev. Ay, ay I you may laugh^ ma*a», but I Sh^B • 
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find ovt-iMfyoar lifttitoeih^I wilLknow^llie iteltot^ttf it. 
*9Mt's.tbBhanue.tliftg8ntieB8ii'ir€iitinU». I'll wait on 
him directly. [Exitj ft. 

.SCENE IL>— Jtn Apartment in Sir J^hn Be$tless*» 

Mouse, 

Enter Ladt Restless, meeting Robert. 

Lady R. (c.) Wh^re ftreyou-^oiiig, sir ? 

Bob, To my master's room, madam, to leave these 
clothes there. 

Lady R. Stay, sir ; stay a moment. [Seances the 
pMkeU.'] Where are his letters ? 

Rob. Letters, my lady ! I know of no letters : I nerrer 
•toueh his pockets. 

Lady R. 1 guessed yoairould say so. Yoa are fiHr 
-Jolin's agent ; the condactor of his sehenles. < 

Rob. I, madam! 

LadyR. Yon, sir; yon. are his secretary for loTe 
affairs. 

Rob, I collect his rents, my lady, and—- — 

Lady R, Oh ! sir, I am hot to be deceived. I kne^ 
yoQ are my enemy. 

Rob. Enemy, my lady I I^in sure, as far as a poor 
servant dare, I am a friend to boih. 

Lady R. Then tell me honestly, have not yon 'con- 
veyed his letters out of my way ? . 

R&b, <Indeed, madam, not I. 

Lady R. Then he has done it himself. Art fill man ! 
I never cao find a line after him. Where did you go 
for him t^is lAoming? 

Rob. This morning? 

Lady -R,' Ay, this morning. I know he sent yon 
somewnere. Where was it ? 

Rob. Upon my word, my Isdy— 

Mjady R. Very well, sir : I see how it is. You are 
all bait againt me. I shall never be at rest till every 
servant in this house is of my ^wn choosing. Is Tattle 
come home yet ? 

Rob. No, madam. 

Lady JR. \_Rapping, l.] Where can she be gadding ? 
Hark ! .1 hear a rap at the door. This is 'Sir John, I 
sappose. Stay, let me listen. I don*t know that voice. 
-Who can it be 7 Some of hu HbflrtiHe company, I sujp- 
pese. . I 



JB ALL l» Tax VROHO. [aot. Gtl* 



Jlofr. (R.) Mir lady. If yon jflXi b^eve 

Iiodjf it. (z».) Hold your tongne, man: let me hear. 
You want to hinder me, do you : 

Rob, Indeed, madam— — 

Lady.R. Hold youE tongue, I say! woa*t you hold 
your tongue? Go about your business, sir — go abolit 
your business. [EjcU Robert, h.] What does he say? 
[Ifttt^nin^.] I can*t hear a word. Who is below there t 

' filler Tattle, l. 

So, Mrs. Tattle, who is that at the door ? 

. . Ttit, A gentleman, mi^dam, speaking to William. 

iMdy R. And where have you been, mistress ? Honr 
dfure you go out without my leave? 

Tat, Dear my lady, don*t be angry with me. I was 
80 terrified about what happened in the morning, and 
your ladyship was in such a perilous taking about It, 
that I went to desire Mrs. Marmalet would justify her- 
fKtlkf and me. 

Lady R, Oh ! very well, Mrs. Busybody. You have 
been there, have you ? You have been to frame a story 
amoi^ yourselTes, hav* you, and to hinder me from 
discovering ? But 1*11 go to my Lady Conquest myself. 
I have had no answer to my letter, and *tis you have oc- 
casioned it. Thanks to your meddling I 

TtU. Dear my lady, if you will but give me leave : — 
I have been doing you the greatest piece of service. I 
believe, in my conscience, there is something in what 
you suspeet about Sir John. 

Lady R, Do y.ou? why? how? 

Tat. 1 have seen Mrs. Marmalet, and t have mRd« 
Such a discoverv ? 

Lady R. Have you. Tattle ? Well ! What t speak, 
tell me ; what is it ? 

Tati Robert has been there, madam, with a message 
from dir, John, who wants to see her in the evening ; 
and he has desired 

Lady JR. Blessings pn you, Tattle : well, go on ; t^ll 
me all. , 

Enter a Servant, l. 

What do you want, sir ? Who called you? Go about 
your business. 

Serv, (l.) Madam» there is a gentleman wants >t6 
speak with Sir John, about a picture. 
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Lady R, I hwl forgot me. It vM be Tapped «f the 
door, I suppose. • 

8erv» Yes; madam. 

' JLady R. Aboat a picture I Tbis may lead to souie 
•fisi^lier diftoovtftiy. Dfesire the gebUeman to step up 
stairs. • [Eafit BmtLWkifr, l.] And so. Tattle, Robert 
has been there. 
' Tat, Yes, ma*am. 

Ladjf R, And Sir John wants to speak with Marmalet 
in the evening, and has desire d ■ ' W hat has he de- 
sired I 

Tat. He has desired, ma*am ^the poor girl does 

not know what to make of It— She is Tery sober an^ 
discreet, I assure you, ma*am— He has desired, ma*am, 
in the dusk of the eTeoing, that Mrs. Marmalet will 
eome and 

Lady R. How unlucky this is ! The gentleman is 
coming. I hare a mind not to see him ; and yet I will 
too.' Tattle, do ^ou step to my room ; as soon as he 
goes, I will come to you, and hear all in private. {Exit 
Tattlb, r.] In the dudi of the etening, he desires to 
see her : abandoned wretch ! 

Enter "Beyerley, i.. 

Bev. Madam [Doicw. 

Ladif R, Pny walk in, sir. [C<mrte$ie$. 

Rev. I wanted a word with Sir John Restless, miidam. 

Lad^R^ About a picture ? 

Bev, Yes, madam, a picture I had given to a lady ; 

and however iasigaiftcant in itself, it is' to me of the 

hijphest consequence, as it may conduce to the ezplana- 

> tioti of ail aiiair in which the happiness of my life ia 

concerned. 

Lady R, The lady is young f 

Bev, She is. 

Lady R, And handsome. 

Bev. In the highest degree. My heart is devoted to - 
lier ; and I have reason to suspect that a present from 
me is not of so much value as I could wish. To lie 
>plaia, ma*am, I imagine she has given the picture away. 

Lady R, As T guessed : my suspicions are just. 

Bee. Your suspicions, madam! Did you suspect it 
was given to Sir John Restless ? 

Lady R, She has given it to Sir John, sir, to show 
Mm how little she regards it. 

Bev» Given it to him? [Both sit. 



•-.** ^ 



AMU W TJMI ^V^OtllA. [;4CT JU. 

hinfy A. •iQinett it to. hlQi, islr. 

Bev. Theo I haye no further doubt. 

Lady R. He has made me misejpabte* O, jSir John I 
Sir John ! [<7ri>#. 

fiei'. I^he weeps.; the^aseis pl^iA, %B4<^aiii umdnM. 

XrfH^jf it. Pray, sir, what is the ladylsjMme? 

Btfv. Belinda Blandford. 

Lady R, Belinda Blandford. — ^So $u I Mxe ^is- 
*«<iTer«d. [kidcle. 

, )Bc«. Pray, madam, have yjouierer seen her 1 

Lady R, Seen her, sir i yes, I have seen too miU^iQf 
flier. 

Bev. )Yon alarm me, madam. You haye seen n^thuiir 
improper, I hope? 

Xwly R, .1 don't know what.you^U in^irap^.: l^t 
pray what ought one to think of a young lady t^r^W 
famUiarly into a gentlensn's arms.? 

Bfv. In his arras, madam? :Sir John's acms ! 

Lady R. in Sir John's !-— in .op«a day-^in the Fmtk 
»*uiider my very wiadow<>-mp§t familiarly, waot^Aly 
reoUaing in his very arms 1 ; 

Bev, O, heavens ! 

Lady R, He clasping her with equal freed(»n round 
the waist. 

.Div. False, false Belinda ! 

JLwiy B, Both interchanging- fond^ inutf al glances. 

Bw. O, madam ! the who)e is come to light, and I 
thank you for the discovery, thojMgh I am ruUied by it. 
•Bnt give me leave-^-is all. this ofHtaln? 

Lady R, There can be.no4oHbt, sirj these, eyies l^e- 
heid their meeting. 

Bev. Saw it yourself? [BolA.ffff. 

Lady R. Yes, all, all, sir. Sir John, I know, > is 
capable of any thing, and you kiici^ whfit to thjji^ of 
Belinda, as you call her. 

Bev. I now know what to thinks—I have lonp^had 
rc^on to suGHpect. 

Lady R. You have, sir? Then thewhfle -^Wf Is 
r.|dain enough. 

;B«t> .■ It is so. ,1 n^ant an honcfurable conpection ififh 
her—but — — 

Lady R. Bat you see, sir ! 

Bev. Yes, I see, madam— ^o You are svire Sir J4^n 
lias the jpiioture? 

Lady R, Sure, sir I— it is y<our own pic^^re. I h^d 
it in my hands but a moment, and he flew with ardour. 
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i4tli ittpetootitsF, liira Utmy llew ta it, aad 

it firoai me. What coald be the meaning of all flutt 

violence ? . 

Bfv. The meariing^ is too plain. 

Xady A. And then, sir, when charffed md pressed 
h6me with his grntlt, most hypooriticuly he pretended 
t0 beliere it the portrait of some faTourite of mine. Bnt* 
you know, sir, how false that insinuation is. 

Bfv, O, madam, I can justify yon— Ha, ha ! that is 
but a poor e?a8ioo, and confirms me. the more in my 
ofilnlem I fetnrn you many thanks^ madam, and.lram- 
bly take my leave. 

Lady R. Sir, I am glad yon thonghf it prudent to 
speak to me about this affkir. If any other ciremn- 
stances come to your knowledge, I shall take it as a ik* 
Tour if you will acqaaint me with them ; for, i&deedy 
sir, I am very unhappy. 

Bev, .1 am in gratitude bound to you, and my best 
SCTTices yon shall ever command. Madam, youc most 
obedient.— ^^O, Belinda, Belinda! [Exit^ &. 

Ladff R, (o.) Now, Sir John, how will you be able 
to confront these stubborn facts t You are now seen 
through all your disguises ; detected in your true co* 
lourl. Tattle within here has fresh proofs against you, 
and your man Robert, and the whole house. 1 must hear 
TKttle'rBtory this very molnenu lExit, R. 

SGENS llL^Tke Park. 

Enter Sir John Restless, r. 

Sir J, Yes, yes, he told me his name honestly enough. 
Beverley is his name:— and, my Lady Restless, now 
your gallant, your paramour is known. What do I see I 
By all my wrongs, the very man again: ! ooming out of 
my house before my face I 

JSnter BKveRi*BT and Robert yVom the Hoiue^ R. 

JB^. There, friend, there is something for yoor 

tl<Ottble. 

• l?o6. 1 thank your honour. • [Bxit, 

8irJ» He bribes my servant too; and the fetlew takes 

it ! Both in their trade ; both in their trade. ^Awide, 

Bev. Could I have suspected her of Sueh treachery ? 

A« I corM wisbr^l take that to be Sir John ResHess. 

E 2 [Aside. 



40. ALL m THB WRONG. [a<?T1II« 

Sir J, This is be, to whoa I have so mttiy obliga- ' 
tlons. * [^Atide, ' 

Bev. Well encountered :— your serrant, sir. 

Sir J. My seryant, sir I 1 rather take it you are my 
lidy*8 servant. 

Bev, You, if I don't mistake, Sir John, are a pretty ' 
genera] servant of the ladies. Pray, sir, have not yon 
a picture of mine in your pocket ? 

Sir J. That, I suppose, yoaliare heard from my good 
lady within there ? . 

Ben, Yea, sir, and I have heard a great deal more - 
from my lady. 

Sir J. I don^t in the least doubt it. 

Bev. Sir, 1 do not mean to work myself up into any 
cboler about such a trifling bauble. Since the lady has 
thoijtght proper to give it to you^— — 

Sir J. Do her justice, pray ; she did not giv« it ; po i 
far, she was true to you. I took it from her, sir. . 

Bev, Took it from her 1 That shows he is upon -easy 
terms. [AeideJ] It is of no consequence to me ; I de- 
spise it, and you are welcome to make what use you 
will of it. This I will only say, that you have nrnde 
me miserable. 

Sir J. What, I have interrupted your happiness 1 

Bev, You have. 
. Sir /.-And no doubt you think it cruel of me so to 
do? 

Bev, Call it by what name you will ; you have ruined 
me with the woman I doted on to distraction. 

Sir J. (c.) A candid declaration I And so, sir, yoa 
doted on her, and never reflected that you were doing 
me the least iignryt 

Bev, (c.) Injury I— I promise you, sir, I will never 
injure you again, and so you may set your mind at peace. 
I here declare, I never will hold further intercourse 
with her. 

Sir J. O, that is too late for me. I have now done 
with her myself. You are very welcome to the Udy, 
sir ! — ^you may take her home wi,th you as soon as yoa 
please. I forswear her, and so I shall tell my lady this 
moment. [Crptny, )i. 

Bev, That will make her ladyship happy, no doubt, 
. Sir J, Yes, I dare say you know it will. 

Bev, She told me as much, sir. 

Sir/. She did I— why, then you may depend I shall 
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keep my word ; and my lady may depend upon it too. 
And that I suppose will make you both happy, sir. 

Bev. My happiness is past recalling: I disdain all 
farther connection with the lady. 

Sir J, Ay, you are tired of her ? 

Bev, I loathe her, detest her^ hate her as much as J 
ever loved her. 

Sir J, And so do I» d — ^me if I donH. And so I shall 
tell my lady this very instant. Your servant, sir. If 
I can find proof sufficient, you shall hear of me, I pro- 
mise you. [J&mY, r. 

Bev. -Sdeath, 1*11 seek her this moment, upbraid her 
with her falsehood, and then — ^by heavens I I shall do it 
with regret ; but' were I to be torn piecemeal, this shall 
be our last inteririew. 

•i 

Enter Bblxnda, Clarissa, and Bellmont, l. s. e. 

Belin* (l.) Alas a day t poof soul ! see where he take* 
his melancholy walk. Did not I tell you, Clarissa, that 
the stricken deer could not quit this place? 

Cla. (l.X And did not I tell you, Belinda, that you 
could not keep away from the pursuit? 
- Bell, (l.) Pray, ma*am, do you want to be in at the 
death, or do you mean to bring the poor thing to life 
again ? 

Belin. I !— what do you mean ? You bring me this 
way. 

Cla. Well, if that is the case we had as good go 
home, for I want my tea. 

ielin, Po I not yet : — it is not six o^clock. , 

B^i/. and Cto. Ha, ha ! 

Belin» What do you laugh at ? 

Cla, At you, my. dear :— why, 'tis past seven. O, 
Belinda, you are the stricken deer, I find. 
» Belin. Who, I ? Not I, truly ; I 

Cla. My dear Belinda, I know you. Come, we will 
do tb^^ood-natured thing by you, and leave you to, 
yonrsdres. Success attend you. Come, Mr. Bellmont. 

■ [EixetLfit^ L. 

"Etelin. (l.c.) Thyrsis, a youth of the inspired train^^ 
Fair Sacharissa lov'd, but lov'd in vain. 

Bev. (r.c.) Poh! poh! 

Belin, Won*t you know me, sir ? 

Bev. Ye^, madam', I know you ; — it is but too true, 
thatl know you. {Walks about. 

£elin» (c.) Still gloomy and discontented t Come^ 

£ 3 
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ebiiie, utider pain of my dispieiunif e, brighten up this* 
moment. 

Bev. (c.) Silly, idle, ridiculous ! 

Belin. Take care of ^at you are alMmt. Wlien f 

Sroolaim a pardon, you had better embrace it, tlttun i^e- 
uce yourself to the necessity of sighing, Toiringj pro- 
testing, writing to me, following me up and dbwn, 
Icneeling at my feet, imploring forgiveness 

Bev. Madam, you will never again see me humbled' 
tio that low degree. 

Belin. Upon my word !— ha, ha, hai 

Bev» O, you may laugh, mu'am ; — ^you have toor lotog 
(mposod upon my fond, easy, credulity. But t\ie witch- 
ery of your charms is over. '' 

Belin. Very well, sir I— and you are your own man 
again? 

Bev. I am, madam, and you may be your own woman 
Again, or any body's womiin, or every body's. 

Belin* (r.) You grow rude, sir I 

Bfv..(L. c.l It is time to wave aU ceremony, and to 
ielY you plainly, that your falsehood 

Belin. My falsehood, sir? 

Bev. Your fsilsehood ! I know the whole story. I 
loved you once, Belinda, tenderly loved you ; Una, by 
heaven, I swear it is with sorrow that I can np longer 
Rdore you. It is with anguish that I now bid' you an 
everlasting farewell. [Gainff l. 

Belin. (c.) Explain, sir: what action of my life f — 

Bev. (l.) Your prudence forsook you at last. It was 
too glaring, too manifest in open day ! 

Belin. Too manifest in open day I' Mr. Beverley, I 
shall hate you. 

Bev. All circumstances combine against you: my 
picture given away ! 

Belin. Insolent ! pfovoking ! wrong-headed man I 
1*11 confirm him in his error, to tonfaedt him as he de- 
serves. lAside:^ Well, sir, what if 1 chose tqjfive tt 
away ? I am mistress of my own actions, am fnot t 

Bev. (c.) I know that, ma'am : I know that ; and 1 am 
not uneasy, ma*am. 

Belin. So it seems— ha, ha !-*-why do yon sigh, poor 
man? ^ 

Bev. Sigh, ma'am ,' t disdain it. 

Belin. I au^ glad of it ; how that is so manly ! but 
pray Watch ;^6urself well, hold a guard upon all your 
passions, dfherwise thejr i^iW make a fool ctf yt»u agahi. 



Btv. And do yon take citre you doto*t expose yourself 
agaiti. Lolling familiarly in a gentleman's arms. < 

Belin, How? 

Bev, Here, in the Park ! in open day ! 

Belin, What can this mean? 

Bev. He inTitin^ yon to his honse ! 

Belin. Oh ! '1 tUidehtand him now ; when I fainted 
all this was. TJl encourage his notion, to be revenged 
of his waspish temper. [Aside.'\ Well, sir, and what 
then? 

Bev, What then? ^ 

Belin, Ha, ha I poor Mr. Beverley! — why should 
yon be in a piteous taking, beeaiise 1, in the gaiety of 
my heart, gave away a picture 1 set no value on, or 
walk with a gentleman I do set a value on, or lean on 
his anU) o» make the man happy by letting him draw on 

my glove? 

Bev, ur draw off your glove, madam. 

Belin^ Ay I or draw it ofTI 

Bev. Yes, or— or—or take any other liberties. 

Belin, Very true. 

Bev, You may make light of it, madam, but 

Belin, Why, yes, a generous temper always makes 
light of the favours it confers. 

Bev, And some generous tempers will make light of 
any thing to gratify their inelinations. Madam, I have 
done : I abjure you ; eternally abjure you, ^Going. 
\^/tti. Bon voyage! 

Bev, Don't imagine that yon will see me again. 

Belin. Adieu !- ^well, what coming again ? Why 

do you linger So ? [Repeate qffeetedly. 

Thus o'er the dying lamp, the unsteady flame 
Hangs quivering to a point I 

B^, With what an air she carries it ! [AHde,^ I hare 
bnt this one thing more to tell you : by heaven I loved 
you, to excess I loved you : such is my. weakness, I 
ab|p never quite forget ^ou. I shall be glad if here* 
after t hear of yodr happiness, and if I can prevent it, 
no dishonour shall befal you. 

Belin. Ho, ho!— well! my obliging, generous, Don 
l3ftiixote*^Ha, ha, ha! 

Bev. Confusion! Take notice, madam, that this is 
the last time of my troubling you. 

Belin, I shall expect yon to*morrow morning* 

Her. No, never; by heaten, never I 

Belin. Exactly at ten ; your usual hour. 
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Bev. May I perish at yoor feet, if eyer again- 



Belin, On! brave"! bot remember ten; kneeling, 
beseeching, imploring, your hand upon your heart,' 
** Belinda, won't you fotgiTe me V* ' 

Bev. D — ^nation I— -I liave done. I here bid you an 
eternal aditu !— farewell for ever ! 

[jt$ ske is going l. she ealls^ tenderly y '* Dear 
Beverley, dear Beverley!" he drops on his 
Icneesj then suddenly starts up, throws down 
his hat^ and runs off r. kicking his hat be- 
fore him, 

END OF ACT III. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE hr-An Apartment in Beverley's House, 

Enter Beverley, l. 

Bev. 80! Belinda, I haye escaped your snares: I 
have recovered my ft-eedom. And yet, if she had not 
proved false, what a treasure of loTe and happiness had 
I in store! her beauty— poh ! no more of her beauty :, 
it is external, superficial, the mere result of features and' 
complexion. I have done with her ; 1*11 think no more 
of her. Oh! BeUnda! Belinda! 

Enter Brush, l. 

Brush, (l.) Please your honour—: — 

Bev. She, that in every part of life seemed so Ami- 
able! 

Brush. Sir! 

Bev. Under so fair a mask, to wear such loose d&-. 
Qignsl 

Brush. What is he musing upon 7 [Asidc^'] Sir— 

Bev. I have done with her for ever; ay, for eyer. 
{Hums a tune.l I swear for ever. lSings.\ Are you 
there, Brush? l jr j * 

9 
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JBrNtA. yes, yo^r honour ! herp ifi « l^tor. 

Btfv. 8o.ttaforeseeii,soupexpectedadi8poYery ! Well, 
i^ell, well ! what did you ^ay. Brush? 

Birush. A letter for your honour, sir, 

Bev. Give it to me another time. [Walks abouL'\ V\l 
not make myself imeasy about her. 

Briuh, I fancy your honour will be glad to have i^ 
now.- * . . 

Bev. What did you say ? 

Brush, ft is a letter from madam Belinda^ sir. 

Bev. Belinda !' I won*t read it : take it away. 
' Brush. Hey! which way is the wind now? Some 

?uarrel, I suppose; but the falling out of lovers. 
Aside.'] Must 1 take it away, sir? 

Bev. I have done with her for ever. 

Brush. Have done with madam Belinda^ siti 

Bfv, Oh ! Brush, she is— but I will not proclaim her 
sbasBO. No, let nfe stHl be tender of he^. I Will seeT 
Iffr no more. Brush, that is all ; hear from her no more r 
8)ie shall not wind herself about my heart again. I'll go 
out of town directly. Order my chaise to the door. 

Brush. Hzd not you better defer it till to-morrow 
DDoming, sir? Perhaps, then 

Bev, No, ao^ directly; do as I bid you. 

Brush, Ckmsider, sir, if yoiu: mind should change, the 
trouble of coming back post hast e 

Bev, No, never; I say never: what! to her, who 
oonld smile on me, on. hita, on a thousand? No; she 
shall know that I am a man ; and no longer the dupe of < 
her artifice. 

Brush, But, sir, you know that one solitary tear, 
which, after miserable chafing for it half an hour toge- 
ther, she will painfuUy'distil from the comer of her eye, 
will extinguish all her rage, and then— — « 

Bev. Poh ! poh! you Imow nothing of the matter. 
Go and order the chaisa directly. 
' Brush. Yes, sir. I suppose a couple of shirts will 
be sufficient, sir? You will hardly stay them out. 

. Bev. Pack up all, sir. I shall stay in the country a 
whole iponth, if it be necessary. -r 

, Brush,* An entire month, sir ? 

Bev. I am resolved, 'fixed, determined ; and so do as , 
I have ordered you. {_Exit Brush, l.] So shall I dis- 
eptfingle myself from her entirely, so shall I forget the 
fondness my foolish heart had conceived for her. I hato 
her, loathe her, pity her, am sorry for her, andJove 



her Btill. I fiiiugt «^el tliis weaktiefts: l^fti tliillk no 
mbreoflier: and y«t— Brush! Bru^!— Imay.as- well 
see her letter too : only to try Wliat her cuniliiilp em 
roggest. 

iZe-«nfei* Brush, l. 

1^011 may as well leare the letter, Brush. 
Brush, Yes, sir ; I thought as much, [Exit, L. 

Bev. Now what varnish will she put upon the matter. 

{Reads,'] " The false gaiety of my heart, through 
wbich my dear Beverley might have read my real an- 
guish at our last meeting, has now snhsided. If yom 
will come to me, I will not laugh at your inquietude of tem- 
per, hut will clear. all your doubts, and show you how 
much I am, my dearest Beverley, unalterably yours, 

** Belinda Blanovord.'* 

Pshaw! poh! salisfjr my doubts I I ha^e no doubts; I 
am convinced. These arts prevail no more. Ha^ ha I 
[LaUJs^M peevishly,'] **• My dear Beverley "--[il^€ft, 
and tears the Letter by degrees]^^^*^ real anguish" —ha, 
ha I— [Tcrtr* another piece]-^'''' inquietude of temper** 
'^^ Another piece] — *' clear all your doubts" — Poh, 
poD. poh I — ^ha, ha I — d— nation \ 1*11 think no more of 
iier^-r[.2Var« un^iker f»iece]— Ha, ha I—** dearest Be« 
verley'*— ha, ha !— artful woman I—'* unalterably yours" 
-^fedse! false! ^Ise ! — [Tears another piece]^T\\ 
not make myselfuneasy about her. Perfidy! treachery! 
and iqgratitade ! 

[Fixes his eye, looks uneasy, and tears the Letter in 
A violent passidn>, 

^ . EnUr Clarissa and Bbllmomt, h* 

Cla, (l.) So; brother ! 

SHi, (l. c.) Beverley ! 

Bev, (c,) Sister, your servant: Mr.Bellmont, youfs. 
■ Cfo. You seem melancholy, brother. 

Bee. No, not I. I am in very good spirits. 

ClOi Ha, ha I my dear brother, that is deen through : 
you are now upon the rack. 

Bev, What, about a woman t ai false, unghTt^ul wo* 
mtaii 

Bell, Whomyou still admire. 

€Ha* To whom you'll be uj^on your knees in five ml* 
ntites» 

Bev, You are mistaken : I am going out of town. 



' fiev. rl haire 4pne that, once for /nil. 

Cktf Has not she wrote to yo^;? 

Bev» $h0 Ipas ; and th^re— ^there ypa.see the effect oi 
he^. l^^r. Yqu will see that ,1 .shall maintajui a proper 
,fir«mess. on 't))e occasion. 

BelL My dear Beverley, have done with this mpckery^: 
you deceive yourself. 

Bev. Yon w«nt to deiseiTe me, sir : but it is in Tain. 
JWhat, plead for treachery, for falsehood, for deceit t ' 
. CUt. N^, ftir ; but dfor my friend, my lovely friend, 
for li^inda, <|br. truth, for innocence. 

jQev* You 4onH knaw all the circumstances. 

Cla, But we do know all the circumstances ; and, my 
dear brother, yon have (behaved vary \\\, 

Bevn Hfav^n kj3/9ws J have not; and yet, vh^ven 
knows, I should be glad to be convinced I have. 

Cla. I will be your friend, and give you a h|nU We 
women are soft and compassionate incur , nature j go to 
Iyer 'withgi^i^tdelfiyt fall ^t her feet, beg^fr paiidonj ^op 
ja teafT jor t9p,,aAd a^l wfU be well agtdn. 

Bev. Do you come to make sport of me? JH^^ay eoQ- 
tempt and beggary attend me ; may all the calamities 
t>f life befal me ; may shame,' confusion, and disquiet 
of heart for ever sting me, if I hold further, intercourse 
^ith,ber,Jf I do not put her from my* thoughts ,for ever ! 
jDid you leave her at home ? 

Cla. We did. 

B€v. Well, let her stay there : it is of no consequence 
to me. How did she bear what passed between u^,7 

Cla, ,XAkM a sweet girl as she is : she behaved, like an 
.angel: I shall love her better than ever for' her good 
humaur. 

Bev, Oh I I, donH doubt her good hymour. She hM 
smiles at cpmmand. Let her smile or not' smile, ''tis all 
alike tome. Did she say any thing? , 

Cto. . She told ns^the whole story, 9fcd told it in tears 
too. 

[Bev. Ay, them she can conuxMind.t90 ! But I have 
'xi» curiosity about her. Was she.in t^ars ? [Teuderlu^ 

Cla* She was, and wept bitterly. JSow co\il;d. yom 
.brother, behave so rashly to so amiable a girl t .Have 
. you a piaasure. in being, the caiise of her uneasiness 1 

Bev, I the clause? you wrong me, by heaven jo^ 
.wrong me : my Lady Restless was theisause. If he told 
jaae such things ; she planted daggers in my very h^art. 
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Cla» Yon planted daggers in Belinda's heart/ And 
it was barbarous. What! because a lady has not 
strength enough to bear up against a father, who is 
resolved to give her away to another, and because she 
ftints out of excessive tenderness for yon, and in that 
distress meets accidental relief from Sir John Restless, 
«t his own door 

Bev. How? 
• Ola. Andbeeausemy Lady Resttess sees this out of 
her window, and has a perverse talent of misinter- 
pretittg appearances into realities, to her- own disad- 
yantage ; you must therefore fiH your head with un- 
generous suspicions? Oh! for shame, brother; how 
could you? 

Bev, But is all this true ? is it rei^^ly the case t- • 

Bell. How can you doubt it ? You know Belinda too 
well. It is the case, man. . « . 

^ev. May I depend upon what yod say ? 
' dar. You may.* 

Be9. Then I'll fly to her this instant, humble myself 
to her, and promise by all my future life to atone for 
this brutal injury. 

JZe-eneer Brush, l» 

Brwh, The diaise is at the door, sir. 

Bev. Youmay'put up again; l shanH'go out of 
town. ..I 

Brush. No, sir! 

Bev. No^ha, ha !~you may put up, and let me have 
the chariot directly. 

Brush. Yes, sir.* I knew it would come to this. 
^ ' [JBiW, fc. 

Bev» ,My dear sister, T. am for ever obliged to yoU^ 
and, Bellmont, I thank you too. How could I wrb^p 
her So? I shall behold her once again. I cannot lidp 
laughing at my own rashness. Is the chariot read^?-^ 
I woni stay for it ; I am on the wing, my dear Belinda, 
to implore forgiveness. And so she fainted away In Hie 
Park, and my Lady Restless saw Sir John afford her 
relief! — -Ha, na, ha!— whimsical enough. Ha, ha, ha! 
what a strange construction her crazy temper put u^^ 
itl Ha, ha I now could the woman be so foolish?-^ 
IGoing — returns."] Sir John shall give me back the pic- 
ture, and on my Knees I will once more present it to 
her. I'll And jSir John directly, and then— ha, Im !-^ 
how could I be such a madman ? Ha, ha I Sistei, your 

/ 
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«enrant — ^Beltmoiit, yours. -Ha, hai [iij^eieilfy] what 
« piece of Work has that foolish woman nada for aa alU 

SCENB Il.--^ft AparlmeniM Bbcikda's. 

MfUer B&LiNBA, a. 

Belm. (c.) This rash, aaacoonatable man ! how 
could he entartain such a suspicion 1 Ungrataftil Berarr 
ley I he almost deserves I should never see him again. 
Yippetl I Sha»*t be easy till I hear from him. Tippet j 

Enter Tippbt, m* 

lathe serraat returned from Mr, BaTerlay'st 

Ttp, Not yet, madam. 

Belin. I wonder what keeps Mm. I am upon thorns 
till I see the dear ungenerous man, and explain every 
thing to Mm. Oh, Mr. Beverley I how eoula you treat 
me so? But I was partly to blame ! my Lady Restless 
inflamed his mind, and I should not have trifled with his 
|Mssion. Is the other servant returned from Sir John 
Restless t 

Tip, He is, madam- 

Betin. And what answer t 

Tip. Sir JTcAm will wait upoa you falmseK, tnadam^ 
direetlv. 

Belin, Very welll I must get him to set every tMng 
in its true light, and justify my conduct to Mr. Bever- 
ley. And yet the uncertainty af Bererley's temper 
alunus me Str«9|pety« , £^8 eterOtl «uspicio!ns { but there 
is nothing in that : nqfi ffiOgBcee conduct, my regvd for 
him, wilt euro th|t dieiaai^ aind then-— -*- 

Tip, I dare be sworn it will, ma^am. 

BeUn, Tes, I think it will : when he Icnows me bet* 
ter, he will learn to thinlc generously of me. On my 
part, I jthiQk I can besarehe wj]| ipeet with nethinf 
bat opes, unsuspecting ]j>ve> 

£ater at S<«vaxT, x^ 

jSsrv. Sir John Res)5ess, madam. 

Beiint, Show him in. {Exit SsitvaNV. 

MSnUr Sin Jobn RESTLssa, i^ » 

S$irJ. (i<.) In compQanee wilfe your oommsttds^ ma^ 
^am*— — 
Mf». {c.) Ifliwiol^^ed to you, sir; ^Biiih itii} for 



90 ALL IN THE WRONG. [A€T IV.. 

the trouble you haT« been pleftged to give yonn elf. 
A particnlar eircmnstftnce has happened in your family^ 
to my utter disquiet. 

Sir J, Madam, there have happened things in my fa- 
mily, to my utter disquiet too. 

Belin, I am sorry for that, sir. I have been made 
quite unhappy, and mutt beg, as it is in your power, 
that you will be kind enough to remove the cause of my 
uneasiness. 

Sir J, Whatever I can do, you may command. 

Belin, Sir^ I thank you, and must tell you that your 
lady has done me the most irreparable injury. 

Sir J. She has done the same to me. My injuries 
are irreparable too. But how has she ii^ucfid yoi;^ 
madam f 

• Btlin^ She has ruined me^ sir, with the man I love to 
distraction. 

Sir J. Now here something else will come to light* 
[ilticfe,]— How, how has she done that, madam ? 

Belin, She has entirely drawn off his affections from 
me. 

Sir J. And fixed them upon herself, I suppose. 

helin, l.don't say that, sir. 

Sir J. But I dare say it, and I believe it. 

Belin, Pardon me, sir, I donH charge the lady with 
any thing of that kind: but she has unaccountably taken 
it into her head to be jealous of me. 

Sir J, Jealous of you ? 

Belin, Her ladyship saw the little offices of civility I 
received from you this morning: she misunderstood 
every thing, it seems, and has told the gentleman, with 
whom I wa« engaged in a treaty of marriage, that Im- 
proper freedoms have passed between us. 

Sir J, Artifice ! artifice I her usual policy, madain, 
to cover her own libertine ways. 

Belin. I don*t mean to say any thing harsh of the 
lady. But you know what foundation there is for thjs, 
and I hope will do me justice. 

Sir J, Oh I madam, to the world, to the wide world, 
1*11 justify you. I will wait upon the gentleman. Who 
is he, madain 1 What's his name ? 

Belin. Beverley, sir. 

Sir J, Beverley ! IStarting. 

Belin, Yes, sir, you seem surprised* Do you lumw 
him, sir? 

Sir J, Yes, yes, I know him ; and he shall know mf : 
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ihy resentment he shfiU feel ; he shall he ansfwiertlhW l» 
me. 
' Belin. Answerahle to you ? . , 

Bir J. To me, madam. I told you at first it was 
her scheme to shelter herself; and he>. I suppose, is 
comhined with her to give this turn to the affair, and to 
cliarge me with infidelity. But you, ma*am, can witness 
for me, 

Belin, I can, sir: hut can Mr. Bete^ley be capable of 
a dishonouirable action? 

Sir J. That point is clear enough. He has iojared 
me in the highest degree, destroyed my happiness^ 

Belin, How, sir ! are you sm:e of this? 

Sir J, He has given her his pictui'e; I can^t he^ 
Irith her eyes rlvetted to it ; I heard her admiration, h^ 
praises of it, her wishes that she had been maihried to 
sach a man ; 1 saw her print a thousand kisses on it, and 
in the very fact I wrested it out of her hand. 

Belin, If 1 imagined him eapald» of wbat^yousay* I 
shmild soarc^ly he willing to Join myself to him forJife. 
Quarrel with me about hispieturei and at the same tiqae 
give it to another ! 

8<r/.'Lady ReatleSB had the pioture. Without 
doubt, you dhist .hto very happy with a man -pf &i(ch 
gmllMtry. 

Belin, Happy, sir ! I should be miserable, I shoul4 
be distracted. But 'do you think you have sii^ftjBKnt 

Sir Ji I have seen him coming out of my house since^ 
olandestinely, shunning every observant eye, with the 
eharacters of guilt in his face ; and all the discourse I 
had with him served only to convince me the more. 

BeHn, Abandoned wretch I was this the love he pro- 
fessed fbriae? 8ir, [Both rise J I have only to hope you 
will Tindieate me in this matter* I. commend myself to 
your honour, and I thank you for this favour. 

^t* J, Oar evidences will mutually speak for each 
other, and confound their dark designs. Mai;|&m, 1 take 
ny>leav«. 

Belin. Sir, your most obedient. 

Sir J, The gentleman shall feel my indignation. 

Belin, You cannot treat him too severely. 

Sir J, I will expose him, I promise you. Madam, 
yofir humble servant, lExit^ l. 

Belin, Oh ! Mr. Beverley, could T have Imagined 
this? False! false man! aird yet how shall* r forget 

F 2 
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linf B«t I wittmaltean effort* though it pierce me to. 
the quick. I will tear him from my heart. This mo" 
ment I will ^rite to him, and forbid him to see me 
■MNrer {Exit^ r< 

ie(C£N£ III ^The Park 

fnferSiR JoBvRESTttts, L. 

Sir J. If 1 can procure sufficient evidence, f shaft 
bring the matter to a divorce, and make an example of 
ttiem ftlK Would Marmalet, were come : Ihis is her 
time to a moment. If 1 can worm the secret out of her 
— Is not that she yonder ?— Not quite day-light enougb 
Id distinguish, but t think I perceive a person masked. 
Histl hiit !«^Mrs, Marmalet^she comes this way : it it 
•he. MfSkMarmalet, your servant. 

EfUeraPerfoHnuuiked, l. 

t^on tfrevery good, Mrs. Mannalet- 



Maik, Bless ray heart, I ann scaved out •f my senses^ 

Sir J. What's the matter, prmy 7 What's the matter t 

Matk, Oh, sir ! I tremble like a leaf. I was accosted 
Id a rude manner by some gentleman yonder ; . I can*i 
atay here ; 1et*s go into your noose, sir, I beg you will. 

SirJ^ My house? Wbuldnot any other house do as 
wellf 

Mkuti Oh ! no, sir, not for the world. 

Sir J. Why my wife is not at home, and so I think i 
may teotvre : not but I had rather it were elsewhere. 

MiulL Indeed, Sir John, I am frightened out of my 
senses. ^ You will do me a favour if you will take me 
into the no«se« 

fUrJ, Bay m» more i it shall be sa. Robert—^ 

Sob. [Open» ike Door, n,] Is that Sir John ? 

Sir J, Your lady is not at hefme^ Robert, Is she ? 

JHeb. No, sir. 

Sir J. Then do you go in, and take care that nobody 
Mes tin. Marmalctwitli me. Come, V\l show you tbe 
way. [Exempt b. 

SGRNE IV.— Sxr John ReHl4MM*$ House. 
Enter Tattle and Bbveblbt, l. 

. TaL TAm eke en/er«.] Ay, poor lady ! she is unfortu- 
nate, IBdeed ; and, poor gentleman, he is as jealous as 
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my lady, to the Mi, There has been a deal to do about 
that picture you mention, sir. 

Ben. That will be explained presently: 111 wait till 
he comes home. 1 can't possibly go without speahlog 
to him. 

Tal. Indeed you had better not stay, sir. You don't 
consider the mischief your being in the house may oc- 
casion^ 
. Bev* Mischief I how do you mean ? 

TaL Lord, sir ! I would not haye you stay for the 
world : I would not indeed. Tou can call again in an 
hour, sir, and you'll certainly find him at home then. 
Bless my heart, sir! I fancy that's his voice. Do, 
dear sir,.yott'll be the ruin of my lady, if he sees you 
here, sir, waiting in his house : be^l be persuaded you 
come after my lady ; the world Will never beat it out 
of his head. 

Bev, But I shall give him to understand 

Tat, He won't understand any thing. Oh Indl oh 
Ind! he's coming up : I'll ran and look. [Bxit^ h, 

Bev, What a flurry the woman is in I a foolish jade S 
I must speak with him now. 

Be'trnter TATTiiSy l. 

Tat, [Entering,'\ It is he, as I am alive, «ir; and 
there is a woman in a mask with him. 

Bev, A woman in a mask ! Zoons ! if that should be 
Belinda ! my mind misgives me strangely* [Aside, 

Tat, Do, dear sir ; you look like a good'^natured gen** 
tleman ; let me hide you out of the way, sir; You 
would not be the destruction of a poor servan^ 

Bev, A mask coming home with him I I must know 
who that is. I wonH leave the honse without lcnowing» 
If I oould conceal myself—have you any private place, 
Mrs. Tattle? 

Tat, That is the very thing I mean, sir. Let me 
conceal you in thkt closet, 'till he passes through this 
room. He never stays Ipng here. It won't take you 
two minutes. Do, sweet sir, I'll down on my knees to 
you. 

Bev, I must know who it is; Come, dispose of me 
as yon will. If this should be Belinda ! 

[Aeide.^Exitt R. 

Tat. Heavens bless ^u^ sir, for this goodness 1< I'll 
Lock the door, to make sure work of it. I was never so 
frightened in my life. t ^^^^ ^ * 
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Enter Sir John Restless and a Person masked, l. 

Sir J. Mrs. Mammiet, I am obliged to yoa for ttiis 
fay^nr. . I wanted a word or two with yoa. 

Mask, So Robert informed me, sir. 

Sir J. Did he tell you my bosihess 9 

Ma»k* No, sir. 

mr J. Lookye, then : if you will gratify me in what. 
I shall ask, you may command ady thing. Now you 
may be uncovered. 

Mask, La ! sir— I hear a noise : 1 am afraid soioM* 
body's coming : 1 shall be seen. 

Sir J, Hash! no; there^s nobody. If you will ia- 
dulge me on this occasion, I am yours for ever. Hero, 
here is a i>ur8e of money for you. 

Mask, But if this should come to the knowledge of 
your lady, I am ruined and undone. 

Sir J. No, no ; IMl take care of you. 

Mask. Vf 111 you, sir ? 

Sir J, I will. But come ; let me remoYc this from 
your face. 

Mask, But somebody may come. 

Sir J. 1*11 lock the door. There, now we are safe. 

Mask, But, in a little time, you'll make up all quar« 
f els with your lady, and I shall be ruined. 

Sir J, No, no, neyer fear ; I shidl nerer be recon- 
ciled to her : I hate her ; I detest her. 

Ladif R, Do you so, sir 1 [ Un9Mskinff,'\ Now, Sir 
John, what can you say now, sir ? * . 

Sir J. My Lady Restless 1 Conf^ion I what shaU I 
say ? [Aside* 

Lady H. O, Sir John! Sir John! what eTaalon 
have you now, sir ? Can you deny your guilt any longer I 

Sir J. That vilkdn Robert has betrayed me. If you 
will but have patience, this matter shall be explained. 

Lady R, Explained, sir? 

Sir J, Yes, my dear, explained, and 

Lady R, My dear, too ! th^ assurance of yoa ! 

Sir J, I say my dear, for 1 still regard you ; atid this 
was all done to—to — cure you of your jealousy : all 
doiiie to cure you .of your jealousy. 

Lady R, A fine way yoa have taken ! 

Sir J, Yes, yes ; all to convince you how groundless 
your suspicions are ; and then we shhll live very happy 
together. 

Lady R, Ay ! 
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Sir J. I had BeUtad ^1 this oB pirnoie, ud MDtriTed 
that it should come to your eara, aaq then I know yon 
would do just u jou lUT« doBe; and— tlleit— I — l.re- 
•olve4 to do just at I bavi) dooe ; ouly to bint lo ypu, 
t}uit listeners seldom hear any good of themselvet ; and 
to shot you bow wrong it Is to be too suipicious, my 
dear. Was it not well done 1 Ha, lia, ha ! 
■ LadgB, And do you laugh at me too, sir? Mdke 
mo y«urBport? 111 go and get pen and ink this mcmenl. 

Sir J. Oh : do so, ma'am ; do so— ha, ha 1 you'U 
oDly einoae yourself: go and write, madam — h^, ha, 
h«I 

Ladif R. I will, sir. [Golng.l The door is locked. 
TitU won't succeed, sii. 1 suppose you have the key. 
Ay i I'll lay my life you haTe, and aome one or oiber 
of your creatures is locked in there . 

SiT J. There, again! This is of a piece wRh all your 
TBiftsuraiiies. Ha, bal yon are mighty silly, indeed 

- Ladif S. I will search that closet. I am delermioed 
1 will. 

Siri. Do BO, nu'ain, do m. Ha, ha I I can't bat 
laugh at her. 

Ladji R. I'll bare the door broke open, if you won*t 
giro me the key. 

Sir J. Ha, ha, ha ! How you expose yourself. 

Lady R. Will you give me the key, sir t 

Sir J. Ha, ii«, ha I it is too ridiculous I 

Lads R. Mighty well, sir. Tattle!— who widtslharet 
I will and out all your artiBces. Tattle, I aay. 

Ri-t*Ur TxTILK, B. 

Do you know any thing of the key of that closet. Tat- 
tle 1 

Tat. The key, ma'am ! I haTe it, ma'am. 
Lads "■ Giva it to me. 

Tat. That is, , 1 have it not, ma'am. Don't have it 
aia'aa^ don't ask for it. ^Aiidt to her. 

Lady R. Don't ask for it '. but 1 will have it. Give 
OB the key this instant. 

'. MrJ.Hov] isihenotwillingtogiteit! There U 
something in this ihea. Give the key this moment, yoi) 
Jada, give it to me. 
. LadsR. Yon si 
to Under met givt 
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Tai, Dear heftrt !. I have lost H, ma'am , Better not 
baTe it, ma*am. {A»ide» 

Sir J, Give it to me this moment, I say. 

Tat. The deyil is in it t there it is then. Let me 
Hoalie my escape. [JEri^, R« 

Ladjf R. Now, sir, we shall see who yon hare. 

Sir J. Ay, now search, if yoa will. 

[LangMnf at her. 

LadjfR. [UfUoekitM the daor.2 You shall be found 
cmt, I promise yon. — Oh I [Scream*. 

Re-enter Bbybalbt from the CUuty b. 

Rn, Madam, your most obedient. [Roma to kett 

Sir J. (l.) By all that's false, here he is again I 

Ladyi R. What, in the name of wonder, brings you 
here, sir? 

Sir J. Oh, madam I you know his business, and I 
know his business, and the gentleman Inoows his busi" 
ness. There he is, ma'am I there is the gentleman wait- 
ing for you; true to his appointment, you see. Sir« 
your humble serTant. My Lady Restless, your humble 
sorrant. Is the case plain now ? 

Bee. 8ir, however odd this may appear-^—— 

Sir J, Ay I now settle it between yourseWes : giye it 
what term you will, sir, she will confirm it. You need 
not be afraid, sir ; you will agree in your story ; she is 
quick of invention, and I dare say you are pretty quick 
too! 

Btfv» Sir, I tailtst beg yen will^^ut no forced constrvc* 
tion hpon this matter. 

Sir J, And vou be^ the same, ma'am, don't you t 

Rev. (c.) Sir, I beg to be heard. My business here 
ii, to desire yon will return me the picture which yoit 
have in your possession ; it is now become dear to. we, 
sir. 

Sir J, (l.) I daresay it is. 

Rev. And must be returned. 

Sir J, It is of equal Talue to me. It shall rise in evi« 
denee against you ooth. 

Lady R. (r,) Evidence against me ! explain your* 
Self. * How did yon get in here? What's yeur business ? 
What brought you hither ? What's year errand ? 

Sir J. Ay, sir, speak ; how did you get in here t. 
What's your business? What brought you hither! 
What's your errand? * • # 



Btt. Vautlon ! I am bcsel bf ttwB bMh at onee. 

_ . ,,_._„.. ... itirty jon 

entlrelf. I isgnre yoa, lir, tMyonloo, ma'am, ibat 
the liber^ I hare taXen vlth yonr cloMt la enlirely 
owing to your maid Tattle. 

Sir J. The jade ! 1 doo't donbt it, lir. 

Bn. To preTent, tf mnlble, the interpretation now 
pnt open seeing me io this ho m e ' 

Sir J. And it was veil coplriTcd, »ir. Oh, my Lady 
Reatleu! 

JLadg K. By all thftt'i jogt, 1 knew MMi«'af It. 

Bev. Notblnr, upon my honoar, lir. 

Str J. Ob I I knev ycni Donld both afree. 

Bev. Ai I am a ^ntleman, I tell you the real bet. 

Sir J. YoQ need not, air ; I know the real bet. 

Bn. I have no time to lose la frivoloDi altercatioD : 
I maitaow deiire the picture, directly. 

Sir J. I vlth yon a good erening. 

Bev. I thall nol itir withoni it. I abould be glad 
JOB would comply without a qnarrel. I mnst be ob- 

8lr J. Ay, now her bully begba t [Aii^t. 

Ber. I am not to be trifled with. If yon don't return 
It by fair means, I shall be forced to draw. 

Sir J. She has let bim on tn cat my throat ; but I 
vill dlaaopolDt her. She i» a worthless woman, and I 
won't flgnt about her. There, sir, there is yonr trinket. 
I shall have proof snflleient witbont it. 

Bet. Upon my honour, sir, you will have no proof 
of any transgression of mine. If yon suspect your lady, 
from these appearances, yoa wrong her mitcb, I asanre 

Lady R. Sir, I desire yon will explain all this. 

Bev. Call op your maid,' madam, and then— ~ 

Sir J. No, sir ; no more of It. I am satisBed. I 
trtih yon good night. 

Bee. When yoa are willing to listen to reason, I . 

shall be ready to convinee you of yonr error. Madam, 

■ you may depend I shall do justice lo your honour upon 

all occasioDs. And now I take my leave. [£lil, l. 

Sir J. Now, my Lady Restless, now ! you are tbo< 
roughly known ! all your artiflces are known ; Hr. Be- 
verley is known ; my Lord Couqaest ii knowo. 

Ladf A. My Lord Congest, sir I I despise alt jour 
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imputations. My Lord CoDsquest's liuil^, sir ! what tan 
yott say to that t 

Sir J, Very well, madam ! *il8 ii«w fiiy tum to write 
to yonr brother, and I promise you I will do it. . 

Ladjf R. You will write, sir ! you wili write I — ^ha, 
ha ! Kou make yourself very ridiculous ! you do in- 
deed I — ha, ha ! 

Sir J, *Sdeath! madam, am I to be insulted with a 
contumelious iaagh into the bargain ? 

Ijodp R. Why, my dear, this was all done— to— to— 
tp— cure you ^of. your jealousy ; for I knew you would 
act as you hate done, and so I resolved to do as I 
have.done.*^Wasit not weli'd^me, my dear?-— ^Ha, 
ha! 

Sir J. D— -nation ! this is too much: it is beyond all 
patience. 

Lady R. Ha, ha, ha 2 the tables are turned, I think. 

[8«4^ and loMjfhf. 

Sir J. Let me .tell you it is no laughing matter. Vot 
are a Yile woman ; I know you, and me world shall 
know you, i protaise you it Shall. 

LadyR, I am lilear in my -own conYiction, imd your 
slander I despise ; nor shall your artifices blind nte or 
my friends any longer. Sir, as ^ou say, it is no.langh- 
ing matter. I promise you, you shall never -dishonour 
me again in this house. 

Sir J, And I promise you, madam, that you shall 
never dishonour me in any house. 

LadyR* Injurious, false, perfidious man! 

Sir J. Deceitful, wanton, wanton woman 1 

[Exeunt at opponte Difors. 
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SCENE I —^11 Apartntnt at Mr. Bundvorv'j. 



Bland. Well^ Sir WUIiim, ire have made ■ good 
(lay's work orU—the ivrilings nil) be ready lo-morroifi 
morning. —Where U Belinda ? I thoagbt she vas in this 

Tip. She Is gone to her own room, sir; she Is not 



Bland. Changed her n 

1 depend upon her. I'll 
nt, and yim and i^ur si 
. ot her iDlnd oat of her o 
Belinda 1 

Tip. I'll ahov yon the way, lir. 

[Exit Kith Bi.t 

Sir W, Now we shall see what airthority yon hsrvF 
over your daug-hler.— I hft»e your proraite, Qeorge, if 
nhe consentfl, you will be ready tp comp]y with tho* 
wiahesof your father? 

Bell. Sir, you may depend— that is, as far a9 matters 
are In my powrr ; —bat you know, as I told yon already, 
the lady has a settled, rooted averiion to me. 

Sir tv. ATersion!— she can change her mind, can't 
she? Women have no settled principle: they like 
to-day and dislike to-morrow,— Besides, has not her' 
father promised her to you in marriagel— If iheold gMi- 
tteman likes yon, what liave yon t» do ulth hrr aver- 
sion I 

Bell. TodowithilT A great deal, t am arrsid.— 
Yon are not now to learn, that when a yonng lady nMt-'' 
rlH against her inclination, billet-doux, assigastions,' 
plots, intrlgaes, and a terrible et ctetera of female stra- 
tagem, mount into her brain, and the poor hasband In 
tKemean time 

Sir fy. Come, lad, don't play the rogua with yon 
fdflleTi Did not you promise me, If sira made no o^ 
jecllon, that there wiwld be no obstacle on ynur part ? 



Beli. I promlted, to be sure $ bat yet I can't help 
thinkiM 

Sir W. And I can't help thinking that yon know how 
10 equlTocate. Look yon, George, your words were 
plain, downright English, and I expect that you will 
perfom to the Tery letter. 1 have fixed my heart upon 
this match. Mr. Blandford and I haye passed the day 
at the Grown and Rolls, to read over the deeds. I haTo 
been dining upon parchment, as I may say. I now tell 
yon once for all, yon mast be obaerrant of my will and 
pleasure^ 

BelL To end all dispute, sir, if the lady- — she will 
ncTer consent ; I may safely promise, [^vfefe.] — If the 
l|idy, air, can at once forget her engagements with my 
friend Beverley 

Sir W, Yon will then forget Clarissa : fairly spoken. 
Come, I am satisfied. And now, now wa shall see. 

Be'tfUer Bi<andvob9 mith Bclinda, ■• 

Bian4* Odsheart, I am oveijoyed, S}r William': my 
daughter is a complying girl, and obedient to her father. 
Young gentleman, I give you joy. 

BtU. Death to my hopes ! what does he mean ! 

[A9ide. 

9lft%d, Sir William, give me your hand upon it. — 
This wm not only be a match of prudence, bpt of incli* 
nation. 

Sir fV, There, George, there is m»vs for yon. 

BeM. Sure she won't bring this calamity upon met 
[AMe.'Y^VBL I belicTe what I hear, madam t will yo« 
yourself pronounce the sentence ? 

BtHn* Sir, I mnst take shame to myself that I have 
been so long refractory to the dictates of the best of 
fathera, and blind also to your merits. 

Btom^. ToU loll loll. 

Bell. Contoion! [AMidM.'\ My merit, I fear, is otci* 
rated by you. 

BeMii, Pardcn me, air, I must freely declare that my 
haart has been fixed on a worthless man, whom 1 i|ow 
renounce ; and to you, sir, 1 am ready to resigi^ myself, 

filan4^ There, there« all's fix^d, and my blessing 
attend yon both, 

BelL Wliat a dilemma am I brought into I lA§idep 

Sir Vr. George, what's the matter, boy ? Tqu a 
Wdegroom! Wounds! at your age I co^)d cwl a ^pPT 

AVer ihe moon upon such an oamalon* 



BeU. Bir, I mqat bag to be mraNdt I lu* anr* 
■tack-mettled, sir : I cannot leap quite so blgh. 

Sir W. Well, well, til In good tUsa.— M>. Blaadford. 
where'a the battle you promisedl 1 wsBt to wuh dww 
the cobweb* of the Ian, 

Bland. Id truth BO do I.— Who waiU there! La^ ■ 
table la the next room.— Cwne, oome, well go and 



.1. my lad, we'll eheer your iplriU— • 
come along, George. [£zlt wilA Blamb. k. 

BM. I attend yon, ilr.— Ii Uila tme, Belinda! 
Belin, Hy real sentiments, air. 
Bell, Then you have aodoae as all. [^xtt, ■, 

Btlin. Yes, I am reeoWd at leosth.and I wUl pi '' 



this of me I My resentments hate hurried me too far — 
Beiume yonr nrangth, my heart, and let no loddun .', 
coat of putloD inftke yon f«lie to trleadabip and to 



MnUrVirPKi, i 



rell, Ttppet, 1 
Tip. llia»e. 



Betin. A vile, perfidionl man I 
Tip. So he is, madam. 

Belin. After all the love I profesi'd for hi« I Altar 
■o many ardent towh and proleatati<Mu he has Bid* 

Tip, After the honra he baa kneel'd at yonr feet. 
. Btiln. I will drire him from, my ttuniRhls — here, 
take this letter, Tipplt — glio It to him wilA yoar »wn 

T^ Yea, madam. 

BrHn. Where are hia letteri ? 

Tip. Here, m a dam [5Jk«a« a Urft Pttr€*i. 

Belin. Th« bracelet! 

Tip. I have It Ntfe. 

Belin. Mighty \ieii — takethem all home to him. And 
In re;urQ bring me back my foolish letters to him. 

Tip. Madam, I won'tqnit the home without them. 

Btlin. That letter will inform him that his falaabood 
l^t compelled UB tatoaBompUance nllbisy falher'iiBr 
lentioos, and be sure you confirm that to him. 
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Ttp^ H« iAm\l to««r it m ev«ry side of \tki littri, I 
warrant Mm^ 

B^iin, Very w«ll, you in«y> go — end, hark- ye^ Tip- 
l»etl a«k his faan^ae if from yoorsdlf^— -cardegtly — 
whether his master ever talk*d of me — and what he said. 
Tippet. 

Tip, Yes, madam. 

BeliH, But I don't care whttt he said-^I don't want to 
know any thing about him-^it does not concern me now 
— iio«-iio~let him care as iiule tar me as 1 do for hfim-^ 
tell him I say so. 

Tip, I shan't forget it, ma-an. 

Belin, Tell him to hate me as much as T do hfm. 

Tip, t*ll tell hhn his own, I promise yoa, ma-am. 

BjbHk, Very well— that's all— get you gone— 

Tip, Ye6, nia*am'. 

Bflin. Mind what I hav^. said>— 

Tip, Tmst to me. 

BeiiUi Don*t forget a tittle. 

Tipt No, na*afo. 

Belin, Be sure you tell him how indifferent I am. 

Tip. Leave all to me. 

Belin, You see, Tippet, 1 am qaife unconcerned — the 
barbarous wretch ! 

Tip, Ob, yess ma'Am^ leee. 

Belin, It is easy to see that I am not at all uneasy — 
you see that I am very gay upon it. [Lauffhs qffbetedlif. 

Tip, Yes, ma*am. [;La«i^/t«. 

BHint False ! false Bevetley ! T^tl him I will never 
s«» Ms'fkce'any more. 

Tip, I am gone, ma*am. 

Beltn: That upon no account will I ever exchange a 
word with him, hear fhom him, of him, or hate any 
things any- Kind *wh«t^Ver to do with him— rit never 
see his face again. 

Tip. I have my lesson, ma*am. [Qoing, 

S$Uir a SEavAN-T> l« 

.) Mr. Beverley, ma^am. 
.) My lady won't see his face again. 
BeHn. Yes, I think I will sec his face once more- 
show him in. [Exit Servant, l] I will see him once 
more, and tell him all myself.— You may withdraw. 
Tippet. 

•Tip. Yes, ma'am.— Ah ! she had a hankering after him 
»^'»"- [Asidc^exit, l. 

3 



Serv. (l.' 
Tip. (h.) 
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J^i». :N»w wlU Itt^raitl lll», now Ml blA aU his 
own, and 

J^Mltfr Bbvbblet, It. 

Bfv. Belinda l-^how glfidly do I onc» a^in< be- 
hold— -r- 

aeJiM. And with Mhut resentnMot have not I reason 
U> hiriiold« sir ? 

. £tfir. You have, Belinda— you have veason, I ftantit 
-fhnx forgri^elfte rash words, iay folly utter'd — :- 
. BHin, Qh I sir, mistake we not— ithey ate nat yonr 
ifords Iqaanrei with-^-your aotions, Mr.Beverley,.y«ttr 
actions, sir I 

Bev. They are not to be extenuated— but here is the 
picture whien cansM that unlucky mistake beiween us— 
Jrlmtp Mepvered It from Sir John Restless—* 

Beliti, From Lady Restless, air--'^ 

Be9» MadajW ! 
. BHin, O^! fie, «ir-*-no more — •! haYejdooer- 

iev. You must, you must accept it— Thus on my 
knees I beg you will— [Kneiplfj— will you, Belinda? 

BMi^. X^vd me, 9ir«r-Mr. Beverley— Your falsehood, 
sir » 

Bet, My falsehood !— by all the*— 

BelUi, Yoa ba^ve destroyed my peace of mind for e^er 
^^-«a|f, you yourself havefoseed nm into, the arms of 
another. 

Bei^. What do I hear? 

• Belin» Jit oberdieiice to the eommands of adaiher^ I 
bavfi agreed' to marry Mr.Bollmont. . 

firv. Mr* BieUmontl-rr^iin 1— marry him1—«H is very 
vfell, ma^am-frl expected) it mould come to thls*-^aiid 
ip^ X«ady R^stleas is oidy mentioned on thistoceasion, aa 
a retort fiur my aeousation about Sir John— 1 vadsrstand 
it— and, by heaven! I believe the whole. stoiy. 

Belin, You do, sir? 

• Beit. I do-r-Fd(4 Uiat I was ta humble myself to you ! 
— My pride is now piqued, and I am glad, ma*am^-aa 
gbui AS you can be, to break off for ever. 

Belin, Oh I sir, I can be as indifferent on my part-*-* 
theBt sir* you have only to send me back my letters,, 
and 

Bev, Oh ! agreed, agreed-~*lM1 go home this raement, 
and send them all— and befoore I go, ma'am, here is your 
o«n piclt«re, i;thich you had given me with your own 
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liaiidti Mr. IMkwmt wiU be glad of it-«HHr Sir J^bii 
Restlesft will befflad of it. 

Belin, Very like, sir— [7Viik«« the Picture.'i Tyrant, 
tyrant man ! to treat me in this barbarous manner. 

[Crie9. 

Bev. Tears ; Belinda ! [ApproaehinffJ] Belinda 1 

Beiin, No more of your insidious arts— I will hear no 
more — Oh, my heart— my heart will break— I did not 
think it was in your nature to behave as you have done ; 
bttt*-*farewell for ever. [^Exitf a. 

Bev, Belinda 1-— ^hear ne but speak-«-By heaven, ray ' 
Lady Restless— ahe's fpone-*-^8deatb I I have been 
duped by her all this time ; I. will now summon up all 
that is man within me, and in my turn despise her. 

Re entev Tippbt, foith the Packet qfLetterSy n. 

Tip. If you are going home, sir, pray pop tiiese 
things into your pocket. 

Bell» Yes, I am going — I will leave Ais detested— 

Tip* This abominable place, sir— [Laugkiug, 

Be9. This hell!— 

Tip. Ha, ha ! ay, sir, this hell— 

Bev. Tills mansion of perfidy, ingratitude, and fraud- 
Tip. Very right, sir, let us go — * 

Bev. And yet-^Tippet, vou must not slir-^indnlge 
me but a little— it is all a misunderstandiiig, this 

T(p. M^ lady will 'have no more to say to these - 
things 

Bev. Oh I Tippet, use your interest with her— 'keep 
them in the house till I return — ^I will clear up this whole 
matter presently— I must not lose her thus. [J&rit, u 

Tip. Poor gentleman ! he seems in a lamentable way 
^•wcil, I fancy for ray part he is a trne-lov«r after all ; 
that's what I do— and my young lady 1 fear i»— Madaai, 
madam, madam, you are to Uame — you are indeed. 

Belin, lHe*enier9.'\ Is he gone 7 

Tip. He is, madam. 

BAin, Did he say any thing ? was he uneasy ?— or 
did he carry it off with a— 

Tip. Oh ! ma'am, he went away sighing short, faia 
heart throbbing, his eyes brimfhll, bis looks pale— you 
are to blame, you are indeed, madam— I dare be sworn 
he has never prov'd false. 

Belin, Ob, Tippet ! could I be sure of that- 
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Tip. But you are not sure of the contrary— Why 
m't you see my Lady Restless ? see her directly, ma- 
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dam ; go to Ker now before it is too Ute ; before the 
old foika, "who are now putting their heads together, 
foLve settled the vhoie a!niir'-*-do, dear ma'am, be ad- 
▼is'd:— ^hall f order yon a ehair ? 

Belin, I don't Imowwbat to say——! am afraid I 
love him still-- Yes, I will see my Lady Restless ; I 
will be thoroughly informed of the whole matter^order 
my ehair 

Tip. Yes, ma'am ; I will, ma'am. ' [Exit, l. 

Beiin. If I should lose him through a misapprehen- 
sion of things, I shall never be able to forgive myself ; 
and if rightly inform'd, the world oombin'd shall not 
iBdnee ne to look on him again. [Exit, l. 

JBe-eiUer Bin William Bellmomt and Bbllmont, r. 

Sir W. Well, Oeorge, every thing is settled. 

Beli, But still, sir, I wish you would consid e r 

Sir W, At your tricks again ? 

B0<l. I am above an attempt to deceive you : but if 
•11 circumstances were known— I am not fond of speak- 
ing detractingly of a young lady ; but for the honour of 
your family, sir, let us desist from this match. 

filr W, Roguery, lad ! there's roguery in this. 

Bdl, I see yon will force me to speak out. If there 
Is unhappily a flaw in Belinda's reputation—— 

S^ W. Howt 

BeU. This is no time to dissemble. In short, sir, my 
Ladv Restless, a worthy lady here in the neighbour- 
hood, has discovered a connexion between her and Sir 
John Restless; Sir John and Lady Restless lived in 
perfect harmony till this alftiir broke out. The peace of 
the family is now destroyed. The whole is come to the 
knowledge of my friend Beverley : with tears in his 
oyes, with a bleeding heart (for he loved Belinda ten- 
derly), he has at last mustered up resolutimi, and taken 
his final leave. 

Sir fV, Ay ! can this be true ? 

Bell, It is but too true ; I am sorry to report it. And 
now, sir, judge yourself. Oh !— hei^ comes Mr. Bland- 
ford ; 'tis a dreadful scene to open to him ; a terrible 
story for the ear of a father I You had best take no 
notice : we need not be accessary to a young lady's ruin : 
it is a family affair, and we may leave them to patch it 
up among themselves as well as they can. 

Sir IT. If these things are so, why then the case Is 
altered. 

G 8 
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Bland, Hey! what's in the wind nowt You two 
look as grave I what's come over you ? For my part« 
my spirits are above proof with joy : I am in love with 
my daughter for her compliance, and I faocy I shaU 
throw in an odd tkous^nd more, to enliven the tioiiey-T 
moon. 

Sir W, Mr. Blandford, we ase rather in « huriy, I 
tlilnk. We had better not precipitate tpatlersw 

Bland, Nay, if you are for changing your mind — • 
Look you, sir, my daughter shali not be trifled with. 
Where is she? Where is my girl? Wha «n»wera 
there ? 

i?ff-c»«er Tippet, l. 

Where's Belinda? 

Tip. She is not gone far, sir : just stepped out upon 
a moment's business to Sir John Restless. 

Sir W, Goae to Sir John Restless ! [i<«ide« 

B«^. You see, sir. [To Sir William. 

Bland, I did not think she knew Sir John. 

Sir W, Yes, she knows him : she has been acquainted 
with him for some time past. 

Bland, What freak ]i9ft she got in her head? She 19 
not gone after her Mr. Beverley, I ho^e. Zookers ! 
this has an odd appearance. I don't like ii : I'U follow 
her this moment. ' 

Sir W. You are right ; I'll attend you. Now, 

George, this will explain every thing. [A^ide,'] Coflne, 
Mr. Blandford, this may be an escape : young birds wlU 
wing their flight. 

Bland, Well, well, say no more ; we ^aU see how 
it is. Gome, Sir William, it is but a step. [Exit„ 

BelU [To TiPPBT.] Where is Clarissa? 

Sir W. [Looks hack,^ What, loitering, George? 

Bell, I follow you, sir. [£ztt Sir William.] Cla- 
rissa is not gone, I hope ? . 

Tip, Gone, sir 1 She is writing, and crying, and 
wiping her eyes, and tearing her paper, and beginning 
agaiuy and in such a piteous way. 

Bell, I must see her: she must come with us. If 
Lady Restless persists in her story, who knows whai 
turn this affair may take ? Come, Mrs. Tippet, show 
me the way. [Bxtuni, l. 
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\ 

'. SC£NE II.— T/ie Hall in the Howe qf Sir John \ 
UcMtUss.'^J laud Map at the Deovy b. 

Enter RoB^RTf l. 

• JR06. What a hurry you are in there ! . This is my- 
My, 1 BiQppeoe. Where can she have b«ed ? Now for 
more confusion. If she finds madam Belinda with Sir 
Jobd, w« Hre all hlowa up again. 
Sir J» [Peepinst i*t»] Robert, Robert: is that your 

Wy? 

Bob* Mefcy oq us ! She is condng, I believe, sir. 
{Looks out,] I see her chair ; it is my lady. 

Sir J, Don't let her know that Beliiida is in the 
house. 

Rob, Not If I can help it. Trust to me, sir. [Sir J. 
withdrtws.'] Herd sli6 e^omes. What has she been 
about? 

Enter Lady Restless, in a Chair ^ r. 

Ladtf. B. [Coming omt of the Chair,'] Is Sir John at 
home ? 

R(>b, I fancy he is, my lady. 

Lady R, Has any body been with him ? 

Mob. He has been sU; alone, writing letters in his 
study : he desired not to be interrupted. 

Lady R, I shall not interrupt him, I promise him. 
You never will tell me any thing, Robert : I don't care 
who comes after him. "To-morrow I shall quit this 
house, and then he may riot in licentious pleasure. If 
he a0k» for me, I am not well ; I am gone to my own 
•jpartment : 1 hope to see no more of him. [Goinff. 

Chair, Shall your ladyship want the chair any more 
to-night? 

Lady R, I don't know what I shall want. Leave the 
«bair there: you may wait. [Exit, R. 

Chair, Ay I always a waiting job. 

[Puts the Chair aside.^Exeunt Ghairken 
and Robert, l. 

Enter Sir John Rbsti^sss and BsitiNDA, l, 

• Belin, If you will but permit me to say a word to 
»er 

Sir j; Excuse me fbr the present: I beg you will. 

Beiini A short interview with La<ly Restless might 
clear up all my doubts : what objection can you have ? 
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Sir J, A million of objectimis. You do not know the 
consequence of being seen in this house. She will in- 
terpret every thing her own way. I ftm unhappy, maidam, 
while you stay. 

Belin, There is more cruelty in your refusal than you 
can imagine. Mr. Beverley's character is in question : 
it is>of the last importance to me to know the whole 
truth. 

Sir J, You know it all, madam. Mr. Beverley'* 
character is too clear. Proofs thicken and grow stronger 
every hour. Since the visit I paid you this very day, 
I have made another discovery. I found him lurking 
here in my house. 

Bdin. Found him here, sir ? 

Sir J, Found him here. He was lying in ambush for 
another amorous meeting. 

Belin, If there is no mistake in this business—— 

Sir J, Mistake ! May I trust my own e^es ? . I saw 
him ; I spoke to him ; I taxed him with his guilt. He 
was concealed in her doset : does that amount to proof t 
Her maid Tattle stationed him there.. My lady was 
privy to it : she favoured the stratagem. Are you sa- 
tisfied now, madam ? 

Belin, The particulars of this discovery. Sir John, 
may convince me: tell me all, sir; you will oblige 
me. 

Sir J, Inquire no more for the present. Yon wHi 
oblige me, mi^am. Robert shall see you safe home. 
I would net have my lady find us together : I think I 
hear her : no, no. In a day or two the particulars will 
be known to the wide world. Where is Robert?-* 
He shall conduct you home. My peace and happiness 
require it. 

Belin. My peace and happiness are destroyed for 
ever. If your story be true 

Sir J, It is too true : I wish you a good night. I am 
miserable while you are here. Robert ! 

Belin. Deliver me ! I am ruined. I hear my father's 
voice: what brings him hither? I am undone if he . 
finds me. Let me retire into that room. 

Sir J. That room will not do : you will be seen there, 

Belin. Can't I go up stairs? [Gainff. 

Sir J. No ; I am ruined if yon go that way. Hell and 
distraction ! My Lady Restless coming down 1 Here, ^ 
madam^ here ; into that chair. You will be concealed^ 
there : nobodLy will suspect you. 
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Betl*. Any wbete, ilr i put ue mit wbara, to *toU 

tlili impeding itora. [Ooet into Ike Chair. 

Sir J. l^uUtng Or Cltair.^ This is lucky. I am 

' s>fo now. Let my lady coma as kmhi ■■ she vill. 

Re-enter L«dt Rkstliib, b. 

Ladf B. I «Dlf wutad to lay ona word, rIt. 

■EnUr BLUfOFOkD, l. 
Bland. BirJohB, I amobli^edto lutnida: lamtold 
ny ^^thter is her«. 

Ltulf R. Thera 1 he hu beard It all. 
Bland. I bare heard tbat Belinda cunetoyotirhonM, 
-D whatbuslacM I do not know. I hope, Hir John, that 



yon do not harbonr the girl, to diitiitb the peace and 
happineiB of a fatfaer. 

Sir J. Th«tinpitUtton,Bir 

JrfHfv it. He doei harbour ber. 

Sir J, Mr. Blandford, I give you my honour 

Ladg B. 1 know he does. He has ruined your. 
dangbter ; he hap injBred yon, air, m well as me, In the 
iBoat eawntial point. 

Sir J. She rBTM ; she ii mad. If you listen to her— 
Enter Sia Wii,i.iah Blandfobd and BKyiRLBT, n. 

Bland. 1 am g\»i yon are come. Sir William. This 
is mora than I expected. 

Sir J, And more thaa I expected. There, madam, 
there is yoar faTomite again 1 

Bet. My viilt is pnblw, sir. I coma to demand, in 
tb« pfctance of Ibii eompwy, an explanation at tba mis- 
«Uef yon hare done me. 

Sir J. Voa need not be so pnbllc, sir. The clos«t 
Is ready far yoa : Tattle will turn the key, and yon will 
tbare be very safe, 

lodjr jB. How can you persist in such a fallacy 1 He 
knows, he perfectly well knows, It was an accident ; a 
lann blunder of the servant, mUrely unknown to me. 

Sir J. She was priTT to the whole. 

Bland. Thtt Is beiida my pnipose. I came hilW in 
queal of my dangbter : a father demands her. la she 
Bere? Is sheln thehousel 

Sir J. In tl08 house, sir i Oar fandlies nerer visited. 
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Bland. I» bis «nB9! WhenI WlieralTeU me idl; 

Xacfy H. Yea, now let him give ana«eoiuit of himself. 

Sir J, When you hate accoiuifaad Cor your ttctions, 
madam: 

Lady R, Render an acppunt tq the lady's father, sir. 

Bland. Yes, to her father. Accowit with me, sir. 
When and where waft %ll ibis ? 

Lady R, This very day, at noon, in the Park. 

Bev, But in the'eyes of the whole world : 1 know Be- 
linda I I pan acquit her. 

Sir J. And I proclaim her innocence. We can bolb 
acquit her. [G«le«iip toBAVBRLsv. 

Lady R. Yon are both In a plot: both eonblned. 

Sir J. li was all harmless ; aU iaoffensiTe. Wa6 nol 
it, ^r. Beverley? 

Bev. Yes, all, all. 

IjadyR. All guilt, manifest downright guill. 

Sir TV, If you all talk together, we shiil never un- 
derstand. 

Bev, I understand it all. Mr. Blandford, you met 
Belinda in the Park this .n^orning 1 

Bland. I did, sir. 

Bev. Yptt ajCCQi^ed hpr yioleajtly: the harshnesft of 
your language overpowered her spirits : she was ready 
to faint: $ir John was passing by: she was going to 
drop down : Sir John assisted her : that is the whole of 
the story. Injured as I am, I must do justice to Belinda's 
character. She may treat me with the caprice and 
pride of insolent beauty ; but her virtue claims respect. 

Sir J. There tfow ; there ! that is the whole of liie 
story. 

Lady R. The whole of the story ! no» Sir John : you 
shall suppress nothing : you could receive a. picture 
from her. 

Sir J. You, madam, could receive a picture ; and 
yoq, Mr. Beverley, could present it. 

Lady R. Mr. Beverley, you hear this ! 

Bev. I cau justly you, madam. I gave your lady not 
picture. Sir John. . 

Sir J. She had it in her hand. I aa^ Ivev print her 
kisses on it, and in that moment I seised it from her. 

Bev. Belinda dropped it in the Park, when she waa 
tsJien 111 ; 1 h«d just given it io hec. Yaur My found 
it there. 

Lady R. I found it on that very spot. 

Bev. There, sir ; she found it. 
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Sir J. I foand you locked up in ber caltmet; tcon- 
cealed in privftte^ 

Ladif R. fiut whh DO bad intent. 

Sir J. With the worst intent. 

^ev. Vour jealousy, Sir Johh, has fixed an imputtf- 
Uon upon me, who have not deserted it : and your sus- 
picions, madam, have fallen, like a blasting mildew, 
upon a lady, whose name was never before sullied by 
the breath of calamny. 

Sir W. The afl^ir is clear^ as to your daughter, Mr. 
Blandford. I am satisfied, and now we need not intrud-e 
any longer opon this family. 

Enter BEhjjVovT' and Clarissa, l. 

Walk in,. George : erery thing is right : ydUr fears may 
now go to rest. 

Lady R, I shall not stay another night in this house. 
Time will explain every tiling* Call my chairmeti, 
there. Sir John has it his own way at present. You 
have settled this among yourselves. 1 shall now go 
to my brother. 6ir John, I have no more to say ift 
priesent. 

Sir J. You shall not go : you shall not quit this house 
till 1 cons'pnt. 

Ladif R> Very well, sir : I must be yotir prisoner, 
must I ? 

Sir J. It is mine to command here. No loose escapes 
this nigbti «o assij^nationsy no intrigues to disgrace itie. 

Lad^ if. Such inhuman treatment I I am glad th^re 
arie witnesses of your b^aviour. ' [ Walks awaif. 

Bland, I am sorry to see all this confusion ; but since 
my daughter is not here 

Lady JR. He knows where she is, and so you will find. 

Sir J. [Coming fortcard,'] Your daughter is inno- 
cent,> sir, I. give you ray honour; Where should she be 
in this house t Lady Restless has occasioned all Mi 
mischief. She formed a story to palliate her own rais* 
eonduct. To her various artifices you are a' stranger ; 
but in a few days you may depend that 1 liave full 
proof, and in a little time every thing will—* 

Re-enter B elivda from th6 Chair, 

LadyR. Who has proof now? Tber«, tli«re1 iA'liis 
house all the time i 
Biand» What do I ^ee ? 
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Bev. Belinda here] 

Sir fV, So, 8o 1 there is something In it, I see. 

Sir J, Distraction I this is unluclLy. j[AHde. 

Lady R. What say you now, Mr. Beverley ? Now, 
Mr. Biandford, there ; ocular demonstration for you ! 

Sir W, George, take Clarissa as soon as you wllK 
Mr. Biandford, you will excuse me, if I now decline 
any further treaty with you. 

Bland, This abrupt behaviour. Sir William 

Sir W. I am satisfied, sir. L am resolved. Clarissa, 
you have my approbation : my son is at your service. 
Here, Oeorge, take her and be happy. 

BelL {Taking her hand,"} To you, from this mo- 
ment, I dedicate all my future days. 

Bland, Very well : take your own way. I can still 
protect my daughter. 

Bev, And she deserves your protection : my dear 
Belinda, explain all this : I know it is in your power. 

Belin, This generous behaviour, sir, recalls me to 
new life. You, I am now convinced, have been accused 
by my Lady Restless without foundation. Whatever 
turn ner ladyship's unhappy self-tormepting fancy may 
gi?e to my conduct, it may provoke a smile, but will 
excite no other passion. 

LaJjf R. Mighty fine ! what brought you to this house f 

Belin. To be a witness of your folly, madam, and Sir 
John's into the bargain. 

BeU, That I can vouch : Sir John can fill his mind 
with vain chimeras, with as apt a disposition as his lady. 
Beverley has been represented in the falsest colours— ~ 
/ Ladff R, That I admit : Sir John invented the story. 

Bev. And Belinda, madam, has been cruelly slan- 
dered by you. 

Sir J. She has so : that I admit. 

Belin. And my desire to see all this cleared up, 
brought me to this house, madam. Now you see what 
has made this confhsion. 

Ladp R. O, I expected these airs ! You may discuss 
the point where you please: I will hear no more upon 
the subject. [Exity l. 

Bland. Madam, the subject must be settled. 

[Pollawwker. 

Sir J, You have a right to insist upon it : the whol« 
shall be explained this moment. Sir William, you are 
a dispassiotiate man, give us your assistance. [^Exit^ b. 
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Sir W. With all my heart. George, you are no longer 
oelMwned in this busmess, and I am glad of it. 

[EkU with Bellmoht, l« 

do* {To BivsaLEY,] Now, brother, nov is your' 
time : your dilftcultioa are all remoTed. Sir John sut- 
poeted yon without reason: my Lady Restless did the 
same to Belinda : you are both in loYe, and now may do 
each other justice* 1 oan satisfy my Lady B^tless and 
y;ottr father. , [Exit^ l. 

'\0e«. I see, I see my rashness. XAMe, 

Bdin. I hare been terribly deceiTed. vAHde, 

Bev. If she would but forgiTe my fdll j^. I \_Aiide. 

Belin], Why does not he open his mind to me? I 
can*t speftk first. [AH^** 

Bet. Whal apolojgy can I make her I {Agide.} Be- 
linda ! 

BeHn. Ghanning ! he begins. [Aside, and gmUittff, 

Bep, {Approaching »] Bejinda !-^^no answer!— Be* 
llnda ! 

Belin. Mr. Beverley I {Smiles aside. 

Beti. Don't you think you haye been very cruel to 
me, Belinda? {Advancing towards her. 

Belin. D6n*t you think you have been barbarous to 
me 2 [ Without looking at him. 

Bev. I have : I grant it. Can you find in your heart 
to forgive me? 

Belin. [ WiUtout loeHdng at hvm.^ You have kept me 
on the rack this whole dfty, and can you wonder that I 
feel myself unhappy ? 

.B49». I am to blame: I acknowledge it. If you knew 
how my own heart itfproaches me, you would %pt% 
yourself the trouble. With tears in my eyes I now 
sboak to you : I acknowledge all my errors. 

Belin. {Looking ot Mm.^ Those are not tear^ Mr. 
Beverley. {Smiling. 

Bev. They are ; you see that they are. 
• ^IMin. Ah I you men can command tears. 

Bev. My life ! my angel ! {Kissing her hand ] Do 
you forgive me? ^ , ^. 

BeHn. Ko i I hate you. {hooks pleased at him. 

' B€». Now, I don't believe that. {KUses her dM!ek.\ 
Do' you hate me, B^iuda? 

Beiki* How could you let an extravagance of temper 
get ihe better of you ? Von know the sincerity of my 
afi^lion. Oh, Mr. Beverley ! was it not ungenerous ? 

H 
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sBev. It was; I own it'; on my knees I bwn it. . 

[KttteJs. 
Relin. [Laughing. 1 Oh! proud man! have T ham- 
bled you ? Since yoa submit to my will and pleasure, 
1 thiok I can forgive you. Beg my picture back -this 
moment. ISkpwM it to Mm. 

Bev. [/2t«er, and taking the Picture;,'] I shall adore 
it ever, and heal this breach with uninterrupted love; 

Re-enter Sin John Restless, Lady Restless, Sir 
William Blandforo, BlandfoIid, Bbllmont, 
and Clarissa, laughing. 

Sir J. [^Laughing,"] Why, yes : it is very' clear. I 
can now lau^h at my own folly, and my wife's too. 

Ladif H. There has been something of a mistake, I 
believe. 

Bev, You see. Sir John, what your suspicions are 
come to. I never was within your doors before, this 
day ; nor should T, perhaps, h\ive had the honour of 
spealdng to your lady, had it not been for the misun- 
derstanding your mutual jealousies occasioned between 
Belinda and me. 

Bland. And your ladyship has been ingcRious enough 
to work out of those whimsical circumstances a charge 
against my daughter. Ha, ha I 

Sir J. It is ever her way, sir. I told you, my dear, 
that you would make yourself very ridiculous. 

Ladif R. I fancy, sir, you have not been behind hand 
with me. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir W. And now, Mr. Blandford, I think we may as 
well let the match go on as we first intended. 

Bland. No, no more of that: you have disposed of 
your son. Belinda, I no longer oppose your inclinations : 
take Mr. Beverley as soon as you will. 

Sir J. Now let us see : if she agrees to marry him» 
why then she knows he is innocent, and I shall be satis- 
fled. ^ [ilffdfe. 

Belin, If you insist upon it,- sir. 

Bland. I do insist. 

LcLdjf R. If Beverley accepts of her, all my suspicions 
are at an end. [A*ide*. 

Bev. Thus let me take the bright reward of all my 
wishes. [Takeg her hand. 

Belin. Since it is over, you have used your authority, 
sir, to make me happy indeed. We hare both seen our 
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error, and fnnklr eonress ve have both been in the 
'wroag too. 

Sir W. Whr, we bare been all in tbe wrons. 1 think. 

Sir J. It hu been a day of miBtakes, but of forlnnate 
ones, conduciag at last to the adiantageof all parties. 
My Lady RestlesB will now be taught 

Lady R, Wit John, I hope yon will be taujrht 

BlandJ Nerer mention what is past. 'She wran^ 
ling of. married people, about unlucky qaettlonB that 
break out between th^n, ii like the laBhiUf; of a top : It 
only aerves to keep it op the longer. 

SiT J. Very true: and since we have beeo Ali. in 
VBB .Wbons to-day, we will for the future endeaToar 
to be All iH THE Rienf; 

Bee.. A Aiir proposal, Bir John; we will make It ovr 
business, both, yon, who are nuurled, and we, who ara 
now aitning into that state, by mulnal c«nfldwe« to 
ensure mutual happiness. 

Tbe god of loie thinll we profane his Are, 

When trifles, light as air, mislnist inspire. 

But where esteem and gen'rous passions spring, 
■ There reigns secure, and waves his purple wing ; 

Gives homefelt peace ; prevents the nuptial strife ; 

Gndears the bliss, and bids it last for life. 
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WRITTEN AND 8P0KBN BT flAMUBL FOOtB, SSQ. 
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Tq*ki«bt, belt knowd to box, 9ali*nr, and pH% 
Win be op«ii'd the best * snniiiier warehoiDse for wit ; 
The new raanufftctare, Fode and Co* undertaken ; 
Play, pantomime, opera, farce, bytbemakerf! 
We vcoin, like oar brethren^ our fortune to 6we 
To Skdkipeare and Southern^ to Qtwap and MotH, 
Though our judgment mky err, yet our jastioe ia sBown, 
For We promise to tnangie no works but our own. 
And moreover on this yon may firmly rely, 
if we can*t make you laugh, that we won't make yon ery. 
For Roscins, who knew we were mirtb^ioTing souls. 
Has lock*d up his lightning, his daggers, and bowls. 
Resolv'd that in buskins no hero shall stalk, 
He has shut us quite out of the tragedy walk. 
No blood, no blank-verse !— and in short we're undone. 
Unless you're contented with frolic and fun. 

If tir'd of her round in the Ranelagh'fnili^ 
There should be but one female inclin'd to sit still ; 
If blind to the beauties, or sick of the squall, 
A party should shun to eatch jcold at VauxhaU ; 
If at Sadler^s sweet fVelU the made wine should be thick. 
The cheesecakes turn sour, br Miss WWUnaim siek ( 
If the fume of the pipes should oppress you in J«iie, 
Or the tumblers be lame, or the bells out of tune ; 
I hope you will call at our warehouse in Drury ; 
We*ye a curious assortment of goods, I assure yon ; 
Domestic and foreign, and all kinds of wares ; 
English cloths, Irish linen, and French petenlalrs ! 

If for want of good custom, or losses in trade. 
The poetical partners should bankrupts be made I 
If from dealings too large we plunge deeply in debt. 
And whereas issue out in the Muses" Gazette ; 
Well on you, our assigns, for certificates call ; 
Though insolvent, we're honest, and give up our all. 

* Mr. Oarrick, at this time, had let his playhouse for the summer 
month?. 



EPILOGUE, 
Written ftjr Mr. Oarrieky and spoken by M^. YMfs, 



Bless iae,'ihis summer- work is so fatij^Ing ! 
And then oar play*s so bustling, so intriguing I 
Such miffing, sighing, scolding, all together ! 
These lore aflairs suit best with colder weather. 
At this warm time these writers should not treat you, 
With so much love and passion— for they'll heat you : 
Poets, like wearers, should, with taste and reason. 
Adapt their various goods to 6Y*ry season. 
For the hot months, the fanciful and slight ; 
For mind and body, something cool and liffht : 
Authors themselves indeed neglect this rule ; 
Dress warm in summer, and at Christmas cool. 
I told dur bard within, these five-act plays 
Are rich brocades, unfit for sultry days. 
Were you a cook, said I, would vou prepare, 
Large hams, and roasted sirloins for your fare? 
Their very smoke would pall a city gmttoit ; 
A trag^dff would make you all unbutton ! 
Both appetites now ask for dantler pioklng. 
Farce, pantomime, cold lamb, or wnite-legg'd eklckei. 
At Ranelagh, fine rolls and butter see : 
Signior Tenduccl, and the best green tea 1 
Italian singing is as light as feather ; 
Beard is too loud, too powerful for this weather i 
Vanxhall more solidly regales your palates ; 
Champaigns, cantatas, cold boil*d beef, and ballads. 
What shall we do your different tastes to hit t 
Yon relish satire ; [ To Pit^ you ragouts of wit ; . 

TBoxif, 
Your taste is humour^ and higfa-seas6ii*d j«ke ; [1 &aiL 
You call for hornpipes, and for Hearts of Oak ; \pGtUL 
O could 1 wish and nate ! — A coi^orlog man 
Once told my fortune'->and he charm*d tMt fbl t 
Said with a flirt I might my will ^njoy : 




Confe then ; H song JiMusie U heard^ indeed! I see 

*twiU do ; 
Take heed, gallants, 1*11 play the deuce with you. 
Whene*er I please, 1*11 cliaim yuu ttr my sight ; 
And teAr tifan w^fitlin§ €f*rf ni^f. 
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. BfU/tr two Ballad Siiiper», who sing thefoUawin§ 
I Song, 

Ye critics above, and ye critics below, 

Ye finer spun critics, who keep the mid row,, 

O tarry a moment, 1*11 sing yoa a song, 

Shall prore that, like us, you are all in the wrong » 

Ye poets, who mount on the fam*d winged steed, 
Of prancing, and wincing, and kicking take heed : 
For when by those hornets, the critics, you're stung. 
You're tlirown in the dirt, and are all in the wrong. 

Ye actors, who act what these writers have writ, 
Pray stick to your poet, and spare your own wit ; 
For when with your own you unbridle your tongue, 
1*11 hold ten to one ycm are all in the throng. 

Ye knaves, who make news for the foolish to read. 
Who print daily slanders the hungry to feed : 
For awhile you mislead *ero, the news-hunting throng. 
Till the pillory proves gou are all in the wrong. 

Ye grave politicians, so deep and so wise, 

With your huros^ and your shrugs, andyobr v^ifted eyes. 

The road that you travel is tedious and lci%, 

Bat I pray you jog on, go% are aUintkf wtioa^l 

Ye happy fond husbands, and (bnd happy wives. 
Let never suspicion embitter your lives ; 
Let your prudence be stout, and your faith be as Strang, 
Who watch, or who catch, Uteg are aU in the wrong. 

Ye unmarried folks be not bought, or be sold. 
Let age avoid youth* and the young ones the old ; 
For they*ll soonget.together, the young with Uie youi^f, 
Afld then, my wise old ones, gon*rc all in the wrong. 

Ye soldiers 4Bd sailors, who bravely have fought. 
Who honour and glory, and laurels nave bought ; 
Let your foes but appear, you'll be at 'em ding dong. 
And if th^y come near you, thegWe all in the wrong. 

Ye Judges of taste to our labours be kind. 

Our errora are many, pray wink, or be blind ; 

StiU find your way hither to glad us each night. 

And our note we will change to gou're all in the rights 
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REMARKS. 

Kino Liar is, beyond all comparisoa, the most afTecting tragedy 

that is to be> found in any langaaye. A father, in blind confidence, 

^-> siving up all to his children — ^tliose children requiting his parental 

t_ j Kindness with scorn and ingratitvde, rebelling against him, turning 

him out to the wild tempest, to desolation and madness, — present a 

*^ picture so superhuman and appalling, that nature shrinks from the 

^ oontemplation of it. Tet Shakspeare, in the conduct of this drama, 

has displayed such wonderful art, that nothing seems overstrained t 

^- the effects, however shocking to humanity, result as naturally from 

^ their causes, as in the ordinary affairs of life. The madness of Lear 

. '^^"^ is inevitable, since, after such bUter provocation, it was impossible. 

that reasoif could atiy longer hold her seat in a mind so formed of 

'"^ passion and sensibility. 

.- If it be true, with regard to human calamity, (hat — 

*' He best can paint it who has felt it most/* 

What shall we say to .the madness 9i Lear, depicted as it is with the 
utmost grandeur of thought and expression, but that, as every pas- 
iion of the soul was familiar to Shakspeare, the most mysterious 
and terrible of them all had engaged nis deepest contemplation? 
And, whether we consider the ungovernable violence of the unhapby 
kine, in the banishment of Cordelia, and of the faithful Kent; Us 
creou loos fondness in giving up all to his daughters, and relying upon 
their duty and affection for the support and comfort of his old age ; hit 
rage and disappointment at finding himself deceived ; his bitter in^ 

Erecations on their ingratitude ; his remorse for the ili treatment of 
er, whose only fault was her sincerity ; his madness and death, witb 
all their accompanying horrors — a more overwhelming picture of hu- 
man misery never harrowed op the feelings or crushed tne heart. 

The prominent feature in the disposition of Lear— a feature charac- 
teristic of the rude age in which he is supposed to reign— is impetuo- 
sity. If he is quick in his affections, he is no less so in his resent- 
ments. He is alive to the slightest show of neglect. In the scene 
where Oswald enters singing, and the physician remimls him that he 
48 entertained with slender ceremony, he replies— 

" Say'st thou sot 
Thou but remember'st me of mine own conception," 

And, when the ingratitude of Goneril first discovers itself in abat* 
ing him of half of his train, the dreadful truth bursts full upon hit 
aiud, and he exclaims, in an agony of rage and disappointment^— 

'* Darkness and devils I 
Saddle my liorses, call my train together. 
Degenerate viper 1 I'li not stay, with thee." 

In the subsequent scene before the Eari of Gloster's castle, firesh In- 
dignities wait the unhappy king. He discovers his man in the 
stocks, a sight which swells the spleen upward to his heart. He is 
then r^inded of the fiery quality of the dnke, at wliich he loses alt 
Datience, and retorts — 

** My breath and blood I 
Fiery ? the fiery duke? Tell the hot duke"— 

TiM goodness of his nature, liowever, instantly returns, and he tddt— 

. " No, bnt not yet ; may be, he is not well ; 
I beg his pardon, and IMl chide my rashness 

▲ 3 
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That took the inUiBpos'd and sickly fit 

For the soond maa." 
^ Affronts now follow each other in such rapid succession, he ia al- 
ternately reproved and browbeaten by tiis disobedient children* He 
it asked by Goneiii— 

" What need yon fivo-and-twenty, ten, or five. 

To follow in a hoaset^ 

When Regan consummates all, by rejoining — 

"What need one f 

From this moment he loses all power of self-possession, and 
abandons himself to despair} yet, even in this pitiable state of help* 
fessness and old age, doea he threaten his annatoral offspring wiui 
fatnre vengeance :>— 
. "I will do svch things^— 

What they are, yet I know not ; but they shall be 

The terrors of the earth. ' 

Till, borne down with nnirtterable anguish, he rushes oat iKrith an mc- 
clamation prophetic of the heartHrendui^ scene that immediately fol- 
lows :— , 

" O, gods, I shall go mad I" X 

The scene where Lear is lorned ont in the storm, defies all powers 
of description. We can feel the force of the poem's genius, even to 
agony : bat we must inherit a portion of that genius, ere we can de- 
sciibe what we feel. Here are no supernatural agents called forth to 
deepen the horror of the scene— no furies weaving the web of f«le. 
No— 

" Iron sleet of arrowy shower 
Hurtling. through the darkea'd air." 

Bht a dethroned monarch, an'unhappy ftither, in the simplrgrandeiir 
of Unparalleled misery, invoking those " serrile ministers," the eiei- 
meats, to pour down their extremest vengeance upon his head ^— 

" Yon sniph'rous and thought-executing firos. 
Taunt couriers to oak-cleaving thunberbolts. 
Singe my white head." 

Hers we maice a atand, and call upon the genius of every age aad 
nation to produce a parallel to tJus scene* Ine moat affiscting imag^i 
in all antiquity is Fnam supplicating Achilles for the dead body of 
Hector. But Lenr,. wandering over the barren heathy amidst storm 
and tempest* witn a broken heart, and a bewildered brain, is so 
transcendanily sublime and awful, that antiquity must acknowledge 
the supremacy of Shakspeare, and bow to the immortal. One of the 
most painfdl of morbid sensations' is the pressure or oat idtfa'npcif 
the mind : it absorbs every other feeling, aud finds in objects the 
most opposite and dissimilar some sad rvaemblanoe.- H^n^e, amidst 
the wild uproar of the eleoients, Learrenenibers but the unklndness 
of his children. Thw tempest <abDV«, ia lost fas that which rages within 
bis boaoBS. Every scene calls forth some fresh Image of perfidy and 
faigraiitude. Ia hia dlatractioo, he fancies himself standing on tho 
Hureahold of hia palace, and hia domestic favourites opposins hia en* 
tram« by their clamour :— - 

" The little dogs and all. Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart,— see, they 
bark at me." 
To tUa, remoraa for his uajasi tveaitanent of Cordelia adds aa ad* 
ditional pang. His anguish is divided between Jie remembrance o^ 
hia daughters' inhumanity and his own. 



The icenM wticre Lear and Edgar eacoiuater each other, are finU of 
power and imaginatiott. The raviugs of asBiimed madness are rich 
in wildness of thonght and Inxnriatice of fancy : the pathetic aberra> 
tions of a disordered roiud, ever recarring to its own misery, are de< 

flcted with a trnth that renders the contrast wonderfully impressive. 
Idgar wanders from subject to subject, from image-tp image; every 
object in the material and immaterial world — things most foal, 
strange^ and nnnatnral, are called forth with a facility that is any 
thing but akin to madness. Lear never for one moment wanders 
fV-om his misfortunes. Thas, when he first beholds Bdgar, he e»> 
elaiffis,— 

** What, have his daughters brought him to this pass 1** 

And when Kent replies— 

" He has no daughter, sir," 

He passionately- retorts— 

'* Death ! Traitor, nothing could have snbdaM natfire 
To such lowness; bat his unkind datighters." 

S#ery exclamation bears some aliteity to filial ingratitade^ At one 
moment he anticipates voigeance'— 

" Ri^ht, ha I ha! Was it not pleasant to have a thousand with red- 
hot 
^its come hissing in npon them." 

At another, he fancies that vengeance completed, and exclaims 
with a ferocity that makes the blood run cold : — 

** Von say right; let 'era attfttomise Regaa, see what breeds about 
her heart." 

The death of Lear realises all that can be imagined of human woe. 
Any futdre poet who shall carry distress beyond this, may claim even 
» prouder laurel than Shakspeare. 

The slhgularly wild andgrotesque character assumed by Edgar, b 
that of a Turlupin, or TuHygood, or Bedlam Beggar , one of a 
fraternity of itinerant rogues who obtained alms by practising the ges- 
ticalations of madmen, in the dark ages of superstitiom Mr. Dbuce 
remarks, that the Turlupins were a fanatical sect, that overrun 
France, Italy^ and Germany, in the thirteenth and fonrteenth centu- 
ries; and that their subsequent appellation of the freUernitp of poor 
men may be the reason whv these Bedlam Beggars (one of which 
Edgar personates) have obtamed the name of Turlupins. We have a 
very cnrions description of them in Decker's Bellman of London, 
Mltl; where tiic^ are denominated, 7\wi of Bedlam*s Band of 
Madcaps, or Poor Tom^s Flock of Wild Geese; the latter are 
jriso called Abraham Men. The diaractor is supported by Sbak- 
■peare with much picturesque effect, and draws fh>m Lear those fine 
reflections on the instability and worthlessness of human grandeur. 

Cordelia' i» a pattern of ail that is amiable in woman : she has 
truth, gentleness, and courage. It might have- been more satisfactory 
to the lovers of poetical Justice, if she had survived triumphantly to 
replace her' father on his throne. It' had saved sncceediug ages many 
epnvttlsive sobs, many hcmrt-breakllig throes^ With our estimate of 
life* feeling that the balance of frood is against ns, we regard this af- 
fecting drama as one of those whotesotte cotttemplations that softens 
and corrects tb« hantan heart. Hie story of Lear belongs to a yery 
early period of British history, the particulars of which are related 
by- HolUngflhead. It is to be found in the French Romance, enti- 
tled PerceforeU ; and in the unpublished Latin Gesta Romanonim 
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in th« Hurlfeian Goil«ct{ou. It also ocean in Gkxton'i Chronieie, of 
1480. Shakspenre produced his tragedy in 1604 or 1009. Tlie fin| 
edition of it was printed by Nathaniel Butter, in the year lOOB.* 

It is not on record who was the original representative of Lear. 
Nor do We know what succeeding actor rendered himself celebrated 
in the character, antii Garrick drew the tears of the town. Hender- 
son played it contemporary with Garrick, and almost divided the 
eritics. By the death of Henderson, this tragedy remained lost to the 
stage, until an actor arose who carried the glory of Shakspeare be- 
yond any precediirg effort. 

Kemble's Lear was a study for Michael Angelo — ^^the L^d^ Mac- 
beth of Siddons was not a more awful impersonation. His figure, 
coantenance» and manner, all conspired -to give truth to the refl«m> 
blance. His angry impatience,— '* Thejiery duke /' his incredulity, — 
, " Does Lear walk thus f Speak thus?** His bitter irony,—** Dear 
damghfer, I confess that lam old,** Who but remembers Kemble** 
look and voice when he uttered these heart-breaking words— 

** I gav« yon all /*' 

But tb.e climax of all acting was the curse npon Goneril. On his 
knees, bare-beaded, his white locks streaming like a meteor to the 
troubled air ; with heaveq-ward eye, quivering lip, and hands 
clasped together in eonvuisive agony, he pronounced that terrible 
curse. In this instance, the actor almost divided the crown with the 
poet. The daring presumption that marred this glorious drama, de- 

Kived us of Mr. Kemble's exertions in the scene where Lear enters 
aring in the dead body of Cordelia. What this would have been 
in the hands of sw:h an actor, we ci^P .^nly anticipate. But w« 
deeply regret that Mr. Kembie's correct taste did not brush away this 
vile interpolation, and restore the original text of Shakspeare. 
' Cooke gave the more uiiamiable parts of Lear's character with 
great effect; but he lost much of the tenderness, and all the dignity. 
Young plays it with his voice completely in falsetto. He wants Che 
plaintive tremulous tones of Kemble. Kean ia, in truth-* 

** A very foolish fon4 old man ;" 
But he is not — 

** BvVy inch a king.** 

With what grandeur and pathos did Kemble pronounce these lines,— 

'* TVteking would speak with Cornwall; the dear father 
Would with his daughter speak, commands her servlive.** 

Mr. Kean's dying scene (for, to his credit be it spoken, he plays th« 
character nearly as Shakspeare wrote it), though somewhat deficient 
in power, is deeply affecting. We felt, when the curtain fell, as if we 
were relieved from some dreadful calamity, so strongly did his dying 
looks and agonising tones impress us when he faintly exclaimed, — 
*' Pray you nudo this button. Thank vou, sir. 
Do you see Uiis t Look on her— look-xher lips — 
Look there — look there I" 

Mr. Charles Kemble was perfect in Edgar. The assumed maniac^ 
like Caliban, is an imaginary beil^^— wholly out of nature, and there- 
fore not subject to dramatic rules. As Shakspeare trusted to bis ima- 
gination to conceive, so must the actor to represent, this singularly 
wild and romantic creature of poetic fancy. Mr. Charles Kemble's 
appearance was highly picturesque : he was' « figure that Salvator 
Kosa would have delighted to contemplate. 

• In the possession of the Editor. . 

53^ D G.* 
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KtNfi LEAR.— -First d(res9.— Richly emhrM^ttid 
StLXOJktkmit of Hdk erirasoh' v«lVet, ditto cap ; flesh- 
eo^oured arms, legs, and sandals.-— Second dress, — Black. 

DITKB OF BtmOUNpY— Yelldw Saxoii tanlc, 
crimson robe and cap, flesfa-coloared armi, legn^ tatA 
sandals. 

DUKE OF CORN WALL.— 0reen tunic, scarlet robe 
and cap« ft»sb-coloured arms, legs, and red sandals. 

DUKE'OF ALBANY.— Crimson tunic, brown robe 
and cap, flesh-coloured arms, legs, and sandals. 

DUKE OF GLOSTER.— Brown tunic, bl«0 robe 
and cap, .ilMh-cbloured arms, legs, and sandals. 

DUKE AF KENT.-^ Crimson tcuic, brOwn robe 
and cap4 ttaah^coloured arms, lege^ and 8andalfl.^4Sbecmid 
dress. — DrabHseloured tunic and oc^i. 

EDGAR. --First dress.-^White tunic, icarlet robe 
and cap.— Secenddress.'^Greentunic^ and robe of coarse 
white baiae.— Third dres8^-*-Gr«y tunic . and. cap. — 
Fourth dress.'— Coat of nail, armour and helmet. 

EDRUND.— Scarlet tunic, blue robe itad cap.— Se- 
cond dress.— Steel «hain armour, helmet, and red plume. 

PHYSICIAN.— Tanic and robe (aU browa), trtouM 
with blaclE, . 

OLD MAN.-r-Prab-coloared tunic and cap, flesh-co- 
loured armft ajld leg<. 

OSWALD.— WMte tunic, blue robe and cap, flesh- 
coloured arm$ And Itgs. 

CAPTAIN (|f the 6UARD«-^-^caElet tunic and cap, 
flesh-coloured unpas and legs. 

PAGE to GONER IL.— White tunic, scarlet robe, 
and white cap. 

PAGE to JQIEGAN.— Blue tunic, scarlet robe, an^ 
blue c'ap. 

GONERTL:— Wliite muslin dresrf, trimmed with gold; 
scarlet cloth robe, trimmed with gold, tiara for the head, 
flesh-coloUred stoclcings and red sandals. 

REGAN.— White muslin dress, trimmed with silTer, 
and clasped together with metal clasps in front, fawn 
cloth roue, tiara for the head, flesh-coloured stoclcings, 
and russet sandals. 

CORDELIA.— White Icerseymere dress and drapery, 
trimmed with scarlet velvet and gold lace, fastened in 
froivt with metal clasps, tiara for the head, flesh-coloured 
stockings and sandals. — Second dress. — While muslin 
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dresf , grey mantle, trimmed, blade ditto, handkerchief 
for the head.—- Third dress.— White drapery. 

ARANTHE.— -Brown cloth dress, elasped together 
with metal clasps, fawn coloured niantle, bound with 

black* 

ATTENDANTS.'White dress cloth robes, flesh- 
coloured stockings, and russet sandals. 



€akt of the Characters at the Tkeatre'RoyaU 
Drury-Lane^ 1824. 

KingUar Mr.Kean. 

JDvke of Bwgundy Mr. Mercer. 

I)uke (if ComwtUl** •^* ••...••.. Mr. Penlcy. 

Duke (if Albany • • • • * Mr . Thomps<Mi» 

Duke €f Gloster • • • • • Mr. Powell. 

Ditfcc ^^^^•^••••••-••^•••'••* Mr. Terry. 

Sdgar • ..*.....-•*...• Mr. Wallaek* 

JBdniiiittf •••*••-•• ••• Mr.Younge. 

Oswald **..*..•• Mr. Browne. 

Captain qfthe Guard • • • • • Mr. Howell. 

Herald'**'**' ...•.....^.. Mr. Read. 

Page to Goneril**'** ••••• Miss Smith. 

Page to Regan • Miss Carr. 

Old Man ••••••• Mr. Gattie. 

Physician Mr. Hughes. 

Edward. ••••• ..•^« Mr. Harrold. 

OJfier p .....* Mr.King. 

First Bifffian • Mr. Randall. 

Second Ruffian Mr. Brady. 

Gontril • Miss'Boyce. 

Regan •••••• Mrs. Knight. 

Cordelia Mrs. W.WesU 

Mu%ik€ ^ MissPhiUips. 



KING LEAR. 



ACT h 

SCENE l.'-An Antiduimber in King Lear*i Palatr. 

Enter Edmund, r. 

Edm, (g.) Thou, Nature, artiDj goddess ; to thy law 
My senrices are bound : why am 1 then 
Depriv'd of a son's right, because I came not 
In the dull road that custom has prescribMt 
Why bastard 7 Wherefore base ? when I can boast 
A mind as gen'rous, and a shape as true 
As honest madam's issue t Why are we 
Held base, who in the lusty stealth of Nature 
Take fiercer qualities than what compound 
The scanted birtlis of the stale marriage-bed? 
Well, then, legitimate Edgar, to thy right 
Of law I will oppose a bastard's cunning. 
Our father's love is to the bastard Edmund 
As to legitimate Edgar ; with success 
I've practis'd yet on boUi their easy natures. 
Here comes the old man, chaf 'd with the information 
Which last I forg'd against my brother Edgar : 
A tale so plausible, so boldly utter'd, 
And heighten'd by such lucky accidents, 
That now the slightest circumstance confipns him. 
And base-bom Edmund, spite of law, inherits, (r.) 

EnUr GifOsTBR and Kbnt, l. 

Glost. Nay, goodf my lord, your charity 
O'ershooto itself, tib plead in his behalf; 
You are yoUrself^n father, and may feel 
The sting of disobedience from a son 
First-born add best-belov'd.—O, Tillain Edgar! 

Kent, ^(fC) Be not too rash ; all may be forgery, 
And time/yet clear the duty of your son. 
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Glott. (c.) Plead -with the seas, and reason down the 
winds, 
Yet shalt thon ne'er conyince me : I have seen 
His foul designs through all a father's fondness. 

Edm, It works as I could wish ; 1*11 shew myself. 

{^Aside, — Advaneet. 

Glost, Ha, [Crosffe^fo Edmund, R.] Edmund! wel- 
come, boy, — O, Kent ! see here 
Inverted nature, Gloster's shame and glory : 
This bye-born, the wild sally of my youth, 
^ Pursues me with all filial toffices ; 
Whilst Edgar, begged of heaven, and bom in honour. 
Draws plagues upon my head, that urge me still 
To curse in age the pleasure of my youth. 
Nay, weep not, Edmund, for thy brother's crimes. 
O gep'rous boy ! thou shar'st but half his blood, 
Yet lov'st beyond the kindness of a brother : 
But I'll reward thy virtue. Follow me. 
My lord, you wait the king, who comes resolv'd 
To quit the toils of empire, and divide 
His realms amongst his daughters. Heaven succeed it I 
But much I fear the change. 

Kent. I grieve to see him 
With such wild starts of passion hourly seiz*d, 
As render majesty beneath itself. 

Glost, Alas ! 'tis the infirmity of his age : 
, Yet has his temper ever been unfixt, 
Ghorric, and sudden. 

[Flourish of Trumpets and Drumt^ r. 
Hark, they approach. ^ [^Flourish. — Exeunt^ r. 

V 

Enter Cordelia, l. EDGAR/o2/oirift^. 

• •- »— . 

Edg, Cordelia; roykl fair, turn yet once more. 
And, ere successful^Burgutidy receive 
The treasui;(s of thy beauties. from the king, 
Ere happy Burgundy for ever fold thee. 
Cast back one pitying look on\wretched Edgar. 

Cord. Alas ! what lyould the wretched Edgar with 
The more unfortunate Cordelia? ^ 
Who, in obedience to a father's will, 
Flies from her Edgar's arms to Bur^ndy's. 

[Flourish continues till the Scene ts^nges.-^Ejfekni 
Cordelia, r. and Edgar, l. ^ ^ 



SCBNB II.] KINO LEAR. 



SCENE 11.—^ Room of State in the Palace. --Flou' 
rith of Drums and Trumpets^ R. — Ring Lear 
seated upon his Thtone, Albany, Cornwall, 
Burgundy, Kent, Gloster, Goneril, Ri '\an, 
Cordelia, Captain of the Guard, three Kn hts, 
two Pages^ two Gentlemen with the Map, two ien- 
tlemen with the Crown, Physician, Herald, B( Jners 
and Guards, Lords, Ladies, 8fc, 8fc, discove /d. 

j^ Lear, (c.) Attend, my lords of Albany and Corawall^ 
<WUh princely Burgundy. * ^ 

Alb, (l. c.) We do, my liege. 
/'If ear. Give me the map. 
/ \^The Gentleman who holds the Map, jj, advances 

/a little, and unrolls it. 
Know, lords, we have dlTided 
In three our kingdom, haying now resolv'd ^ 
To disengage from our long toil of state. 
Conferring all upon your younger years. 
You, Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 
Long in our court have made your amorous sojourn. 
And now are to be answered. Tell me, my daughters, 
Whicl^ of you loves us most, that we may place 
v Onr largest bounty with the largest merit. 
X^Goneril, our eldest born, speak first. 

Gon, (r. c.) Sir, I do love you more than words can 
utter, , . 

Beyond what can be valu'd rich or rare ; 
Nor liberty, nor sight, health, fame, or beauty. 
Are half so dear ; my life for you were vile ; 
As much as child can love the best of fathers. 

Lear, Of all these bounds, e*en from this line to this. 
With shady forests, and wide skirted meads, 
., I We make thee lady ; to thine and Albany*s issue 
\ Be this perpetual. — What says our second daughter, 
\ Regan, wife to Cornwall ? 

\ Reg, (r. c.) My sister, sir, in part, exprest my love; 
For such as her's, is mine, though more extended : 
Sense has no other joy that I can relish ; 
I have my all in my dear liege's love. 
M' Lear, Therefore, to thee and thine hereditary, 
: Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom. 
, Cord, (r.) Now comes my trial. How am I distrest, 
^vThat must with col.d speech tempt the chorric king 

A 4 
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Rather to leaye me dowerless, than condemn me 

To Bnrgandy's embrace! 1 [AHde* 

[ WhiUt Cordelia U tpedking^ Lbab, auUM by 

Kent and Olostbr, de§eend9jrom the Throne^ 

'''\:d eome§ forward o. ; Kent goet below Bun- 

L ANDT, L. and Oloiteb remaing at Leab*s b« a 

v^<>^ le behind Mm. 

Ll\ t . Speak now, onr last, not least in our dear love- 
So oLlS-ny task of state— Cordelia, speak ; 
What ^'^^^u thou say to win it richer third, 
,j^ Than w*-* thy sisters gained? 
^A Cord,\sow must my love, in words, fall short of 
^ their's, 

"As much as it exceeds in truth. [AMeJ] Nothing, my 
lord. 

Lear, Nothing? 

Cord. Nothing. 

Lear^ Nothing can come of nothing ; speak again. 

Cord. Unhappy am I thkt I can*t dissemble : 
Sir, as I ought, I love your majesty. 
No more, nor less. 

Lear. Take heed, Cordelia ; 
Thy fortunes are at stake ; think better on*t, 
And mend thy speech a little. •- 

Cord, (r.) O, my liege! 
You gave me being, bred me, dearly loved me, 
And I return my duty as I ought, 
Obey you, love yon, and most honour you. 
Why have my sisters husbands, If they love yott all ? 
Haply when I shall wed, the lord, whose band 
Shall take my plight, will carry half my love ; 
For I shall never marry like my sisters, 
To love my father all. 

Lear, (c.) And goes thy heart with this? 
'Tis said that I am chorric. Judge me, gods» . . 

Is there not cause f Now, minion^ I perceive {^ 

The truth of what has been suggested to us. 
Thy fondness for the rebel son of Gloster. 
And oh ! take heed, rash girl, lest we comply 
With thy fond wishes, which thou wilt too late 
Repent ; for know, our nature cannot brook 
A child so young, and so ui^gentle. 

Cord. So young, my lord, and true. 

Lear. Thy truth then be thy dower : 
For, by the sacred Sun, and solemn Night, ! 
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LI here discUdm ftU my paternal care, 
And from this minute hold thee as a stranger 
Both to my blood and fiftToiiir. 
'^Kent. (l.) This is frenzy. 
Consider, good my liege — ^ 

Lear, Peace, Kent I 
Come not between a dragon and bis rage. 
I loT*d her most, and in her tender trust 
Design'd to hare bestow*d mine age at ease. 
So be my grave my peace, as here I give 
My heart from her, and with it all my wealtl^ ** 

[_The Gentleman who holdt the Crown^dvancee 
from a. fo a. c. 
My lords'of Cornwall and of Albany, . 
I do iuTest you jointly with full right 
In this fair third, Cordelia's fcrfeit dow*r. 
Mark me, my lords, observe our last tesolve ; 
Our self, attended by an hundred knights. 
Will make abode with yoil in monthly course ; 
The name alone of king remain with me, 
Yours be the execution and revenues. 
This is our final will ; and to confirni it. 
This coronet part between you. 
Kent, [Kneels."] Royal Lear, 
Whom I have ever honour*d as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my master followM, 
And, as my patron, thought on in my pray*rs— 

Lear, Away ! the bow is bent, make from the shaft. 
, Kent, [Rises. 1 No, let it fall, and dreneh within my 

heart : 
Be Kent unmannerly when Lear is mad ; 

Thy youngest daughter 

Lear, On thy life no more. 

Kent, What wilt thou do, old man 7 

Lear, Out of my sight. 

Kent. See better first. 

Lear, Now, by the god s 

Kent, Now, by the gods, rash king, thou swear'st in 

vain. 
[Lear, attempting to dram his sword^ is prevented 
by Alh ANT and Oloster, who advance and stay 
his arms, 
Lear, Ha, traitor I 
Kent. Do, kill thy physician, Lear ; 
Strike thro' my throat ; yet with my latest breath 
I'll thunder in thine ear my just complaint, 
And tell thee to thy face that thou dost ill. 
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Lear^ Hear me, rash man, oq tbine allegiance hear 

ine; 
[Lear theaihes his sword; Alb amy and Glosteu 
/ retire to their former places. 

Since thou hast striveA to make us break our tow, 
And prest between our sentence-iand our pow'r. 
Which nor our nature, nor opr place can bear, 
We banish thee for ever from our sight 
And kingdom : If, when three days are expir*d, 
Thy hated trunk be found in our dominions. 
That moment is thy death. Away ! 

[Rar turns from Kent ; and confers mtk 
GoKERii., Regan, Albany, and Cornwall. 
Kent, (l.) Whys ^^^ ^^^^ well, king ; since thou art 
resolv'd, 
I take thee at thy word ; I will not stay 
To see thy fall. The gods protect thee, maid, 
That truly tiiinks, and hast most justly said. 
Thus to new climates my old truth I bear ; 
Friendship lives hence, and banishment is here. 

[Exit^ I.. 
Lear, 'Now, Burgundy, you see her price is fairn ; 
Yet, if the fondness of your passion still 
Affect her as she stands, dow*rless, and lost 
'In our esteem, she*s yours ; take her, or leave her. 

Burg, Pardon me, royal Lear, I but demand 
' Thedow*r yourself proposed, and here 1 take 
Cordelia by the hand. Duchess of Burgundy. 

Lear, Then leave her, sir ; for, by a father's rage, 
I tell you all her wealth. 

[Cordelia throws herself at luBA.R*sfeet, 
Away ! Away ! Away ! 
[Flourish qf Trumpets, S^c—Exeunt all but Cor- 
delia, l. 

Enter Edgar, r. u. e. and raises Cohdblia. 

Edff, (c.) Has heav*n then weigh*d the merit of nay 
love. 
Or IS it the raving of a sickly thought ? 
Cou'd Burgundy forego so rich a prize. 
And leave her to despairing Edgar's arms ? 

[Raises Cordelia, c. 
Smile, Princess, and convince me ; for, as yet, 
I doubt, and dare not trust my dazzling joy. 
rniF****^' ^*^™® comfort yet, that 'twas no vicious blot 
That has deprived me of a father's grace ; 
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Bat merely vfti\t of that that makeg me rich 
In wanting it ; a smooth professing tongue. 

sisters J I am loath to eall y'our fault 
As it deserves ; bat use our^ather well. 
And wrongM Cordelia never shall repine. 

Edg, O heaT*nly maid I that art thyself thy dow'r, 
Richer in -virtue than the stars iil light, 
If Edgar's humble fortunes may be grac*d 
With thy acceptance, at thy feet he lays *em. 
Ha ! my Cordelia, dostthou turn away 1 
What have I done t*off6nd thee 7 

Cord. Talk'd of loTe. 

Edg. Then I*Te offended oft ; Cordelia too 
Has oft permitted me so to offend. 

Cord, When, Edgar, I permitted your addresses, 

1 was the darling daughter of a king ! 

Nor can I now forget my royal birth, ' 

And liTe dependent on my loTer*s fortune ; 

I cannot to so low a fate submit ; 

And therefore study to forget your passion, 

And trouble me upon this theme no more. 

[Crosses to a. 

Bdg, Thus majesty takes most state in distress. ' 
How are we tost on Fortune's fickle flood ! ' 

The waTe that with surprising kindness brought 
The dear wreck to my arms, has snatched it back, 
And left me mourning on the barren shore. 

Cord. This baseness of the ignoble Burgundy 
Draws just'^saspicion on the race of men ; 
His love was int'rest, so may Edgar's be. 
And he but with more compliment dissemble ; 
If so, I shall oblige him by denying ; 
But, if his love be fix'd, such constant flame 
As warms my breast, if such I find his passion. 
My heart as grateful to his truth shall be, 
And cold Cordelia prove as kind as he. [Exit^ a. 

£nfer Edmund, hastily ^ l. • 

Edm. Brother, I've found you in a lucky minute ; 
Fly, and be safe : some villain has incens'd 
Our father against your life. 

Edg. Distrest Cordelia ! — ^but, oh, more cruel! — 

Edm, Hear me, sir ; your life, your life's in danger. 
•Wake, 'wake, sir. 

Edg. Say you, brother ?— 
No tears, good Edmund ; if thou bring'st me tidings 
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To strike m6 dead^ for charitgr dalliy not ; 
That present will befit so kind a hand. 

Edm, Your danger, sir, comes on so fast, 
That I want time t*inform you^; but retire. 
Whilst I take care to turn tiie pressing stream. 
O Gtods I for heaven's sake, sir-— 

Edg, Pardon me, Edmund ; 
But you talk'd of danger^ 
And wish'd me to retlre.-^Must all our tows 
End thus ?— Friend, I obey you*— *0, Cordelia ! 

\_EjfUi R. 

Edm. Ha ! ha ! Fond man t ' Such credulous ho- 
nesty 
Lessens the glory of my artifice ; 
tlUi nature is so far from doing wrongs. 
That he suspects none : [^akeg out a Ltiter.^ If tms 

letter speed. 
And pass for £klgar*s, as himself would own 
The counterfeit, but for the foul conteilts, 
Then my designs are perfect. — Here comes Gloster. 

[AUempt9 to eonceai the Letier, 

Enter Oloster, i.. 

Glost, Stay, Edmnnd, turn; what paper were you 
reading ? ^ 

Edm. A trifle, sir. 

Glost What needed then that terrible despatch of it 
Into your pocket ? Gome, produce it, sir. 

Edm. A letter from my brother, sir : I had . 
Just broke the seal, but know not the contents : 

[^Gives the Letter to Glostbr* 
Yet, fearing they might prove to blame, 
EndeaTour*d to conceal it from your sight. 

Glost, This is Edgar's character. 

[Aead«.]— *' This policy of father's is Intolerable, 
that keeps our fortunes from us till age will not sufiier 
us to ei\)oy them ; I am weary of the tyranny. Come 
to me, that of this I may speak more. If our father 
would sleep till I waked him, you should eigoT half hia 
possessions, and live belov'd of your bfother. ' 

Sleep till I wakM him, you should enjoy 
Half his possessions ! — Edgar to write Uiis 
'Gainst his indulgent father i Death and hell I 

lCro8ie§ to R. ' 
Fly, Edmund, seek him out; wind me into him^ 
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TiMt I may bite the frailor*8 lieart, and fold 
His bleeding entrails on my yengefal arm. i 

Sthm, Pmaps twas "writ, my lord, to prote ny 
virtue. 

Qlott These late eclipses of the son and moon 
Can bode no less ; love cools, and friendship fiiils ; 
In cities mutiny, in countries discord; 
The bond of nature crftck'd 'twixt sbn and father.--^ 
Find out the villain ! do itcareftilly, 
And it shalUose ^ee ncfthing. lExU, a. 

Edm. So, now my project's firm ; but, to liiake sure,. 
1*11 throw in one proof more, and that a bold one ; 
I'll plaee old Oloster where he shall o*er-hear us 
Cmifer of this design ; whilst, to his thinking. 
Deluded Edgar shall accuse himself. 
Be honesty my int'rest, and I can 
Be honest too ; and what saint so divine. 
That will successftil villainy decline. {ExU, r. 
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Palace. 

Enter Kent, dU$M,Uedy n. 

Kent, Nbwy bimish*d Kent, if thou can*st pay ihy 
• dttty. 
In thia disguise, where thou dost stiind^coAdetamM, 
Thy master Lear shall find thee foil of labours. 

[RetireMulUUe^ a. 

Enter Kino Lear, attended by his Physician^ and 

ikree Knights, i.. 

Leaf, (x..) Ih there, and tell our datighter we are here. 

XExUUtKnighty VL. 
Now, what art thoU? [Kent a(fva»ce«, r. 

JKent. A man, sir. 

Lear. What dost thou profess, or would'st with us ? 

Kent. I do profess to be no less than I seem, to serve 
him truly that puts me in trust, to love him that's ho- 
nest, to converse with him that's wise and speaks little, 
to fight when I can't choose, and to eat no fish. 

Xiear. I say, what art thou ? 

Kent. A very hpneat-hearted fellow, and as poor as 
Ib^klBg.. 

Lear. If thou art as pioor for a subject, aa he is for 
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a king, thou art poor eiiougta««^0o8t tkoa know me, 
fellow? / 

Kent, No^ sir^ bat yon haTethatiDyovriiouBteiiKiioo, 
which I would fain call master. 

Lear: What*sthat? 

Kent. Authority. 

Xr^r. What services can'st thou do?. ;< 

Kent, I can keep honest counsel, roar a curious tale' 
in the telling, deliver a plain menage bluntly ; that 
which ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified in ; aad 
the best of me, is dtligetic^. 

Lear, How old art &ou } 

Kent, Not so young, sir, to love a woman for sing-' 
ing ; nor so old, to dote on her for any thing : I have 
years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear, Thy name? 

Kent. Gains. 

Lear, Follow me ; thou shalt serve me. 

[Kent goes to R. of 2d Knight. " 

Enter Oswald, Ii. singing, and pasting Kino Lbar 

carelessly. 

Now, sir? 

Osw, Sir !— Tol de rol, &c. [Exit, singing, a. 

Lear. What says the fellow? call the clodpole back. 

[Exeunt Kent and 2d Knight, r. 

Physic, (l.) My lord, I know not: but, methinks, 
your highness is entertained with slender ceremony. 

Ziear. Say'st thou so ? 
Thou but remember'st me of mine own conception* 

Re-i-enter 9d Knight^ R, 

Why came not that slave back when I callM himt. 

2d Knight, (r.) My lord, he answerM i' til* surliest 
manner that he would not. [Goes to hisformer place, 

Lear, (l. c.) I hope our daughter did not So instruct 
him. 

Oswald brought in by Kent.h^Kent puts Oswald 

next the Kmg. 

Now, who am I, sir ? 

Osw, (c.) My lady*s father. 

Lear, My lady's father i My lord^s knave 

,,„ [Striken hitn. 

Osw. I'll not be struck, my lord. 
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Keni. Nortript^ neither, yoo Tile ciTeUbox. 

[ Trips np his heels* 
Leaf, I thank thee, fellaw : thou serT'st me. . 
Kent, Come, sir, arise, away ; 1*11 teach you ^ffer^ 
ences. 

\^Exit OswikLD, crying emt^ n. u. b.— Kent pur» 
eues him with his staff till he is off . the Stage^ 
then returns to the Knights^ l. 
Gon, {Without^ R.] By day and night! this is insuf- 
ferable ; 1 will not bear it. 

Enter Oonbril, r.u. e. attended by a Page and two 
• • ' Ladies, 

Lear, (c.) Now, daughter, why that frontlet on? 
Speak, does that frown become our presence ? 

Gon. (r.) Sir, this licentious insolence of your ser- 
vants 
Is most unseemly : hourly they break out . 
In quailTels. bred by their unbounded riots ; 
I had- fair hope, by making this known to yon, 
To'haTe had a quick redress ; but find too late 
That you protect and countenance their outrage ; 
And therefore, sir, I take this freedom, which 
Necessity makes discreet. 

Lear, . Are you our daughter ? 

Gon, Gome, sir, let me intreat you to make use 
Of your discretion, and put off betimes 
This disposition that of fate transforms you 
From what you rightly are. , ' 

Lear, Does any here know me? Why, this is not 
Lear! 
Does Lear walk thus? Speak thus? Where are his 

eyes? 
Who is it that can tell me who I am? 
Your name, fair gentlewoman? . 

Gon, Gome, sir, this admiration's much o*th* saTour 
Of other your new humours ; 1 beseech you 
To understand my purposes aright; 
As you are old, you should be staid and wise : 
Here do you keep an hundred knights and 'squires. 
Men so debauch'd and bold, that this our palace 
Shews like a riotous inn, a taTern. brothel : 
Be then adyis'd by her, that else will take 
That which- she begs, to lessen your attendants ; 
Take half away, and see that the remainder 

B 
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Be such ai may befit your sg^t and kpow 
ThemseWev and you, 

Lear, Darkness and deyila l-^ 
Saddle my horses, call my train togetfier. 
Degenerate viper 1 1*11 not stay with thee ; 
I yet have left a danghtier— Serpent I Monster I— 
liessen my train, and call 'em notoua ! 
Ail men approv*d* of choice and rarest parts, 
That each particular of duty know.-^ 
How small, Cordelia, was thy fault 7--<0, Lear, 
Beat at this gaX^—lStrikes kU Aeod]— that let thy folly 

And thy dear judgment out! Go, go, my people. 

Enter Albant, r. u. e. 

Ingrateful Dttke!«^Prepare my horses.^-Was this yoar 

will? 
Who stirs ? [Exit Sd KfUgkt^ l. 

Alb. What, sir? 

Lear. Death ! fifty of my follower^ at a clap ! 

Alb, The matter, madam? .[To Qokbril. 

Gou. Never afflict yourself to know the cause, 
But give his dotage way. 

Lear. Blasts upon thee I 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curse 
Pierce every sense about thee ! —Old fond eyes, . 
Beweep this cause again, I'll pluck ye out. 
And cast ye, with this waters that ye lose. 
To temper clay.— No, Gorgon; thou shalt find 
That III resume the shape, which thou dost think 
I have cast off for eVer. 

Gon. (a.) Mark ye that? 

Alb,.{R.cJ) I'm ignorant— 

Lear, (l.) It may be so, my lord.— [Lear thrawB 
' away hi$ hat and ttaff at kefalU on kU knetB.^ 
— Hear, Nature, hear ; 
Dear goddess, hear i Suspend thy purpose, if 
Thou didst intend to make this creature fruitftd ! 
Into her womb convey aterility ! 
Dry up in her the organs of increase ; 
That from her derogate body never apring 
A babe to honour her— If she must teem. 
Create her child of spleen ; that it mav live, 
And be athwart disnatur'd torment to her ! 
Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 
With cedent tears fret channels in her cheeks : 
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Ttm mil her mother's jnini, uid beneBti, 
To Itdghter tnd contempt ) that ihe may feel. 
How ■harpeT than a serpsnt'i tooth It is, 
.To hare a tbanUeu cblld I [Kbht and Ike PftyrielB> 
raUt the Xing ; Ikt 111 Knigkt tote* up ktt kat 



ttaff.'i Away I away ! 
ntlLin '- - ■' ' 



{Exeunt ILina L«*b owf Af« AtttnduiU; l.- 
ALBunr, GoMBBii., and iiUlr ^dcttdaiitf, b 
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Snter Edhcnb, l. 

£f{M. (l.) The dnke comes here to ntfht; I'll Ukv 

adTantage 

Of lhi» arrival to complete my project. [Knoti», n. ■• 

Brother, aworil; come forth; it's I, yoarfttettdt 

Enter Edoah. h, d, {Come$ fomard,') 
Hy father watches for yoa, fly this place ; 
Intetligence ts giy'o where you are hid 1 
Take the adianiage of the nlsht.— Bethink, 
Have yoa not spoke aipalDst the Duke of Cornwall. 
Something mignt shew yoa a f^Toarer of 
Dake Albany'^ 'party ? 
Bdg. (R.)Notblng; whyukyoat 
Edm. (l.) Because he's coming bere to-night in 

And Regan with him. 

Sdg. Let Um some on ; I'll stay and clear myself. 

Edtn, YoDT Innocmce at leisure may be hear^, 
Bat Oloster's storming rage as yet la deaf, 
And you may periah ere allow'd the hearing. 

[Olostbb frfUont, i.. 
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This way, this way* 

1 hear our father comingv— Pardon me^— 

Id cunning I must draw my sword upon you:—- 

■Draw : seem to defend yourself; [ They draw and fights 

now quit yott well. 
Yield: come before my father ; help," ho, here I — 
Fly, brother; — help, here, help !— Farewell, fare- 
well. — {Exib Edgau, r. 
Some blood drawn on me wou*d beget opinion 
Of our more fierce encounter. I have seen 
Drunkards do more than this in sport. 

[8ta6t hinuelfin the arm> 

Enter Glostbr aiMf tmo Servants, l. with torches, 

Glost, Now, Edmund, where's the traitor ? 

Edm. Here stood he in the dark^ his sharp sword 
out. 
Mumbling of wicked charms. 

Glost, But where is he? 

Edm, Look, sir, I bleed! 

[ Wraps his arm up, 

G;o«t. Where is the Tillaio, Edmund? 

Edm. Sir, he is fied. When by no means he could — 

Glost, By no means, what? 

Edm, Persuade me to the murder of your lordship ; 
But that L told him the rerenging Gods 
'Gainst parricides did all their thunders bend ; 
Spoke with how manifold and strong a bond 
The child was bound to the father ;— sir, in fine. 
Seeing how loathly opposite I stood 
To this unnatural purpose, in fell motion. 
With his prepared sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc*d mine arm : 
But when he saw my best alarum'd spirits, 
Bold in the quarrePs right, rousM to the encounter. 
Or whether gasted by the noise I made. 
Full suddenly he fled. 

Glost. Let him fly far, this kingdom shall not hide 
him. 
The noble duke my patron comes to-night ; 
By his authority I will proclaim 
Rewards for him that brings him to the stake, 
And. death for the concealer ; 
Then of my lands, loyal and natural boy, 
1*11 work the means to make thee capable. [Exeunt^ l. 
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SCENE Ih^The GateB qf Glotter'n Ca$Uc. 

Enter Kent, r. in disguise, and Oswald, l. 

Osw. Good dawning^ to thee, friend*; art of the house? 

Kent. Ask them will answer thee. 

Osw, Where may we set our horses ? 

Kent. I'th' mire. 

Osw» I am in haste, pr'ythee, an* thou loT'st me, 
tell me. 

Kent, I love thee not. 

Osw, Why then, 1 care not for thee. 

Kent. An I had thee in Lipsbory pinfold, l*d make 
thee care for me. 

Osw, What dost thou mean? I know thee not. 

Kent, But, minion, I know thee. 

Osw. What dost thou know me for ? 

Kent For a base, proud, beggarly, white liTer*d, . 
glass-gazing, super-seririceable, finical rogue ; one that 
wou*d be a pimp in way of good service, and art no- 
thing but a composition of knaTe, beggar, coward, 
pander 

Osw. What a monstrous fSellow art thou, to rail at 
one Uiat is neither known of thee, nor knows thee? 

Kent, Impudent slave ! not know me, who but two 
days since, tript up thy heels before the king? Draw, 
miscreant, or I'll make the moon shine through thee. 

[Draws his sword, 

Osw, What means the fellow ? I tell thee, I have 
nothing to do with thee. 

Kent, Draw, you rascal. I know your rogueship's 
office ; you come with letters against the king, taking 
my youpg lady V anity*s part against her royal father : 
Draw, rascal. 

Osw, Murder, murder,, help. 

[JSsit Kbkt i^er Atin, r. s. e. 

Flourish qf Trumpets* Enter Duke of Cornwall, 
Regan, Captain c^the Guard, Attendants^ Glos- 
TBR, and Edmund, from the Gates^ l. c. 

Glost. All welcome^ to your graces, you do me ho- 
nour. 
Corn, Gloster, we have heard with sorrow that your 
life 
Has been attempted by your impious son. 
But Edmund here has paid you strictest duty.. 

B 8 
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GloBt, He did bewray his practice, and receiT*d 
The hart you see, striYing to apprehend him. 

Com. Is he pursued ? 

Glo§t, He is, my lord ? 

Re§, Use our authority to apprehend 
The traitor, and do justice on his head. 
For you, Edmund, that haye signali^'d 
Your Tirtue, you from henceforth shall be ours $ 
Natures of such firm trust we much shall need. 

Com. Lay comfort, noble Gloster, to your breast, 
As we to ours. This night be spent in revels. 
We choose you, Oloster, for our host to-night, 
A troublesome expr^sion of our love. 
On, to the sports before us I [Noise fDUhiu, R.] Who. 
are these t 

Enter Oswald, r. erottes to l. pursued by Kint. 
Oswald er$fing out for Kelp, The Captaiu qfthe 
Guard stops k.ENT, R^ and tkeu retires a liUU r. 

Glost. (c.) Now, what*s the matter 7 

€}Qm, (c.) Keep peace, upon your lives; he diei 
that strikes. 
Whence, and what are ye ? 

Reg. The messengers from our sister and the king. 

CoYn. Your difference ? speak. 

Osw. (tl. c.) I*m scarce in breath, my lord. 

KenJt. No marvel, you have so bestir d your valour. 
Nature disclaims the dastard ; a taylor made him. 

Corn. 8p6ak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Osw. Sir, this old ruffian here, whosd life I sparM 
In pity to his beard— 

KeM. (r.) Thou essence bottle ! 
In pity to my beard ! — ^Your leave, my lord, 
And I will tread the musk-cat into mortar. 

Cimn. Know*st thou our presence ? 

Kent. (R. c.) Yes, sif, but anger has a privilege. 

Com. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. That such a slave as this should wear a sword, 
And have no courage ; office, and no honesty ; 
Not frost and fire hold more antipathy 
Than I and such a knave ! 

Glost. Why dost thou call him knave ? 

Kenl. His countenance likes me not. 

Corn. No more, perhaps, does mine, nor his, or hers. 

Kent. Plain dealing is my trade ; and, to be plain, 
sir, • 
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I have seen better faces in my time, 

Than stand on any shoulders now before me. 

Bxg, (l. c.) This is some fellow, that haTin^ once 
been prais*d 
For bhintness, affects a saucy rawness t 
But I have known one of these surly knaves, 
That in his plainness harbour*d more design 
Than twenty cringing complimenting minions. 

Corn, What's the ofltence you gave him ? 

Owm, Never any, sir ; 
It pleas*d the king, his master, lately 
To strike me on a slender misconstruction ; 
Whilst, watching his advantage, this old lurcher 
Tript me behind, for which the king extoll'd him ; 
And, flttsh'd with the honour of this bold exploit, 
Drew on me here again. 

CiiTn, The stocks I \TmQ Chtards txeunt at the 
Gatel we*ll teach you. " 

Kent, Sir, I am too old to learn ; 
I serve the king. 

On whose employment I was sent to you : 
You'll shew too small respect, and too bold malice 
Against the person of my royal master, 
Stocking his messenger. . 

Re-enter two Guarde wi(k the Stoeke and Seat, which 
thejf place r. of the Gatee* 

Corn. As I have life and honour, 
There shall he sit till noon. [Gnarde sHze Kent. 

Reg, Till noon, my lord I Till night, and all night too. 
Kent, Why, madam, if I were your father's dog, 
Yon would not use me so. 
Reg, Sir, beihg his knave, I will. 
[Captain and Guards lead Kent anray, and put 
him in the Stocks, 
Gto9t» Let me beseech your graces to forbear him ; 
His fault is much, and the good king, his master, 
Will check him for*t : but needs must take it ill 
To be thus slighted in his messenger. 

Gon, We'll answer that; 
Our sister may receive it worse to have 
Her gentleman assaulted. To our business, lead. 
[Flourish, — BxeunJt all but Olostbh and Oswald 

into (he Castle, l. 
Ghst, I am sorry for thee, friend ; 'tis the dake's 
pleasure, 

2 
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Whose disposition will not be controaled. 
But 1*11 intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray do not, sir. 
I have watchM and travellM hard ; 
Some time I shall sleep out^ the rest 1*11 whistle } 
Farewell t*ye, sir. 

^Exit Glostbr into the Castle. ^-Oswaj^b remain* 
on the Stage^ mocks and insuUt Kent, then /ol"' 
lows Glostsr into the Castle, 
Good king/ that must approve the common saw ! . . 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com*st 
To the warm sun. — All weary and o*erwatch*d, 
I feel the drowsy guest steal on me ; take 
Advantage, heavy eyes, of this kind slumber. 
Not to behold this vile and shameful lodging. [^Sleeps, 

SCENE lll.^A Forest. 
Enter Edgar, l. muffled up. 

Bdg^ I heard myself proelaim*d. 
And, by the friendly hollow of a tree, 
£8cap*a the hunt. No port is free, no place, 
Where guards and most unusual vigilance 
Do not attend to take me. — How easy now 
'Twere to defeat the malice of my trial. 
And leave my griefs on my swords reeking point ; 
But love detains me from death's peaceful cell. 
Still whispering me, Cordelia's in distress : 
Unkind as she is, I cannot see her wretched, 
6ut must be near to wait upon her fortune. 
Who knows but the blest minute yet may come. 
When Edgar may do service to Cordelia? 
That charming hope still ties me to the oar 
Of painful life, and makes me too submit, 
To th* humblest shifts to keep that life a-foot. 
My face I will besmear, and knit my locks ; 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam beggars, ^ho, with roaring voices. 
Strike in their numb*d and mort^fy'd bare arms 
Pins, iron spikes, thorns, sprigs of rosemary : 
And thus from sheep-cotes, villages and mills, 
Sometiihes with pray*rs, sometimes with lunatic bans. 
Enforce their charity. Poor Turlygood ! poor Tom ! 
That's something yet. Edgar I am no more. [£xtty r. 
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SCENE IV.—Btftwttlte Earl of Ghster't Catth.— 
Kbut diteoeeTca in the Stoeki.—FloHriik <tf TrtuK- 

Snter Kind Liar and Phgiieiati, i. Knighti l. a. e. 
Lear, "Tis etrangv, thkl they ehonld so depart from 

And Dot send bacfc onr mesaenger. 

Kent. Hail, noble master 1 

Lear, (c.) Howl mak'st tbouthis shamethf pas^met 
What's he that ban so much niistook thy place. 
To »et thee here T 

Kent. It is both he sjid she, sir ; your sod and 
daughter. « 

Lear. No. 

Etnt. Yes. 

Lear, No, I say. 

Kent. I say, yea. 

Lear. They dnrat not do't ; 
Thej could nnt. would not dot : 
Resolve me with all modest haste, which vny^ 
Thon may'st deserve, or they impose this usage. . 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 
I did commeDd your highness' letters to them. 
Ere t was ris'n, arrivM another post, 
Stew'd in his baste, breathless and panliuf forth 
From Boneril, his mistress, salntalions ; 
Whose message being deliver'd, they took horse. 
Commanding mo to follow, and attend 
The leisure of their answer; which 1 did: 
Bqt meeting here that other messenger, 
Whose welcome I perceiv'd had polsoD'd mine. 
Being the very fellow that of late 
Had shewn such rudeness to your highness, I, 
Ravins more man ^lan wit about me, drew ; 
On which he rais'd the house with coward cries : 
This was the trespass, which your son and danghler 
Thought worth the shame yon see 11 suffer here. 

Lear. Oh I this spleen swells upwards to my heart. 
And heaves for passage I Down, thou climbing rage. 
Thy element's below. Where Is this daug-hter ? 

Enter Qi.osTBB./i'ain the Castle, k. he advaneei, 
Kent. Within, sir, at a muque. 
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Lear* (l.) Now, Gloster ?-— Ha ! 

Deny to speak with me ? Th'ftf^ iick, th'are weary. 
They've traveU*d hard to-night ?— Mere fetcbeK, sir i 
Bring me a better answer. 

C^loit. (l.) My dear lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the duke— — 

Lear. Vengeance ! death f pTa^ue I confusion ! 
Fiery?— What quality ?— Why, Gloster, Gloster, 
IM speak with the Duke of Cornwall and his wife. 

Glost 1 have informM them so. 

Lear, InformM them ? dost thou understand me^ man t 
I tell thee, Gloster 

Glost, Ay, my good lord. 

Lear, The king would speak with Cornwall ; the dear 
father 
Would with his daughter speak, commands her service. 
Are they inform'd of this ? My breath and blood \ 

Fiery ? The fiery duke ? Tell the hot duke • 

No, but not yet ; may be, he is not well; 

Infirmity doth still neglect all ofilce ; 

I beg his pardon, and 1*11 chide my rashness 

That took the indispos'd and sickly tit 

For the sound man. — But wherefore sits he there ? 

Death on my state ! This act couTinces me 

[Pointing to ike StoeJcM* 
That this retiredness of the duke and her \ 
Is plain contempt—Give me my servant forth. 
Go, tell the duke and's wife l*d speak with *em. 
Now, instantly.— Bid *em come forth and hear me ; 
Or at their chamber door 1*11 beat the drum, 
*T111 it cry, Sleep to death. [Gotn^ up towards Gates, 

Enter Cornwall, Rkoai^, Page, two Soldiers, Cap* 
tain qfihe Guard, and Guards, from the CasUe, l. c. 

Oh ! are you come ? ' 
Corn, (r.) Health to the king ! 
Reg, (r. c.) I am glad to see your highness. 
Lear, (c.) Regan, I think you are: 1 know what 
cause 
I have to think so. 8hould*st thou not be glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 
Sepulchring an adultress — [Crosses to Reg. 

[Cornwall signs to Capt. of Guard, Captain to 
the two Guards — they set &bnt at liberty, mho 
goes to R. qf Physician, behind the Kino. 
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Beloved Reffan, thou wilt shake to hear 

Whit I ihaU utter ;-^thoa could*st ne'er ha* thought 

it ;- 
Thy sister's naught : O, Regan ! she hath tied 
Ingratitude like a keen Tulture, here ; 
1 scarce can speak to thee. 

Reg, I pray you, sir, take patience ; I have hope 
That you know less to value her desert, 
Than she to slack her duty. 

Lear, Ha ! How's that? 

Ac^. I cannot think my si$ter in the least 
Would fail in her respects, but if, perohanee, 
fihe has restrain*d the riots of your followers, 
'Tis on such grounds, and to such wholesome ends, 
|(U-olear h^r from all blame, 

Lwr* My curses on her ! 

Re0, (r. c.) O, sir I you're old, 
Aiid shou'd content you to be rul'd and led 
By some discretion that discerns your state 
Better than you yourself; therefore, good sir, 
Return to our sister, and say you have wrong'd her. 
Do you but mark how this becomes the house : 

Lfat*. (c.) Hal ask her forgiTeness ! 

[Kneelinff, 
Dear daughter, I confess that I am old : 
Age is unnecessary ; on my knees I beg, 
That you'll Touchiafe me raiment, bed, and food. 

Heff, Oopd sir, no more of these unsightly passions ; 
Return back to our sister. 

Lear, Never, Regan; [£ife«, 

fihe hath abated me of half my trfdn, 
Look'd black upon me, stabb'd me with her tongue : 
All the stor'd vengeances of heav'n fnll 
On her ingrateful head ! ' Strike her young bones. 
Ye taking airs, with lameness 1 — , 

Reg. O the blest gods ! thus will you wish on me, 
When the rash mood— — 

Lear. No, Regan, thou shalt never have my curse ; 
Thy tender nature cannot give thee o'er 
To such impiety : thou better know'st 
The offices of nature, bond of childhood. 
And dues of gratitude ; thou bear'st in mind 
The half o'th' kingdom, which our love conferred 
On thee and thine. 

Reg. Good sir, to th' purpolfe, 
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Lear, Who put my mitm i'th* stock? ? ' ' ' . 

ITrumpH ioundtf %• 
Corn, What trumpet's that? 
Reg, I know*t, my sister's ; this confirms her letters. 

Enter Oswald, l. 

Sir, is your lady come ? 

Lear, More torture still I 
Out, Tarlet, from my sight ! 

[Strikes Oswald .- who crosses towards Kent, 
Kent threatens him j he then escapes^ R. u. b. 
crying out. 
Corn, What means your grace ? / 

Lear, Who stockM my servant ? Regan, I hav^ hope 
Thou didst not know it. [Trumpet sounds,, 

Enter Goneril, Page^ two Ladies^ Guards atut two 

Banners, l. 

Who comes here ? Oh, heaT*i)s! [Crosses to u. 

If you do love old men ; if your sweet sway 

Allow obedience ; if yourselves are old. 

Make it your cause [To Goneril] : send down, imd 

take my part I (c.) " ^ 

Why, Gorgon, dost thou come to haunt me here? 

[To Goneril* 
Art not asham*d to look upon this beard? — 

[Regan takes Goneril by thehand^ 
Darkness upon my eyes, they play me false ! — 
O, Regan ! wilt thou take her by l^e hand ? 

Gon, Why not by th' hand, sir ? [Crosses to Lear.] 
How have I offended ? 
Airs not offence that indiscretion finds, 
And dotage terms so. 
Lear (f.) Heart, thou art too tough ! 
Reg, I pray yon, sir, being old, confess you are so. 
If, till the expiration of your month. 
You will return, and sojourn with our sister. 
Dismissing half your train, come then to me : 
I*m now from home, and out of that provision 
That shall be needftil for your entertainment. 

Lear, Return with her, and fifty knights dismiss'd ? 
No, rather 1*11 abjure all roofs, amd choose 
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To be companion to the midnight. wolf, 
My naked head expos*d.to th* merciless air, 

{^Throws donm hit hat, Kbnt takeg it up. 
Than haTe my smallest wants supplyM by her. 

Gon. At your choice, sir. 

Lear» Now, I pr*ythee, daughter, do not make me 
mad! 
I will not trouble theie; my child; farewell ; 
Let shame come when it will, I do not call it ; 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer strike. 
Nor tell tales of thee to avenging heaven. 
Mend when thou canst ; be better at thy leisure ; 
I can be patient, I can stay with Regan, 
I, and my hundred knights. ^ ^ 

Reg, Your pardon, sir ; 
I looked not for you yet, nor^m provided 
For your fit welcome. 

Lear. Is this well spoken now? 

Reg, My sister treats you fair. What ! fifty followers ? 
Is it not well ? What should you need of more ? 

Gon, Why might not you, my lord, receive attendance 
From those whom she calls servants, or from mine ? 

Reg, Why not, my lord? If then they chance to 
slack you. 
We could control them. — If you come to me, 
For now I see the danger, I intreat you 
To bring but five-and-twenty ; to no more 
Will I give place. , 

Lear, I gave you all ! 

Reg,, And in good time you gave it. 

Lear, Hold now, my temper, stand this bolt unmov*d. 
And I am thunder-proof.— £lt beging to rain, 

Gon, (l.) Hear me, my lord. 
What need you^ve-and-twenty, ten, or five, ' 

To follow in a nouse, where twice so many 
Have a command t'attend you ? 

Reg. (r.) What need one ? [Distant thunder, 

Lear, (c.) Heav*ns, drop your patience down 1 
You seeine here, ye gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age, wretched in both I— — 
If it be you that stir these daughters' hearts 
Against t^elr father, fool me not so much 
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger ! 
O, let not yvomen*s weapons, water drops, 
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SUio my man*8 cheek !— No, you wmafUrail hagtr, 
I will bate such revenges on you both^ 
That all the world shall-^I will do such things. 
What they are, yet I know not ; but they shall be 
The terrors of the earth. — {^Croaies to l.]— You think 

I'll weep ; 
No, 1*11 not weep:— 

1 haTe fhll cause of weeping ; but this heart 
Shall break into a hundred thousand flaws, 
Or ere 1*11 weep.-* [Rain and thunder. 

O, gods, I sl^atl go mad ! 

lExeunt King Lear, Rbnt, KnightM^ Cork- 
wall, RbGAN, OONfiRlL, GLOSTtR, Os* 

WALD, and Attendants, into the Castle, h. 



] 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.— if DeseH Heath.^Stage darkened.^ 
Bain, Thunder, and Lightning. 

Enter Lear and Kent, l. s. b. 

Lear, (c.) Blow, wind, and crack your cheeks ! rage I 

blow ! o 

You cataracts, and hurrlcanoes, spout 
*TiU you have drench'd our steeples ! 
You sulphVous and thought-executing fires. 
Vaunt couriers to oak-cleaTing thunder-bolts, i 

Singe my white head ! And thou, all shaking Vhunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o* the world ! * 

Crack nature's moulds, all germens spill at once, 
That make ingrateful man ! 
' Kent, (l. c.) Not all my best intreaties can. persuade 

him 
Into some needful shelter, or to 'bide 
This poo# slight cov'ring on his aged head, 



r, 
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Exposed to thii \trild war of eairth and heaven, 

[Thunder, lightning, and rain, 

Lear, Bninble thy filM fight Whirlwind, ruin, and 
fire! 
Not fire, wind, jniti, or thunder, are my daughters : 
1 tiX not you, )jVeleni0nt8, with unkiodness ; 
I never gave you kingdoms, enjUed you children ; 
You owe me no obedience^ — ^Then let fall 
Your horrible pleasure !«*«Here I stand your slave, 
A poor, infirm, weak^ and despised old tnao, — 

[Rain, thun4er, ondligMnins, 
Yet I will call you servtle ministers. 
That hav0 with two pernicious dtughj^rs join*d 
Your high engender 'd b^ttld Against a head 
So old and white fts this* Qhl oh ! His foul I 

Kenti Hard hy, sir, i^ a hovel, that will lend 
Some shelter froUi this tempeat* 

Lear, I will forget my nature. What ! so kind g 
father?^ 
Ay, there's the point. [Rain, thunder, and lightfting, 

Kent, (c.) Consider, good my liege, things that love 
night, 
Love not such higbts as this ; these wrathful skies 
G«|U<>w the very wanderers of the dark, 
Aiid make them keep their caves : such df enchiog rain. 
Such sheets of fire, such claps of horrid thunder, 
Such groans of roftfing windS} have ne*er been known* 

[ Thunder very loud. 

Lear, Let the great gods. 
That keep this dreadful pother o*er our heads. 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou'wretch^ 
That hast within thee undiscovered crimes X-^ 
Hide, hide, thou murd'rer, hide thy bloody huud !— 
Thou perjured villain, holy hypocrite, 
That drink!st the widow's tears, sigh now, and ask 
These dreadful summoners grace ! — I am a man 
More sinnM against, than sinning. [Crostea to e. 

Kent, Good sir, to th* hovel. 

Lear, (a.) My wits begin to turn. [Ijightningt ■« 
Come on, my boy : How dost, my boy? art cold 2 
I*m cold myself: shew me this straw, my fellow; 
The art of out necessity is strange, • 
And caa make vile things precious — Af y poor knave. 
Cold as I am at heart, Tve one place there 
That^s sorry yet for thee. 

{Rain— Thunder ^Lightning, ^-'Exeunt, R. 

c 2 
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\ * 

SCENE n.-^A Room in Gloster** Cdttle. 

Enter I^DUvmn, .B^ 

Edm, The storm is in ottr loader r^ning^s drowned. 
Thus D^ould I reign, could I but mount a throne. 
The riots of these proud imperial sisters 
Already haTe imposM the galliag yoke 
Of taxes, and hard impositions, on:-.' 
The drudging peasant's neek, who bellows out 
His loud complaints in vain. — Triumphant queens f 
With what assurance do they tread the crowd f 
Oh ! for a taste of such majestic beauty, 
Which none but my hot Feins are fitt*engage : 
Nor are my wishes desp'rate ; for ev'n now, 
During the banquet, I observed their glances 
Shot thick at me ; and, as they left the room, 
Each cast, by stealth, a kind inyiting smile, 
The happy earnest—- ha ! 

Enter two Pages from opposite sides, each deliver him 
a letter t and exeunt, R. and l. 

TReadsJ] *' Where merit is so transparent, not to be* 
hold it were blindness, and not to reward it, ing^titude, 

*• OOKERIL.*' 

Enough ! blind and ungrateful should I be, 
Not to obey the summons of this oracle. 
Now for the second letter. 

[Reads.^ *' If modesty be not your enemy, doubt not 
to find me your friend. *^ Rboan.*' 

Excellent Sibil ! O, my glowing blood ! 
I am already sick with expeotatlon. 
And pant for the possession. — Here Gloster comes. 
With business on his brow ; be hushM, my joys. 

Enter Glostir, l. 

Glost, (l.) I come to seek thee, Edmund, to impart a 
bustlness of importance. I know thy loyal heart is 
touched to see the cruelty of these ungrateful daughters 
against oor royal master. 

Edm. Most savage and unnatural. 

Glost. Thou, Edmund, art my trusty emissary. 
Haste on the spur, at the first break of day. 
With these dispatches to the Duke of Cambray. 

[Gives him letters. 
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Y6a know what mortal feuds hav^ always fiam'd 
Between this Duke of Cornwairs family, and hk ; 
Full twenty thousand hardy mountaineers 
Th* inveterate prince will send to our assistance. 
Dispatch ; comoMpid us to his grace, and prosper. 

^ [Exit^ L. 

Edm. Yes, credulous old man, 
I will commend you to his grace, 
His grace the Duke of Cornwall : — instantly, 
I'll shew him these contents in thy own character, 
And seard with thy own signet ; then forthwith 
The chorric duke gives sentence on thy life. 
And to my hand thy vast revenues fall. 
To glut my pleasures that till now have starv*<L 

IRetirei, r. 

Olostbr reiurnt, x«. followed by Cordelia and 
Aramthb, poorly dressed j Edmund obiervtw^a^ a 
distance. 

Cord, (l.) Turp, Gloster, turn ; by all the sacred 
pow'rs 
I do conjure you, give my griefs a hearing : [Kneels, 
You must, you shall, nay, I am sure you will ; 
For you were alway stilM the just and good. 
QloMt, (o.) What would*8t thou, princess ? Rise, and 

speak thy griefs. 
Cord, Nay, you shall promise to redrqss 'em too. 
Or here I kneel for ever. 1 entreat 
Thy succour for a father, and a king. 
Ao iiqur'd father, and an injur *d king. 
Edm, (r.) O, charming sorrow ! How her tears adorn 
her ! - [Aside. 

CHoH, Consider, princess, [Raises her. 

For whom thou begg*st, 'tis for the king that wrong 'd 
thee. 
Cord, O, name not that ; he did not, could not wrong 
me. 
Nay, muse not, Gloster ; for it is too likely 
The i^jnr'd king ere this is past your aid. 
And gone distracted wiHi his savage wrongs. 
Edm, I'll gaze no more ; — and yet my eyes are charm'd. 

[Aside, 
Cord, Or, what if it be worse ? — Can there be worse ? 
Ah, 'tis too probable, this furious night 
Has plercM bis tenifler body ; th^ bleak winds 

c 3 
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And cold rain cbiUM, or ligbtning Btruck him dciad ; 

If it be so, your promise is dtischiirg'd, 

And I ha?e only one poor boon to beg ; 

That you conyey me to his breathless trunk, 

'With my torn robes to wrap his hoary head, 

With my torn hair to bind his hands' aA feet, 

Then with a show*r of tears 

To wash his clay-smear'd cheeks, and die beside him« 

Glost, Oh, fair Cordelia, thou hast piety 
Enough t* atone for both thy sisters^ crimes ; 
I have already plotted to restore 
My injured master ; and thy virtue tells me . 
We shall succeed, and suddenly* [£'i^> >• 

Cord. Dispatch, Aranthe; 
For in this disguise, we'll instantly 
06 seek the king, and bring him some relief. 

{^Crouet to i«* 

Ar)i How, madam 1 Jure you IgnofAnt 
That your most impious sisters have decreed 
Lnmediate death for any that relieye him ? 
" Cord, I cannot dread the furies lathis cause. 

Ar, In such a night as this ! Consider, madam. 
For many miles about there^s scarce a bush 
To shelter in. 

Cord, Tl^erefore no shelter for the king, 
And more our cliarity to find hiin out. 
What have not women dar*d for vicious love 1 
And We*ll be shining .proofs that theiy can dare 
For piety as much. {Thunder* 

Blow winds, and lightnings fall ; 
Bold in my vir^^ln itoocence til fly, 
My royal father to relieve, or die. 

[Exeunt Cordelia and Aran thb, l. 

Eim, ** In this disguise, we'll instantly 
Go seek the king !*^--Ha I ha ! lii lucky change : 
That virtue, which I fear*d would be my hinoiraneey 
Has prov*d the bawd to my design. 
I'll bribe two ruffians shall at distance follow, 
And seize them in some desert place ; and there, 
Whilst one retains her, t'other, shall return 
T'inform me where she's lodg'd : I'll be disguis'd too. 
Whilst they are poaching for me, I'll to the dUke 
With these dispatches ; then to the field. 
Where, like the vig'rous Jove, I will enjoy 
This Semele in a storm ; 'twill deaf her cries. 
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Lik« druoMB battle, lest her groans should pierce 
My pitying ear, and make the am'rons fight less fierce, 

^ lExit, L. 



SCENE lU.^AnotKer part qf the Heaik.^Bain^ 
Thunder' — Lightning, — Lamps down. 

Enter RiNinLSAR and Kent, x.. 

Kent, Here is the plRbe, my lord ; good, my lord, 
enter: 
The tyninny of this open night's too rough 
For nature to endure. IStorm increates, 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Jient, Good, my lord, enter. \ 

Lear, Wilti)reak my heart ? 

Kent, IM rnher break my own. 

Lear, Thou think*st *tis much that this contentious 
storm 
InTades us to the skin ; so *tis to thee ; 
3ut where the greater malady is fixt, 
The lesser is scarce felt : The tempest in my mind 
DotWfrom ray senses takjB all feeling else, 
6ave what beats thwe. Filial ingratitude I 
Is St not as this mouth should tear this hand 
For liftinf food to*t 7— But 1*11 punish 1»ome ! 
No, I will weep no more. 

[Mainr^Thnnder-^Lightni^g. 
In sneh a pight 

To shut me oiit !— Pour on, I will endure-^ 
In such a night as this ! O, Regan, Goneril I 
Your old kind father, whose frank heart guve |dl«- 
6h, that way madness lies 1 let me shun that ; 
No more of that. lCr$sjie9 tp l« 

Kent, See, my lord, here's the entrance. 

Lear: Well, Til go in. 
And pass it all : 1*11 pray, and then I*ll sleep. 

[Thunder* 
Poor naked wretches, wheresoe'er you are. 
That 'bide the pelting of this pitiless storm, 
How shall your houseless heads and unfed sides 
Sustain this shock ; your raggedness defend you ^ 
From seasons such as these ? Oh, I have ta*en 
Too little care of this. Take physic, pomp ; 
Expose thyself to feel what vretclMes feel. 
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That thoa mav*st cast the superflux to thed^ 
And shew the neay'ns more just I 

Edg, [In the Hovels r.u. e. thwmoing out Straw, ^ 
FWe fathom and a half.— Poor Tott I 

Kent, (c.) What art thoa that dost grumble there i*th*^ 
itraw? Come forth. 

Enter EobAR, disguised, from the Hovel j r. u. b.— 

Advanca^. 

Edg* Away ! the foul fiend fgUows me—Throngh the 
sharp hawthorn blows the col^Mvind — Mum, go to thy 
bed and warm thee. — Ha ! what do I see? 
By all my griefs, the poor old king bare-headed. 
And drench*d in this foul storm ! Professing Syrens, - 
Are all your protestations come to this T [Aside. 

Lear, (l.) Tell me, fellow, didst thou giie all to thy 
two daughters ? [ Crosses to Edgar, r. 

Edg. (r. c.) Who gives any thing to poor Tom, 
whom the foul fiend has led through fire and through 
flame, through bashes and bogs; ihat has laid kniyes 
under his pillow, and halters in his pew ; that has made . 
him proud of heart to ride on a bay trotting horse over 
four-ineh*d bridges, to course his own shadow for a 
traitor? Bless thy five wits! Tom*8 a-cold. Bless 
thee from whirlwinds, star-blastiog, and taking I Do 
poor Tom some charity, whom the foul fiend vexes. 
Sa, sa ; there I could have him now, and there, and 
there again. [Strikes with his Staff, 

Lear. (r. c.) What, have his daughters brought hini 
to this pass ! Gould*st thou save nothing ? Didst thou 
give them all ? 

Kent. (l. c.) He has no daughter, sir. > « 

Lear. Death ! traitor, nothing could have subduM 
nature ^ 

To such a lowness, but his unkind daughters. 

Edg. Pillieock sat upon pillicock hill , hallo, bidlo, 
hallo. 

Lear. Is it the fashion that discarded fathers 
Should have such little mercy on their flesh ? ^ 

Judicious punishment I 'Twas this flesh begot 
Those pelican daughters. 

Edg. Take heed of the foul fiend ; obey thy parents ; 
k«i^ thy word justly ; swear not; commit not with man's 
sworn spouse ; set not thy sweet heart on proud ainy. 
[ Wind and rainJ] Tom's a-cold. ^ 

Lear, What bast thou been ? ^ ^ 
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Edg. A serring-man, proud of heart'; that curlM my 
hair ; vaed perfume and \/ashes ; that servM the lust of 
my mistress s heart;ihid did the act of darkness, with 
her ; swore as many <^hs as I spoke words ; and broke 
them all in the sweet face of heaven. Let not the pamt, 
nor the patch, nor the rustling of silks, betray thy poor 
heart to woman ; keep thy foot out of brothels, thy 
hand out of plackets, thy^m IVom creditors* books, and 
defy the foul fiend. IfVifoT] Still through the hawthorn 
blows the cold wind*. H% no nonny, dolphin my boy, 
my boy, sessa ; let him trot by. 

Lear^ Death t thou wert better in thy grare, than 
thus to answer with thy uncovered body this extremity 
of the sky. Yet consider him well, and man's no more 
than this ; thou art indebted to the worm for no silk j 
to the beast for no hide, to the cat for no perfume. Ha ! 
here's two of us are sophisticated : thou art the thing 
itself; unaccommodated man is no more ^an such a 
poor, bare, forked animal as thou art. 
Off, off, ye Tain disguises, empty lendings, 
1*11 be my original self; quick, quick, uncase me. 

Kent. Defend His wits, good heaven! 

Lear, One point I had forgot : what is your name? ' 

Edff. Poor Tom, that eats the swimmiii^ frog, the 
wall-newt and the water-newt ; that in the fury of his 
heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for sal- 
lads, swallows the old rat and the ditch-dog ; that drinks 
the green mantle of the standing pool ; that*? whipt 
from tjthing to tything ; that has three suits to his back ; 
six shirts to his body ; 

Horse to ride, and weapon to wear ; 

* But rats atld mice, and such small deer, 
Have been Tom's food for seven long year. 
Beware m^ followers ; peace, Smolkin, peace, thou foul 
fiend 1 

heai^ One word more, but be sure true counsel ; tell 
me. Is a madman a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 

Kent, I fear'd 'twould come to this; his wits are 
gone. \_Aside. 

Edg, Frateretto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an 
angler in the )&ke of darkness. Pray, innocent, and 
beware the foul fiend. 

Xear.' Right, ha, ha!~wasitnot pleasant to have'9 
thousand with red-hot spits come hissing in upon them ? 

Bd^. My tears begin to take his part so much, 
They mar my counterfeiting. [AMt 
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Lear. The little dogs and all, Tray^Slanch,^ and 
^weefheart, s€(e, ^hey bark at me. 

J^dg, Tom will throw his hea^^at Vm: Vaqnt, yf[ 
cuts! '' 'ii ' 

Be thy mouth or black, or white, 
tooth that poisoDS, it it bite : 
Mastiff^ greyhound, mongrel gr|m« 
Hound, or spaniel, bcache^ or lym. 
Bob-tail tike, or trunSt-tail ; 
Tom will make 'em weep and wail ; 
For with throwing thul my head. 
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are tied, 
^e, see, s^e. [Throws his straw head-dregs at them. 
Come, march to wakes, and fairs, and market towns. 
Poor Tom, thy horn is dry. {^Crosses to jj, 

jLear. ' You, sir, I entertain you for one of my hun- 
dre(t,; only I do not Tike the fashion of your garments } 
}rou'll say they're Persian ; but no matter, let *eia be 
changed^ 

Edg, This is the foul fiend Ml])bertiglbbet; hebj^gin^ 
at curlew, and walks till the first cock : he ffives fW^ 
web, and the pin : knits the elflbck }*«quints the eye, 
ttnd makes the hieiir-lip ; mildews the white wheat, and 
hurts the poor creatures of the earth. 

Saint Withold footed thrice the wold ; 
He met the night-mare, and her nine fold, 

*Twas there he did appoint her ; 
He bid her alight, and her troth plight, 
And, aroint the witch, aroint her. 

Mnter Oldster, and two ServantiwUh Torches, l. 

• 

Glost. What, has your grace no better company ^ 

Ed0: The prince of darkness is a gentleman ; Modo 
he IS caird, and Mahu. ' ' 

Glost. [To Lear.] Go with me, sir ; hard by I have 
a tenant. My duty cannot suffer me to obey in im your 
daughters hard commands ; though their injunctions be 
to bar my doors, iind let this tyrannous night take hold, 
upon you, yet I hare ventured to come seek you out, 
and bring you wh^re both fire and food are ready. 

Kent. Gt>od, my lord, take this offer. 
. Lear. First, let me tfdk with this philosopher. 

[Lear and Edgar sit on the ground. 
Say, Stagy^rite, what is the cause of thunder t 

Glost. (a.) Beseech you, sir, go with me. 
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Lear. (cj^*\\ talk e yroid with this same ieajrned 
Theban. 
What is your study? 

Edg, (l. c.) How to prevent the dend, and to kill 
▼ermin. 

fjcar. Let me ask you a word in private. . 

[Whispersi BbGAR. 

Kent, (ii. c.) Hi^ wits are quite unsettled'; good sir, 

let's force him hence. [Tb Glos^'er. 

Glost: Gan*st blame him? itis daughters se^k hii 

death, [To Kent. 

This bedlam but disturbs him the more : fellow-, be|f<)n6i 

[Edgar r1ki0l 
Edg, Child Rowland to the dark tower came, 
His word was still fie, fdh, and fum, . \-Cro8ses to R, 
I smell the blood of a, British man.^— 6, tbiture j ^JMel 

[Exit R. u. E. ifito (Ae Hovel^ 
Gloit. l^ow, I pjf'ythee, friend, let's take him \k oiir 
arms; » 

iPhere i» a litter ready ; lay him in>, 
And drive tpward Pover, mend, where th^u shalt meet 
Both welcome an^ protection. 
Good sir, along with us. 

Lear, You say right ; let *em an^itomize Regan, flee 
vribat breeds about her heart. Is there any cause ii| 
nature for these hard hearts? . ,' 

KeitU. t beseech your grace* — — \lliey raise Alin, 
Lear, Hist !— make no noise, make no noise ;— draw 
the curtains; closer, closer; — so, so, so^— i^e'll go to 
supper i*the morning — so,.so, so. 

[Kino Lear faUs asleep^ and is carried off bjf 
Ctloster and Keut, r. — Thunder and lightning 

Enter Cordeua and Aranthb, l. u. e. 

Ar, DeAr ma^iuo, rest you here, on^ saatdi is'vaift ; 
Lbok, here's a shed ; beseech you, edter he):e. . 

Cord, Pr'ythee, ^o in thyself, seek thy own ease ; 
Where ihe mind's' feee, the body's delica^te ; 
This tempest but diverts me from the thought 
Of what would hurt me more. 

Enter two Ruffians, h, v, s. 

) Ruff, We've dogg'd them far enough,; tljis place is 
private.; . I'll keep 'em prisoners here within thishovel«^ 
whilst you return and bring Lord Edmund hither : but « 
help me tirst to house *em. — Now, dispatch. 

[They seize Connzhik and Aranthb, 
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Cord. Help !— murder !~help I^Gods, some kind 
thunderbolt 
To strike me dead ! 
Ar, Help ! help ! 

Enter EDOAR/rom the Hovtlj r. u. s. 

Edg, What cry was that? — Ha! women seiz*d by 
ruffians. 
Is this a place and time for villainy ? 
Avaunt, ye bloodhonnds. 

{Drives them off with his quarter'Staff^ L. 
^ O, apeak, what are ye, that appear to be 
Q|th* tender sex, and yet miguarded wander 
Tnrough the dead mazes of this dreadful night, 
Where, though at full, the clouded moon scarce darts 
Imperfect glimmerings ? 

Cord. First, say, what art thou ? 
Our Guardian Angel, that wert pleas*d to assume 
That horrid shape to fright the raVishers? 
We*ll kneel to thee. [KneeU. 

Edg, O, my tumultuous blood 1 
By all my trembling veins, Cordelia's voice ! 
^is she herself ! — ^My senses, sure, conform 
To my wild garb, and I am mad indeed. [Aside, 

Cord, Whate*er thou art, befriend a wretched virgin. 
And if thou can*st, direct our weary search. [Aside, 
Edg. Who relieves poor Tom, that sleeps on the net- 
tle, with the hedge-pig for his pillow ? 
Whilst Smug ply*d the bellows, 
She truck'd with her fellows ; 
The freckle-fac'd Mab 
Was a blouze and a drab. 
Yet S within made Oberon jealous. — O, torture ! 

[Aside. 
At* Alack ! madam, a poor w«id*ring lunatic. 
Cord, And yet his language seem*d but now well-tem-* 
per*d. 
Speak, friend, to one more wretched than thyself ; 
Aiid if thou hast one interval of sense. 
Inform usy if thou canst, where we may find 
A poor old man, who through this heath hath strayM 
^he tedious night. — Speak, saw*st thou such a one ? 

Edg, The king her father, whom she^s come to seek 
Through all the terrors of this night : O goda ! 
That such amazing piety, such tenderness, 
ShouM yet to me be cruel ! [Aside, 



IFtm, ftkir otte, sraeh a one wa» lately here, 

And is ctfnyeyM by some that came to seek him 

To a neighbouring cottage ; but distinctly where 

I know not. 

•^ C&rd, Blessings on them ! {Crosses to b. 

Let's find him out, Aranthe ; for then seest 

We are in heayen^s protection [Qoinff ^ff^ b. 

EAg, (c.) O, Cordelia \ 

Cord. Ha ! Thou know'st my name. 

Edg, As yott did once know Bdgar's. 

Cord. Edgir! 

Edg, The poor remains of £dgar, wliat 
Your scorn lias left him. * 

• Odrd. bo we wake, Aranthe? 

Edg. My father seeks my life, which I preserr'd^ 
In hope of some blest minnte to oblige 
Distrest Cordelia, and the gods have gitea It ; 
l%at thought alone prevalVd with me to take 
This frantic dress, to make the earth my bed, 
With these bare limbs all change of seasons 'bide. 
Noon's schorehing heat, and midnight's piercing cold. 
To feed on offals, and to drink with herds. 
To ecHnbat with the winds, and be tlie sport 
Of clowns, or, what's more wretched yet, their pity. 

Cord. Was ever, tale sc full of misery ! 

Edg, But such a fall as this, I grant, was due 
To my aspiring love ; for 'twas presumptuous, 
Thongh not presumptuously pursued ; 
For, well you know, I wore my flame conceal'd. 
And silent, as the tamps that bam In tombs ; 
Till yon perceiv'd my grief, with modest grace 
Drew forth the secret, and then seal'd my pardon. 

Cord. You had your pardon, nor can challenge more. 

Edg. What do I challenge more ? 
Such vanity agrees not with these rags : 
When tu m prosp'ro|is state, rich Gloster's heirjr 
You silenc d my pretences, an4 enjoin'd me 
To trouble you upon that theme no more ; 
Then whuft reception must love's language find 
From thes^ bare limbs, and beggar's huJoHt^le weeds t 

Cord. Such as the voke of pardon to a wrofccjicoa- 
demned ; 
Such as the shouts 

Of succouring forces to a town besieg'd. 
. M4s. A^ I what new method now of 6ruelty t 
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Cord. Come to my arms, tliou dearest, best of man. 
And tfJie the kindest tows tbat e*er were spoke 
Sy a protesting maid. 

Edg. I*8t possible? 

G&rd. By tbe dear yital stream tbat batbes my heart. 
These hallow'd rags of thine, and naked virtue. 
These abjeet tassels, these fantastic shreds, 
To me are dearer than the ridiest^pomp 
Ofpurpled monarchs. * • " 

Edff, Generous, channing maid ! [Jliey jtmbraee. 

Cord, Gold and weary. 
We'll rest a while, Aranthe, on that straw. 
Then forward to find out the poor old king. 

[Exit Aramthb, into the hovel, r. u. b. 

Edg. Look, I hate flint and steel, the implementa 
Of wand*ring lunatics ; 1*11 strike a light, 
And make^ fire beneath this shed, to dry 
Thy storm-drenched garm^its, ere thou lie to rest thee; 
Then, fierce and wakeM as th* Hesperian dragon, 
1*11 w4tch beside thee to protect thy sleep : 
Meanwhile^ the stars shall dart their kindest beams^ 
And angels visit my Cordelia's dreams. 

[Exeunt into the hovel r. i;. b* 

.BNO OF ACT lit* 
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8CEKE l.-^An Apartment in tike Earl of eiottet^g 

Cattle. 

Enter the Dukb of Cornwall, a letter in hie-hand-; 
Rboan, Edmund, Edward, . and Servants^ ^. 
Ofioer and four Guards^ r.s. B. 

Ciym. (r.) I will have my revenge ere I depart Us 
house. 
Regan^ see here, a plot upon oar state ; 

[Gives her a LeUar. 
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**Fi8 CHoster's eharaeter, who has betniy'd 
His double tnist, of subject and of host. 

Reg. Then double be our vengeance ; thift eonflrmi ' 
Th* intellifcnoe that we but nov reeeiv'd. 
That he has been this niffbt to seek the king. 
But who, sir, was the kind diseoTerer? 

Corn. Our eagle, quick to spy, and fierce to seize. 
Oar trusty Edmund. , . ^ . 

Reg. *Twas a noble service i 
O, Cornwall, take him to thy deepest trust, 
And wear him as a jewel at thy heart. 

Edm, Think, sir, how hard a fortune I sustain. 
That makes roe thus repent of serving you« 
Oh, that this treason had not been, or I 
Kot the discoverer ! 

CiMpn. Edmund, thou shalt find 
A father in our love, and from this minute 
We call thee earl of Oloster ; but there yet 
Remains another justice to be done, . 
And that*s to punish the discarded traitor ; 
But, lest thy tender nature should relent 
At his just sufferings, nor brook the sight, 
We wish thee to wididraw. 

Com. (c.) Bring in the traitor. [BxU Edmund, r. 

. StUer Qlostbr, brought in dy tito ServantSf i*. 

Bind fast his arms. 

Glost. (l.) What mean your graces? 
You are my guests ; pray, do me no foul play. 
Com. Bind him, [TAey bind Mm.] I say, hard, 
harder yet. 

Reg. (L. c.) Now, traitor, thou shalt find 

[Crosget hdtf way up the Stage. 
Com. Speak, rebel, where hast thou sent the king ? 
Whom, spite of our decree, thou saved 'st last night. 
Gloet, t*m tied to th* stake, and I must stand the 

course. 
Reg. Say where, and why, thou hast conceard him, 
traitor. [Comee down to Olostbr. 

F Oioit. Because I would not see thy cruel bands 
Tear out his! poor old eyes, nor thy fierce sister 
Carve his anointed flesh ; but I shall see 
The swift wing'd vengeance overtake such chUdren. 
. Com. See't thou shalt never : slaves, perform your 
work ; [The Servants take Gloster out, h» 
Out with those treftcherous eyes ; dispatch, I say. 

D 2 
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GlasL I FTdAtfue, 1..] He ihM wUl think to live 'UU 
he be old. 
Give me BOiaiB hdp. ■ Q crnel ! oh, ye gods 1 

Edw. (r.c.) Hold, hold, nay lord, Ibar yonreftieUy ;• 
I cannot loTe your safety, and gi?e way 
To such inhuman practice. 
Com. Ah, myTillf^in! 

Bidfv, I have been your seryant from my iafancy ; 
Bat better service have I never done you^ 
Than with this boldness. 
Corn, Take thy death, slave. 

[Stabs EnwAUD, andpiiUnp hit dagger. 
Edn. Nay^ then, revenge, whilst yet my )»lood ir 
warm I . . ^ 

[Drairs hit sword, runt Cornwajui* through the 
body, and is carried ojf by Guard, n. CoRf^- 
"WAiuh it tuppor ted by Servants* 

Reg, Help here are you not hurt, my lord? 

Glost ^Without, L.] Edmund, enkindle all the 
sparks of nature 
To quit this horrid act. 

Reg, Out, treacherous villain. 
Thou cairst on him that hates thee ; it was he 
Tht^t broaehM thy treason, shewM us ihy dispatcher > 
There — read, and save the Cambrian prince a labour. 

[Throw t the letters <mt to him, i.. 
Glost, X^Without, L.] O my folly ! 
Then Edgar was abusM ; kind gods, for^pive me that I 
Reg, How is't my lord ? [ ^^ Corn* 

Corn. Turn outllmt eyeleBS villaip, let him smell . 
His way to Gambray ; 
Regan, I bleed apace; give me your ann. 

[i^xit Regan, l. Exeunt Cornwall, tvpported 
by hit Servantt, R. 

SCENE ll.^The open Country, 

JSnter Edgar, in disguise, R. 

Edg. The lowest and most abject thing of fortnoe 
Stands still in hope, and is seenre from fear. 
The lamejitable change is from the best, « 

The worst returns to better .*-Wfao comes here? 

[Retires halfway up ike Mage» 
My father poorly led ! depriv'd of sight ! 



The iM'ecioas slon.es torn from their bleedjjig rings ! 
World I world I world I 

But that thy strange mutations make us hate thee^ 
Life would not yield to age. 

Enter Gi.oster, Ud by an Old Man, i.. 

Old Mp O, my good lord, I have been your tenant. 
And your father*8 tenant, these fourscore years. 

GloMt. Away, get ^ee away ; good friend, l»e gone ; 
Thy conhforts can do me no good at all ; 
Thee they may hurt. 

Old M. You cannot see your way. 

Glost, 1 have no way, aod therefore want no eyes ; 
I stumbled when I saw : O, dear son Edgar ! 
The food of thy abused father's wrath. 
Might I )>ut live to see thee In my touch, 
I*d say 1 had eyes again. 

^dg, Alas I he*s sensible that I was wrong*d, 
And, should I own myself, his tender heart 
Would break betwixt the extremes of grief and joy. 

lA$ide. 

Old Jil, How now ? who's there? 

Edff. [Advances r. o/Glostbr.] A charity for poor 
Tom.— Play fair, and defy the foul fiend. 
O gods ! and must I still pursue this trade, 
Trifling beneath such loads of misery ? [^ficff^ 

Old M, (r. c.) 'Tis poor mad Tom. 

GloU. (r. c.) In the late stqi^n I such a tellowsaw. 
Which made me th^nk a man a worm* 
Where is the lunatic ? 

Old M, Here, my lord. 

Glost, Get thee now away ; if for my sake 
Thou wilt o'erti^ke us hence a mile or two, 
I'th" way to Dover, do't for ancient love, 
And bring some covVing for this naked wretcby 
Whom ril intreat to lead me. 

Old M, Alack, mflord, he's mad. 

Glost. 'Tis the times* plague, when madmen lead the 
blind. 
Do as I bid thee. 

Old M. I'll bring him the best 'parel that I have. 
Come on't what will. [ExtLh* 

Gfoffi. Sirrah ! naked fellow ! "'' 

'^Edg. (r.) Poor Toip's a,-cold'.— I cannot tool it longer. 

D 3 
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And yet I most.—- Bless thy sweet eyes, they bleed ; 
Beliere't ' poor Tom e'en weeps his blind to see *em. 

Gloti, Know'st thou the way to Doyer ? 

Edg. Both stile and gate, borse-way and foot-path. 
Poor Tom has been scared out of his good wits. 
Bless eyery true man*s son from the foul fiend ! 

Glost. Here, take this purse ; that I am wretched 
Mfdces thee the happier. HeaV^n deal so still ! 
"JPhus let the griping usurer^s hoard be scattered, 
So distribution snail undo excess, 
And each man have enough. Dost thou know Doyer ? 

Edg, Ay, master. 

Glost. There is a; cliff, whose high and bending head 
Looks dreadfully down on the roaring deep ; 
Bring me but to the yery brink of it. 
And 1*11 repair the poverty thou bear*st 
With something rich about me. — From that place 
I shall no leading need. 

Edg, Give me thy arm ; noor Tom shall guide thee. 

GloMt, Soft ! for I hear the tread of passengers. 

Enter Kurr, in hi$ awn ekaraeter, and Cordelia, l. 

, Card, (l.) Ah me I your fear*s too true, it was the 

king ; 
I spoke but even now with some that met him, 
As mad as the yex*d sea, singing aloud ; 
Crown*d with rank fumiter, and fiirrow weeds. 
With berries, burdocks, violets, daisies, poppies^ 
And all the idle flowers that grow 
In our sustaining com : conduct me to him. 
To prove my last endeavours to restore him, 
And heav*n so prosper thee 1 

Kent, (c.) I wiU, ffood lady. 
Ha ! Gloster here !— vTum, poor dark man, and hear 
A friend's condolement, who, at sight of thine. 
Forgets his own distress ; thy old true Kent. 

CUoit, How I Kent ? From whence returned 7 

Kent, I have not, since my banishment, been absent. 
But in disguise followed th>abandon*d king. 
'Twas me thou saw*st with him in the late storm. 

Glast, L«et'me embrace thee ; had I eyes, I now 
S.hould weep for joy ; but let this trickling blood 
Suffice instead of tears. . 

Cord, (i. c^ O, misery ! [Se^s Oloster. 

To whom shall I complain, orin What language ? 
Forgive,'0 wretched man, the piety 
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That brought thee to this pass ; 'twas I that cavsM it ; 
I cast me at thy feet, and beg of thee- \_KnetU* 

To crush these weeping eyes to equal darkness*, 
If that will glTe thee any recompense. 
Edg, Was ever season so dlstrest as this ? {^Aside. 
Glost. I think, Gordelia*s voice ; rise, pious princess, 
And take a dark man*s blessing. 

[Cordelia rt«e«.— Kbnt and Gloster retire wp 
and cwifer. 
Card. O, my Edgar I 
My yirtue*s now grown guilty, works the bane 
Of those that do befriend me ; heaven forsakes me \ 
And, when you look that way, it is but just 
That you should hate me too. ' 

Edg, O, wave this cutting speech, and spare to wound 
A heart that's on the rack. 

[^Belire up ; Gloster and Rent come down l. 
Gloit. (l.) No longer cloud thee, Kent, in that dis- 
guise ; 
There's business for thee, and of noblest weight ; 
Our injur'd country is. at length in arms, 
Urg'd by the king's inhuman wrongs and mine, 
And only want a chief to lead them on ) 
That task be thine. 
Edg* [i4«ide.] Brave Britons 1 then there's life in't 
yet. {Comeg down l. 

Kent. (r. g.) Then have we one cast for our fortune 
still. 
Come, princess, I'll bestow you with the king, 
Then on the spur to head these forces. 
FareweU, good Gloster ; to our conduct trust. 

Glost, And be your cause as prosp'rous, as 'tis just. 
[Exeunt K&nt and Cordelia, r. Edgar and 
Gloster, l. 

SCENE \\\.--Alhany's Palace. 

Enter Goneril, with a letter, and Oswald, l. 

Gon, (l. c.) It was great ignorance, Qloster's eyes 
being out, 
To let him live ; where he arrives, Ji** moves 
All hearts against us : Edmund, I think, is gone. 
In pity to his misery, to dispatch him. 

Osw, (lu.) No, ma^ain, he's retum'd on Speedy sum-^ 
mons 
Back to your sister. 



4$ KIN« i.S44l. tA4;T IT* 

Qon. Abl IlikeiMltbat; 
Bach speed must haYe the wiogs of love, Where's 
Alba«y? 

Osm, Madam, within ; but never man so changM ; 
I told him of the uoroar of the peasantSy 
He smird at it ; vrhen I informed him 

f Gloster *s treason — 

Go». Trouble htm no further ; 
It is his eoward spirit. Back to our sister. 
Hasten her musters on, and let her know, 

1 have given the distftff into my husband^s hands ; 
That done, with speciel care deliver these dispatches 
In private, to young fSloster. 

Enter Captain of the Guard,' r. 

Cap. (r.) O, madam, most unseasonable aews ! 
The Duke of<kurnwairs dead of his late wound. 
Whose loss your sister has in part si^pply*d, 
Making brave Edmund general of her forces. 

Gon, One way, I like this well ; 
But, being a widow, and my Gloster with her, 
'T may blast Urn promis*d harvest of our love. {Aside, 
A word more, sir : [ To Oswald] add sjpeed to your 

journey ; 
And if yon chance to meet with that blinii traitor. 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 

[Sxeunt OoKERiL und dipiain, A« Osmi^D^ i*. 

SCENE lV,-~Anotherpart of the Country. 

Enter Glosteh, and Edgar, as a Peasant^ i.. u. e. 

GlosL When shall we eome to*th* top of that same 
hill ? 

Rdg, We climb it now ^ mark, how we labour. 

GlosL Methinks, the ground is even. 

Edg, Horribly steep. Hark, do you hear the sea? 

GlosU No, truly, 

Edg. Why, then your other senses grow imperfect 
By your eyes' anguish. 

Glost, So may it be indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter*d, and thou speak'st 
In better phrase and matter than thou didst. 

Edg. You are much deceived ; in nothing am I alter'd. 
But my garments. 

Glost.. Methinks, you're better spoken. 
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Biffi Cime <nqu Bir ; [Cfoues ib s.] here*t tin pl$«e. 
How fMurfal 
And dizzy *tis, to cast one*s eyes so low ! 
The crows and choughs, that w)Qg the midwiiy fiir» 
Shew «caroe so big as beetles ; half way down 
Hangs one that gathers sampliire ; df eadful trade ! 
The (shenaefi, that walk upon the beach* 
Appear like miee ; and yon tall aQCh^rlBg bark 
Seems lessen *d to iier cock ; heroock, a buoy« 
AHnoat too small for sight ; the marm'Ting surge 
Caniiot be heard so hi gfa. I *ll \ock no more ; 
Ije«t my brun turn, and the disorder make ne 
Tumble down headlong. 

Gliut. Set me «rhere yon stand. 

Sdg, [PvU kbm (tcr4m$ to n^] Yoiiare now wlthio a 
foot of th* extreme verge : 
For all beneath the moon I would not now 
Leap forward. 

Glost, (n.) Let go my hand. 
Here is another purse, in it a jewel 
Weil worth a poor man*s taking. Get thee farth^. 
Hid me forewdl, and let me hear thee going* , 

Edg. Fare you well, sir. \_Retires a lUUey R.] Thai 
I do .tri^e thus - . 

With his despair, is with design to cure it. {AMide^ 

Glo9t, {KncelM,'] Thus, mighty gods, this world I do 
renounce, 
>Vnd in your sight shake my a^ictions off; 
If I could bear them Lmiger, and not tall . 
To quarrel with your great opposeless wills* 
My snuff and feebler part of nature should 
Bum itadf ont. If Edgar live, oh, bless him ! 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 

ZPr£pareatof<Ul^ichen'EDi»AKadvanee9i>4tltd 
eaUheshim^ 

Edg, Hold— who comes here I 

Enter King Lbar, ivith a Coronet qf Flowers pn hit 
headf and Mtraw in hU hand, l. u. n. 

Lemr>, No, no ; they cannot touch me for coinijig ; 
i am the king himsdf . 

Edg. O, piercing sight ! 

Lear, Nature's above art in that respect. There's 
ybnr press-money. TiMKt fellow handles his bow like a • 
crow-keeper ;— draw me a clothier's yard. A moase, a ' 
uHPmol Peace, hoa! There's my gauntlet ; 1*11 prove 
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it oil a giftiit. Bring vp the brown Mlls^ well flown, 
barb ; i'th* white ; i^th* wbite ;-*Hewgh ! give the 
word. 

Edg. Sweet Majoram, 

Lear, Pass. [Edgar eroMtft to !•• 

GloH, I know that voice. 

Lear. Ha, GK>neril! With a white beard? They 
flatter*d me like a dog, and told me I had white hairs 
on my chin, before &e black ones were there, (r.) To 
say ay and no to every thing that I said. Ay, and no 
too, was no good divinity. When the rain came once to 
wet me, and the winds to make me chatter, when 
the thonder wou*d not peace at my bidding, there I 
found *em, there I smelt them out. Oo to, they are 
not men of their words ; they told me I was every ^ing ; 
'tis a lie; 
I am not ague-jproof. (l.) 

Gloet. That voice I well remember: is*t not the 
king? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a king : when 1 do stare, 
See, how the subject quakes. 
1 pardon that man's life. What was the canse ? 
Adaltery ? 

Thon Shalt not die. Die for adaltery ? No. 
The wren goes to't, and the small gilded fly 
Engenders in my sight, (r.) Let copulation thrive ; 
For Gloster^s bastard son was kinder to his father. 
Than were my daughters, got i'th* lawful bed. 
To't, luxury, pell mell : for I lack soldiers. 
There's money for thee. 

Claet. (r. c.) Let me kiss that hand. 

Lear. Xet me wipe itflrst ; it smells of mortality. 

Gloet. Speak, sir, do yon know me ? 

Lear. I remember thine eyes well enongh. Nay, do 
thy worst, blind Cupid, I'll not love.— Read qie this 
challenge ; mark but the penning of it. 

Gloet. Were all the letters suns, I could not see. 

Lear. Read, read, read. 

Gloet. What, with this case of eyes? 

Lear. O ho ! are you there with me ? No eyes in 
vour head, nor no money in your pane I Yet yon see 
how this world goes. 
.'V Gloet. 1 see it feelingly. 

"^ '*Lear, What, art maid? A man may see how this 
world goes, with no eyes. Look with thy ears : see how 
yon justice rails on yon aimple thief. Hark in thine ear ; 
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«lui|re. Vm togallwr, uid the first that drops, be it 
thief or justiee, is a TiUain.— Thou hut seen a farmorVi 
dog bark at a beggar ! 

GioML Ay, sir. 

Lear, (c.) And the man ran from the cnr; there 
thott might^ beiiold the great image of authority ; a 
dog*s obey*d in office. Thou rascal beadle, hold thy 
bloody hand 1 Whv dost thou lash that strumpet? Thou 
. Ikitly lust'At to eiQoy her in X\iaX kind for which thou 
whip^sther ; do, do ! the judge that sentenced her has 
been beforehand with thee. 

GloH* How stilF is my vile sense that yields not yet ! 
. Lear. I tell thee, the usurer hangs the cozener. 
Through tatter'd clothes small vices do appear ; 
Robes and fur gowns hide all. Plate sin with gold. 
And the strong lance of justice hurtless breaks : 
Arm it in rags, a pigpny^s straw doth pierce it. — 
Why there *tis for thee, friend ; make much of it ; 
It has the power to seal the accuser's lips. • Get thee 
glass eyes, and, like a scurvy politician, seem to see 
the things thou dost not. Pull, pull, off my boots ; 
hard, harder; so, so. 

G^t(. 0, matter and impertinency mixt I 
Reason in madness ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloster. 
Thou muBl be patient ; we came crying hither ; 
Thou know*st, the first time that we taste the air, 
.We wail and cry. I'll preach to thee ; mark me. 

£dg. Break, laVring heart I 

Lear* When we are born, we cry, that we are come 
To this great stage of fools. 

jEtUer Pkytieian a$i4 two Knights, r.v.%. 

Phye, (b.) O 1 here he is ; lay hand upon him— «||r 
Your dearest daughter send s 

Lear» No rescue f What, « prisoner ? I am even the 
natural fool of fortune. Use me well, you shall have 
ransom.— ^Letme have surgeons. Oh ! I am cut to the 
brains. 

Phife. You shall have any thing. 

Lear. No seconds? AH myself? 
I will die bravely, like a bridegroom. What ! 
I will be jovial ; come, come ; I am a king. 
My masters, know you that ? iCroeeee to n. 

Phpe^ YpMwre a roy^l one, loid we obey you. 
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Lear, It wire an excellent Uratagte to sho^ a Droop 
of liorse with felt; 1*11 put it in proof .««»Ko noise^ no 
noise.— Now will we steal upon these senB-^invlaw, aod 
then->Kill, kill, kill, kill ! 

[ exeunt KiHQ Lbar, and ike Phpsidaik, ■ • 

Edff, A sight most moYing in the meanest wretch. 
Fast speaking in a king. 

Glo8i. (r.) Now^ good sir, what are yon ? 

£dff» (c.) A moat poor man, made tame to fovtime's 
strokes, 
And prone to pity by experiene'd sorrows^ 
0iye me your hand. 

GloH^ You, gentle gods^ take my breath from me. 
And let not my ill-genins tempt me more 
To die before yon please. 

JSnter Oswald, t. 

Osw. (l.) a proclaimM prize I O, niest happily met ! 
That eyeless head of thine was first frara'd fleslr 
To raise my fortunes. Thou old, imhappy, traitor. 
The sword is oat that must destroy thee. 

[Drawt hh eword. 

Glost. Now let thy friendly hand jnit strength cMHigh 
toH. [EooAR taUee kU Haffl 

Ofw. Wherefbre, bold peasattl, 
Dar*st thou suppport a puolishM traHer ? H«»ce, 
Lest I destroy tnee too ; let go his arm* 

£dff. ChiH not let go, zir, without 'farther *casioif. 

Osw, (L.c.) Let go, 'Slave ; or the« dtfesf. < 

Edffi (t. c.) Good gentleman, go your gate, tad let 
poor Yolk pass ; and cWd ha* bin' zwagger'd out of my 
life, it would not have been zo long as 'tis by a vortnight. 
— Nay, an* thou codi*st near th' old man, I'st try whe- 
ther year eostard or my ballow be th' hwrder. 

Osw. Out, dunghill ! 

Bdff, Chill pick yonr teeth, zir t comev ao mallei vor 
your foines. [Eooah kn^ekM^ him donfn^ 

Oxw, Slay^, thotf hast slain me « ^h ? i gitfmcly d eath ! 

Edff. I know thee well, ft serticeable tillain ; 
As duteous to the T)ces of thy mistress, 
As lust could wish. 

6/off. (G.>Whatl Is he dead? 

fittg^. This is a letter- carrier, and may h*fa 
Some papers of intdllgenee, that may stand 
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Oor party in good «t6ad to know.— —What's here? 

[Takes a letter &iitt ofkU pockety and reada it. 
** To Edmund Earl of Glosterv 

[Reads,"] — ^* Let our notual loves bo rememberM : 

you have many opportunities to cut Albany oif. If he 

return the Conqueror,' then I am still a prisoner, and 

Ills bed my jail ; from the loath M warmth of which 

deliver me, and supply the place for your labour. 

'* GONBRIL.*' 

A plot upon the duke her husband*s life, 

And the exchange my brother ! — [Aside, 

In time and place convenient 1*11 produce 

This letter to the sight of th* injured duke 

As best shall serve our purpose. [Music^ l. 

C^me, your band; 

Far off, methinks I hear the beaten drum ; 

Come, siir, I wlU bestow you with a friend. 

[Exeunt, l. 

»ND OF ACT IV. 



ACT V. 

SCENE l.~il Chamber.-'King Lear asleep on a 

eouck^ B. 

Cordelia, r. seated^ Physician, and twQ Knights 

standing by him. 

Cord, All bless*d secrets ; 
All you unpublishM virtues of the earth, 
Spring with my tears— be aidant and remediate, 
In the good man's distress — 
Oh, you kind heavens, 
Cure this great breach in his abus<»d nature, 
Th* untunM and jarring senses, 6h wind up, ' 

Of this child-changed father. 

Phtfs. (l.) We have employ'd the utmost pow'r of 
art, • - 

And this deep rest will perfect our design. . 

£ 
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Card* O Regan! Ooneril! Inhuman Bisters ! 
Had he not been your father, these white hairs 
Had challenged sure some pity I Was this a face 
To be expos *d against the jarring winds? 
My aiemy*s dog, though he had bit me, shonM 
Have stood that night against my fire. 

Phys, Be by^ good madam, when we do awake liira ; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cord. O, my dear father t Restoration, hang 
Thy med'cine on my lips ; and let this kiss 
Repair those violent harms, that my two sisters 
Have in thy rev'rence made. He wakes ; 
Speak to him. 

PhyM, Madam, do you ; *tis fittest. ~ 

Cord. How does my royal lord? How fiures yovr 
majesty? 

Lear. You do me wrong, to take me out o*th* grave. 
£LBAa rit«ir, and Cordelia iupporU him down 
to the front qfthe Stage. 

Cord, {On r.) — Speak to me, sir ; who am I ? 

Lear, (c.) You are a soul in bliss ; but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, which my own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir, do you know me? 

Lear. You are a spirit, I know ; when did you die? 

Cord. Still, still, far wide ! 

Phye. Madam, he's scarce awake ; he*U soon grow 
more compos*d. 

Lear. Where have I been? Where am I? Fair 
day-light? 
I am m^htily abtts*d: I should even die with pity 
To see another thus. I will not swear. 
These are my hands. 

Cord. O, look upon me, sir, 
And hold your hand in blessing o*er me. [Lear uttnnpte 

to l:n«e/.]— Nay, 
Yon must not kneel. 

Lear, Pray, do not mock me; 
I am a very foolish, fond, old man. 
Fourscore and upward; and, to deal plainly, 
I fear I am not in my perfect mind. 

Cord. Nay, then farewell to patience! Witness for 
me, V ^ 

Ye mighly pow*rs^ I ne*er complain*d *tiU now ! 

Lear. Methinks, I shou*d know you, and know this 
man; 
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Yet I am donbtftil ; for I*m uudnly ignorant 
"What place this U ; and all the skill I hare, 
Relnembers not these garments : nor do I know 
"Where I did sleep last night.— Pray, do not mock me ; 
For, as I am a man, I think that lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Cord, O, my dear, dear father ! 

Iifiar^ Be your tears wet? Yes, faith; pray, do not 
weep. 
I know, I have giy'n thee cause, and am so humbled 
With crosses since, that I could ask 
ForgiTcness of thee, were it possible 
Thuat thou couldst grant it ; 
If thou hast poison for me, I will drink it. 
Bless thee, ahd die. 

Card, (c.) O, pity, sir, a bleeding heart, and cease 
This killing language. 

Lear, (h.) Tell me, friends, where am 1? 

Phjfs. (a.) In your own kingdom, sir. 

Lear. Do not abuse me. 

Pkys. Be comforted, good madam ; for the Tiolence 
Of his distemper's past ; we'll lead him in. 
Nor trouble him, till he is better settled. 
Will it please you, sir, walk into freer air? 

Lear. You must bear with me, I am old and foolish ; 
Forget and forgive. 

ITke Pkyeieian leade ojf Kikg Lbar, followed 
by two Knightit, l. 

Cord. The Gods restore you I [A distant March*. 
Hark, I hear afar 

The beaten dmm. Old Kent's a man ofs word. 
Oh! for an arm 

Like the fierce thunderer's when the earth-born sons 
8torm*d heav'n, to fight this injur*d father's battle I 
That I eou'd shift my sex, and dye me deep 
In his opposer's blood ! But, as I may. 
With women's weapons, piety and pray'rs, 

1*11 aid his cause. ^You never-erring gods. 

Fight on his side, and thunder on his foes 
Such tenipests, as his poor aged head sustainM I 
Your image suffers when a monarch bleeds ; 
*Tis your own cause ; for that your succours bring ; 
Revenge yourselves, and right yi injur'd king. 

[Exit^ L. 
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SCENE IL-^T&e Camp af the BritUh Forcet, n4ar 

Dover, — FUmriek. 

Enter Edmund, Rboan, Officers^ Banners^ and 

SpldierSf l. 

Edm. (c.) Know of the Duke, if his last purpose 
hold ; 
Or, whether since he is advised by aught 
To change the course: He*s full of alteration. 
And self-reproTing ; bring his constant pleasure. 

[To Officer^ wkoexiU r. 

Reg. (l.) Now, sweet lord. 
You know the goodness I intend upon yon : 
Tell me, but truly, but then speak the truth. 
Do you not 1ot« my sister 1 

Edm. In honoured love. 

Reg. I never shall endure her. 

Edm. She and the duke her husband. [Flowriek 

l?fi<er Albany, Gonbril, andBeldiere^ ■• 

^ Alb, (r. C-) Our very loving sister, well be met. 
Sir, this I )iear, the king is come to his daughter. 
With others, whom the rigours of our state 
Forc'd to cry out. 

Reg. Why is this reason'd? 

Gon. (r.) Combine together 'gainst the enemy : 
For these domestic and particular broils 
Are not to question here. 

Alb. Let us then determine 
With the ancient of war on our proceedings. 

Edm: I shall attend you presently at your tent. 

Reg. Sister, you'll go with us ? 

Gon. No. 

Reg. *Tis most convenient ; pray you, go with us* 
• Gon. I know the riddle: \Aeide.'\ 1 will go. 

Ae they are going out l. enter Edoar, dUguUcd^ r* 

Edg. If e*er your grace had speech with man so poor. 
Hear me one word. 
Alb, I'll overtake yoi^ 
[Flourish— Exeunt Edmund, Regan, Oonbril, 
Qffieers, Bannere, and Soldiers^ l. 
Alb. (c.) Speak ! 
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VIdg; (b,) Before you fight the battto, op« this letter. 
If you have victory, let the trumpet sound ^ 
For him that brought it : wretched tho* I seem, 
I can produce a cbampiooy that will prove 
What is avouched therp : If you miscarry. 
Your business of the World hath so an end^ 
And machination ceases. Fortune love you 1 

Aib. Stay till I have read the letter. 

Edff, I was forbid it. 
When time shall serve, let but the herald cry, 
And m appear again. [Exit, n. 

Alb. Why, faro thee well ; I will overlook Uiy fKj^j 

Re-enter EoMWJtf %, mithSMed Paper, 

Bdmm The enemy*s in view, draw up your powers* 
Here Is the guess of their true strength and forces,' 
By diligent discovery } but your haste 
Is now urg*d on you. 
.Alb, We will greet the time.. ISxU^ l, 

Edm, To both these sisters have I sworn my love; 
£ach jealous of the other, as the stung ' 
Are of tlie adder. Which of them shaU I take ? 
Both 7 one? or neither ? To take the wUowy 
Exasperates, makes mad her sister Goneril ; 
And hardly shall I carry out my side, 
Her iNMflMUd }n^ alive. Kow then, ^e*ll uie 
His countenance for the battle ; which being done, 
Let Utr ^6 woUM be rid of bim, derise 
m$ sri^^dy takihff off. As lor tK<i tde^y 
Which he Intends to Eear and Cordiriis— 
The battle done, and they #ithita on# pb^er^ 
Shall never isee his pardon : for my state 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. iJSkcUi b« 

SCE^IS ixL'-A Valley near the ^ield ofBatlte, 

EUt'&h iBnoAii and Gt^il'f tit, li. V. t. 

Eds* Here,' father, take the shadow of this tree 
For your good host ; pray that tfa« right may thrive: 
If ever I return to yoa again, 

1*11 bring you comfort. [Exit.BseAR, L. 

Glost, Grace go with yea, sir. 

[An mlarum tvUkikr ^ 
The fight grows h<^t ; Jhe whole war*5 now a^wock, , , 
And the gyf'd,,(>attlp We^ds in every vciB, , ., ' ^ 
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Whilit drnmi and tnimpeto drown loud slatighter's roar. 

Where's Oloster now, that uB*d to head the onset. 

And scour tiie ranks where deadliest danger lay t 

Here, like a shepherd, in a lonely shade, 

Idle, unarm'd, and list'ning to the fight. 

No more of shelter, thoa bund worm, bat forth 

To th* open field ; the war may come this way. 

And cnun thee into rest. TAdva%ce» a UiUem 

O, dark despair ! When, Edgar, wut thou come 

To pardon, and dismiss me to the graTe ? 

[il retreat sounded^ L^ 
Httk ! a retreat; the king, I fear, has lost. 

fic'enter Edoar, l. 

Edg, Away, old man ; gire meyovr hand ; away! 

[_Cro99e9 to Rm 
King Lear hfis lost ; he and his daughter ta*en : 
GiTe me thy hand. Come on ! 

Olost, No farther, sir ; a man may rot even here. 

Edg, What 1 in ill thoughts again ? Men must endure 
Their going h«ice, ev*n as their coming hither. 
Ripeness is all. — Come on ! 

uloU, And that's true too. lExewU^ R. 

SCBNB lY.^The BritUk Camp near Doner. 

Enter y in conquest ^ wUh Banners^ Sfe. Edmund, l. ; 
Lbar and Cordelia ae prisoners ; an Officer and 
fonr Soldiers preceding them, and the same number 
foliomifig, l. s. b. — Flourish, 

Edm. (r.) Some oiBcers take them away : good guard ; 
Until their greater pleasures first be known 
Tliat are to censure them. 

Cord. (r. c) [Coming forward a little.^ We are 
not the first, 
Who, with best meaning, have incurr*d the worst. * 
¥or thee, oppressed king, am I cast down; 
Myself could else out-frown false fortune's frown. 
Shall we not see these daughters, and these sisters f 

Lear, (c.) No, no, no, no !— Come, let's away to 
prison : 
We two alone will sing like birds i'th* cage: 
When thou dost ask me blessing, I'll kneel down, 
And ask or thee forgiveness: so we'll live, 
And pray, and sing, and tell old tales, and laugb 
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At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court news ; and we^ll talk with them too— 
Who loses, and who wins ; who*s in, who's out ; 
In a waird prison, packs and sects of great ones, 
That ebb and flow by the moon. 
JEtfm. ICrosnng to L.^ Take them away I 

[Lbar and Cordelia go forward, r. 
Lear, (k. c.) Upon such sacrifices, my Cordelia, 
The gods themselves throw incense. Ha?e I caught 

thee? 
He that parts us, shall brings a brand f^om heaven, 
And fire us hence, like foxes. {^Officer ontke R. advance* 
a little, and motions them to follow,^ Wipe 
thine eyes ; 
The goujeers shall devour them, flesh and fdl, 
Bre &ey shall make us weep ; we'll see them starve first. 
Come. 
lExenntttEKR and Cordelia, preceded by Ofieevj 

and/iMowed byfow Soltfiers, R. 
Bdm, (l.) Come Mther, captain ; hark — 

[ Officer comes down r. 
Take thou this note ; [^Giving apaper^ go, follow them 

to prison : 
One step I've advanced thee ; if thou dost 
As this instructs thee, thou dost make thy way 
To noble fortunes. , Know thou this—that men 
Are as the time is : to be tender-minded 
Does not become a sword ; that great employment 
Will not bear question : either say, thou*it do't, 
' Or thrive by other means. 
Officer, ril do't, my lord, 

Bdm, About it; and write happy when thou hast done. 
Mark— I say instantly ; and carry it so. 
As I have set it down. 

Cffieer. I wiU do it. [EsU, r. 

Flourigk.-^Enter Alb AMY t Oonbril, Regan, Officers 

and Guards, l. 

Alb. (c.) Sir, you have shown to-day your valiant 
strain, 
And fortune led you well : you have the captives 
MTho were the opposites of this day's strife : 
We do require them of you ; so to use them. 
As we shall find their merits and our safety 
May equally determine. 
L Edm. (r.) Sir, 1 thought it fit 



so KIN« LEAR. [act ▼• 

To send the old and miserable kiog 

To some reteation, and appointed guard ; 

Whose age has charms in it, whose title more, 

To pluck the common bosom on his i^ide. 

And turn our impress^ lancers in our eyes, 

Which do command them. With him I sent the queen ; 

My reason all the same ; and they are ready 

To-morrow, or at further space, to appear ^ 

Where you shall hold your session. 

Alb, Sir, by your patience, 
I hold you but a subject of this war. 
Not as a brother. 

Beg, (l.) Tbat*e as we list to grace him. 
Methinks, our pleasure might have been demanded. 
Ere you had spoke so far. He led our powers ; 
Bore the commission of my place and person $ 
The which immediacy may well stand up. 
And call itself your brother. 

Gon, (l. c.) Not so hot : 
In his own grace he doth exalt himself. 
More than in your adyancement. 

Beg. In my rights. 
By me iuTested, he compeers the best. General, 

f^Crosset tQ Els m u im»« 
Dispose of them, of me ; the walls are thine : 
Witness the world, that I create thee here 
My lord and master ! 

Alb* The letnalooe lies net is your good will* 

Bdm, Nor In thine, lord. 

Alb, Half-blooded fellow, yes. 

Beg, (r. c.) Let the drum strike, and prove mf title 
thkie. [TaSDMUMD» 

Alb, Stay yet ; hear reason ; Edmund, I arrest thee 
On capital treason ; and in thy arrest. 
This gilded serpent : [Pointing fa Gonbaib] for yenr 

claim, fair sister, 
S bar U ii> the ifeite#est of my wf fe ; 
'Tis she is sub-contraeted fo Chis lotd. 
And I, her husband^ Qontradiot your bans. 
Thou art armM, Gloster : let the trumpet soOad:: 
If none appear to proye up^m thy person,' 
Thy heinous, manifest, and many treasons, 
There is inyfil^ge; [Throwing down 4iGauntUL:] 11} 

prove It o;s thy heart. 
Ere I taste bread, thou art nothing less 
Than I have here proclauaM thee. 
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Reg. Sick, O $iek ! 

Gon, If not, V\\ ne*er trust poison. [ExUy l. 

i?dffit« There*s my exchange; [Throwing, dm^n 
GavntUi] what in the world he is 
That names pie traitor, viUaiu-like he lies. 
Call by thy trnmpet : be that dares approach. 
On him, on yon, (who not ?) I wHi maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 

Alb. A ^rald, ho I 

Edm, A herald, ho, a herald ! 

Alb, Trust to thy single Tirtue \ for thy scddkrs. 
All levied la my name, have in my name 
Took their discharge. 

Reg* This sickness grows upon me ! 

Enter Her aid ^ r. 

Alb, She is not well ; conrey her to my tent. 

[Rbgan U led offi l. 
Come hither, herald^Let the trumpet sound. 
And read out this. [Givee paper,"] Sound, trumpet. 

[Tniffipel t<nciu/«, s. 
Her, (r.) [ReadB.l *' If any man of quality, or de- 
gree, withih the lists of the army, will mainlain upon 
£dmund, supposed Earl of Gloster. that he is a manifold 
traitor, let him appear at the third sound of the tf umpet. 
He is bold in his oefenee." 
i^m. Sound I {Xti TrumpeU 

Her. Again I [2d Trumpet,'] Again I [3d TmmpH. 
\A Trumpet anewere im l. fikree timet. 

'Enter Bdgar, l» at U^ end ({fthe $eeond sound. 

Alb, (c.) Ask him his purposes, why he appears 
Upon this call o'the trumpet. 

Her, What are you? 
Your name, your quality t and why yon answer 
This present summons ? 

Edg, (l.) Know, my name in lost ; 
By treason*s tooth bare-gnawn, and cankerobit : 
Yet am I noble, as the adyersary 
I come to cope withal. [Herald retiree up. 

Alb, [A little up Stage in c] Which is that adver- 
ftary? 

Edg, What's he, that speaks for Edmund, Earl of 
Gloster? 

Edm, Himself ! whitt say *st thorn to him ? 

Edg, Draw thy sword ; 
6 
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That, if my speech oifeiid a noble heart, 
ThT ami may do thee justice : — here is mine, 
behold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 
My oath, and my profession. I protest— 
Maugre thy strength, youth, place, and eminence. 
Despite thy Tictor sword, and fire-new fortone. 
Thy valour, and thy heart — thou art a traitor ! 
False to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Conspirant 'gainst this high illustrious prince ; 
And from the extiremest upward of the head. 
To the descent and dust beneath thy feet, 
A most toad-spotted traitor. Say thou, no. 
This sword, this arm, and my best spirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I speAk, 
Thou liest. 

Edm, In wisdom, I should ask thy name ; 
But since thy outside looks so fair and warlike, . > 
And that thy tongue some say of breeding breathes. 
What safe and nicely 1 misht well delay 
By rule of knighthood, I disdain and spurn : 
Back do I toss these treasons to thy head ; 
With the hell-hated lie o*erwheim thy heart ; 
Which (for they yet glance by, and scarcely bruise,) 
This sword of mine shall give them instant way. 
Where they shall rest for ever. Trumpets, speak ! 

[Alarmms,'—The$fJlght,'^EouvvnfalU^ i... 

Bdm. Wnat you have charged me with, that have I 
done; 
And more, much more : the time will bring it out ; 
Tls past, and so am I.— But what art thou, 
That hast this fortune on me ? If thou art noHe, - 
I do forgive thee. 

JBdg, Let's exchange charity. 
I am no less in blood than thou art, Edmund : 
If more, the more thou hast wrongM me. 
My name is Edgar, and thy father's son. 
The gods are just, and of our pleasant vices 
Make instruments to scourge us : 
The dark and vicious place where thee he got. 
Cost him his eyes. 

Afb. Where have you hid yourself? 
How have you known the mis'ries of your father ? 

Edg. By nursing them, my lord. 
Th^ bloody proclamation to escape. 
That foUow'd me so near, taught me to shift 
Into a madman's rags ; became his guide. 
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I^ed him, beg|f*d for him, 8aT*d him from despair ; 
Never (O fault !) reveard myself imto him. 
Until some half hour past, when I was arm*d. 
Not sure, tho' hoping of this good success, 
I ask*d his blessing, and from first to last 
Told him my pilgrimage : but his flaw'd heart, 
(Alack, too wealK the conflict to support !) 
*Twixt two extremes of passion, joy, and grief. 
Burst smilingly. 

Edm. IRaUtd b$f CjMeera,'] I pant for life :— Some 
good I mean to oo^ 
Despite of my own nature. Quickly send*— 
Be brief in it-^to the castle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear, and on Cordelia. 

£dg. Who has the office t Send thy token of repricTe. 

Edm. Take my sword-^give it the captain. 

Aib. Haste thee, for thy life I [ExU Edoak, r. 

The gods defend her I — Bear him hence awhile. 

. XFlaurUh.—BDuvvB U led aff l. — ^Albany and 
otherg exewnt R. 



SCENE V.--^ Prison. 

BMer Lear through opening inn^Flat^ with Cor- 
delia, dead^ in his arms,— Officer enters l. u. b. as 
on guard ; he remains at back, l. 

Ztar, [Advancing to c] Howl, howl, howl, howl ! 
O, ye are men of stones ! 
Had I your t<mguea and eyes, I*d use them so 
That heaven's vault should crack. — O, she is gone for 
ever! 
(Lear kneels on right knee^ and places Cordelia 
across his l^^ her feet towards r. 
I know when one is dead, and when one lives ; 
She's dead as earth : — Lend me a looking-glass ; 
If that her breath will mist or stain the stone, 
Why then she lives. 

,Enter Edgar, Albany, Kent, Officer, and Soldiers, 
R. — Officer marches the Soldiers up R. and hack, 

Kent, f s this the promisM end 7 
Edg, Or image of that horror t 

[Crosies behind Lear. 
Alb. Fall; and ceasei 
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Lear. This featiier iUraV ^be liVes !— If it b« so. 
It is a chance that does'rldeem all sorrows 
That ever I haTe feh. * "^^ 

Kent, (r. o«) [Kmeeliug,'] O, my good master ! 

Lear, Pr'ythee, away! 

Edjju (l/c.) Tis noble Kent, your friend. 

JL«an A plague apeii you, murderers, traitors, all ! 
I might have savM her ; now she*s gone for ever t 
Cordelia, Cordelia, stay a little. — Ha! f 
What is*t thou say *8t? Her Toice was ever soft, 
Oentle, and low ; but I did kill the slave t 
That was a hanging thee ! I 

Officer, (l.) [Advancing a little,} 'Ta true, my 
lords, he did. 

Lear, Did I not, fellow ? 
I have seen the day, with my good biting faalchion, 
I would have made them skip : 1 am old now. 
And these same crosses spoil me. Who are you f 
My eyes are mme o*the best: — 1*U tell you straight. 

Kent, (r. c.) if fortune brag df two she lov'd and 
hated. 
One of them we behold. 

Lear, This is a dull sight.— Are you not Kent? 

Kent. The same ; . 
Your servant Keilt.— Where is your servant Caius Z 

Lear, He*s a good fellow ; I can tell you that ; 
He*ll strike, and quickly too :— He's dead and rotted. 

JKea^ No, my ffood lord ; 1 am the yery man. 

Lear, I^ll see that straight. 

Kent. That, from your first of ditference and decay. 
Have follow'd your sad steps. 

Lear, You are welcome hither. 

Kent, Kor no man else ; airs cheerless, dark, and 
deadly. 
Your eldest daughters have foredoom*d themselves, 
And desperately are dead. 

Lear, Ay, so I think. 

Kent, He knows not what he says ; and nraitt it is 
That we present us to him. O see ! see ! 

Lear, And my poor fool is hangM I^ No, no, ho life : 
Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life. 
And thou no breath at all ? [Laying Cordbma on tke 
ground^ and kneeling on both Imeeir.] Q, thou 
wilt come no more ! 
Never, never, never, never! 



■■ 
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t 

Vtvi yon, undo thift battdq^^Pfaetn^Aic Aafui to hU 

throat. Of .If dkcwtiki^] Thank you, sir. 
Do you see this fASook on ber— look— her lips — 

[Ki99e»her. 
Look there^-look there ! 
IQives a conviUiive gasp^ andfaUtbacUt He U 
auftparted a% the r. by Kbnt, and on*^ i*. by 
£o «AR.«- Cmrtainfattt to tkm mmsie. 
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REMARKS, 

This tragedy, Hkeatl theTeRt of Adifisdni't^wofkf, 
h a fterfect dpecimeil of chaste wrlfilDg, Addison is 
aift aatlior in whom efognnce of diction s&d a stridt ad- 
hteeiiee to tlfe bfest moddil^ in tlie cotf$tr(i6tioh of his 
sentences, are ever to be found ; and that oontinual. 
desire for perftetfdn as an atilliOrj is th6 besta]»olbgy. 
for his total wanit oipaitHos aia poet. 

Thto story told in thb tragedy in nearly (hinfkyris 
cally) eorrwst; htit the iiolifli f^st in the beauty ot 
ibe umgiutge.. For Cato himseff, though he dies on 
M fword, nobody ^rienres ; M duit he i^ ifot wo)*- 
Oiy of regard, but because he is a being of siieh vir* 
tue, honour, and patriotism, thKt de^ in some irtif 
or oth^ U n^c^ihtsorf to eo'inpkte his character, and 
AleVate htm to tliat immortaW for Whi<jh the author 
evld(Mft>y deiiitfttM him. 

'tojfomngAngU^ ptrttMt t(f both wtsm, ivkom^ 

^B the UppHtdtUHi tif tkau tules to ife T^rpoies ^ 
lofnpMiiiofi, foe ktrwigly recommend Lbwib*s £ifCh« 
LisH GsMfMan dm,d A-ntfisoic'it Ts'^oF^nv of Cato^ 
«0«itlHeetffftiteefc»p{dirt, tfokdite, dnd 4eell-aihraHiled 
tdtnitibh qfihe prineiplei ciftiie tSnglUh langmge 6y 
ifr. ijonie, and :thie Tro^dy^ are tieo qf the beH 
ot^ies a j0Vnp Bnyliih peteon tan ttpp^ to, bdfftJM' 
€kt TnTSttiPilts <ff[ the Uin^ti0e^ tmd a khdihtedgeqf 
their i^pphichTios to the purpo$e8^ eompoeUionand 
poiiie interednree. 

The Right .Mm. JM^ AAlfton im tfi« boa of tli0 Rer. Ifr. 
iMtohMlbt A&dteoii, «ftft«^ftMs Doaoi of Lttcftfield waA-Coventtf. 
ufAe; St M» sOn^ !it^» wn ReoCor of Attbt^sbnry, Wilts ; at whiett 
^•fce tfato MV^eet of this brief momoiV wm bora. HO received th^ 
radloMtttS'Of bbedtietiifoB at Amhtethkay, from #hoAce he was to. 
mtOvH to 8«Ifibli#y, MftOfWtfrds to tto Cttaiter-honae, and at thA 
age of fifteen was entered of Qttetfp's College, Oxford'. lA't^ 
yMVt 9Sh»t,U wasiMltelKed to tbe decree of Whelor and Master 
of Arts. While at the UaWereity/hewai qtroiiglV solicited to enter 
Into holy orders, i(nd was toomi^d fo cpiidply: but Lord Haliftiz 
earatitly porsaaded tdntolHy aside tM deilfti;Andias ata ewcotirage- 
oiliki^ firoeored him an anntiar jMtesibix of SOOI. fVom this Cro\i^ti, td 
eAtUblte hftn to make the tour of mnce airid Ittiy. 

He set out on this toitr tn 1699, and ad Ms comltrV greijt 'hbnottf 

2f hia^j^ridi' abimies. M. BOUean, the ftfmbus French poet, de: 
ared/tbac he first eono^Md «n o^pfiliou M the jBnglish genitts fof 
fOetn!>fh»in Addison's Latiti'pOeihs^tiledftt the Mttfa 4ngHcandB ; 
and th» AM>4 Salvini, profAsor of OivA* lir tfafe Viiiversity of FIo^ 
r^ne^, tmtfslAMdlMo I^MM' ftUiaii Verto hft ^itoUrr Po«m t6 
Iiord Halifax. a 2 
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tn tht yew 170t» m be wm ftbooi to rtixan tioiiie* fie reeelvecl Mr 
Intimaioa thftt KiAg WfiUttm InUnded %ouakf him Mentory to 
the ahny nnder irlnee Bugene, in Italy; oat hit 'Hfijeety'B death 
oeettTfaif before be eoiiM get hit appohitiiieiit, pat a itop to ttiiKt 
ae well aa his former pensiou. He vae at Gfrnera when this news 
reached him. He made the tour of Germany In his way home. At 
Viehna he' tlrote his THaUae 6n Medati, bnt it was not pabUehed 
tiU Alter his death. 

A diaage of Mlnietflrs, whereby Mr* 4ddiaoB's party beeaaM 
weakened, kept him in obscurity at the beginninff of Qneen Aime'a 
reign ; but the amasing Tictory rained by ttie Duke of Marlborongfc 
exeitiiig a desire in the Aarl of Godolphin (at that time Lord High 
Treasurer) to have it celebrated in Terse, Lord Hali£tt recommend- 
ed Mr. Addison as the only person likely to execute the task in a 
■•anner adequate to the yubjeet Addison wrote the Cari^pnign, aa 
the poem was called, and the Lord High Treasurer was so deUghted 
with it, that he immediately appointed the author to \he place of 
one of the Commlssionert or A^ppeals, in the Exeisei in the room of 
Mr. L fl iek f , then lately deeeasedt 

In the year 1 70B» he attended Lord Halifax to Hanover. The year. 
foRowing he was appointed Under Secretary of State. In I709. 
Lord fWliartoii, then Lord Lleatenaatof Ireland, made Addlseii bi» 
•ecretary ; the Queen, ^ the' same time, bestowed upon him tb* 
Doet of Keeper of the Records in Irelaisd. At the latter end of her 
lUjesty's r*i«n,'the Ministry was agsin changed, and our authoi* 
preat ialo retirement ; during which he formed a deeiga for the oom> 
pilation of a IMetlonaiy to fix the etaodard of the KagUeli lan- 
Cuage, on the plan of iM IHUiotMrio dell^ Cnuea of the Italians. 
There is, however, the less cause for regret, as I>octor Johnson has 
subf equently produoed a Dictionary which has immortalised hie 
name, apd fonned an epodi in the literature of his eourtnr. 

In 1716, Mr. Addison married the Countess of Wmrwick. and ii| 
the year following was raised to the dignity of one of her Majesty's 
Secretaries of State. The ftitigues of his Important oiBce sooa 
fvoved too much for his weak constitution, and he was oUiged to 
resign it. intending, in his retirement, to complete some of the lite- 
rary designs he had formed ; but an asthma and dropsy carried him 
off the stage of this world before he could finieh any of them. 

As a fo«t,h\» (kUo In the draomtic, and his Ctmumign ia the 
heroic way, will ever maintain a place amongst the vst-rate pse* 
duetlons of either kind ; but these jprodnctions were excelled in ela^ 
gaace. accuracy, and elevation, by his prose writings ; amow which 
his papers in the Tmtler, SpetttUwr, and Qtnardiam^ hold t£e lof«» 
taort rank. As a man, he was amiabte in privatei and hoaevaMe 
and patriotic in his public employments. As a Christian, the fol- 
lowing anecdote, which is related on the authority of the celebrated 
Doctor Sdward Young, will sufficiently express the firmness of hit 
raith and the genuineness of his piety : 

" After a long and manly, but vain,, struggle with his distemper, 
he dismissed hU physicians, and with them all hopes of lifik He 
sent for a youth (Lord Warwick), nearly related, and finely aecom- 

Slished, but not above being the better ror good impressions liraai a 
ylng friend. He came ; but life now glimmering in the socket, the 
dying friend was silent After a decent and proper pause, the youth 
said, « Dear Str, fou §eiU tmr me; I btUete, and I hopttVPm kmoe 
wme commands: I skmU hold tUm mmsI •aeredj Forcefully 
frasping the youth's hand, lie softly replied. * See in whUpwee n 
Chrfstimnenndie.' He spoke vMth difficulty, and soon expired. He 
departed this Ufa at UoUand.Uouse. Kensington, June 17, 1719. 
in the 48th year of his age. leaving behind him one only daaghter .** 
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CATO.-^FIeflh-eoloured dress, black Ronuui sandils, 
whKe Ronan tonic, and white kerseymere toga edged 
'With scarlieU 

LUCIUS.--Blae RodHin toga and tunic, breast-plate, 
flesh-coloured legs, and black sandals. 

PORClUS.^Roman breast-plate and lambrakins, 
scarlet mantle, flesh-coloured legs, black sandals, and 
betmet. 

8EMPRONIUS.— Blue Roman toga, flesh-coloured 
legs, and red sandals. 

MARClUS.^Ibid, with grey sandals. 

DEGIU8.--Ibid, with brass helmet. 

JUBA.— Scarlet satin jacket, tyger-skin mantle, rich 
bracelets and coronet, flesh legs, and red sandals. 

SYPHAX.— Black Jacket, tyger-skin mantle, rich 
breast-plate, scarlet sash, blue trowsers, bow and arrows, 
and buskins. 

JUNIUS.— Grey Roman dress. 

TITUS.— Ibid, with helmet. 

SENATORS.— Roman togas, tunics, flesh-coloured 
legs, and black sandals. 

FASCES, ROMAN GUARDS.— Roman dresses. 

NUMIDIAN GUARDS. Turkish robes, while 

▼ests and trowsers, yellow boots, turbans,. scimaters, 
and spears. 

LUCIA.— White muslin dress, with white Roman 
drapery, tiara of pearls, and black bracelets. 
MARC I A.— White muslin dress, drapery, and black 

bracelets. 



Cast of the CkaraetetM at the TheeBtre»Royal^ 
Covent'Gardeih 1824. 



Cato 

.Lucius • 

Poreiu* • 
Sempr»niu9 

Mareiu* • 

J^eeiui ' 
Juha 

Spphas • 

Juniut ' 
Tiiw 

^Varcia . 

Lucia 



Mr. Toon;. 
Mr. Claremoiit 

Mr. Beimct. 
Mr. Baker. 
Mr. Chapman. 
Mr. Cooper. 
Mr. Xgnrton. 
Mr. Henry. 
Mr. Mean. 

Miss Lacy. 
Mrs. FaucU. 



A 3 



TUa CoDduelon of Ibb Warii-priot no PUti t>ul tbOM whltti Uin 
-■' ■^■SlftlHTeeHmi in ritw • •-- ' 



Til* IsMut ■ Ctaroctd 
XUtmlUrt, ■■ well >• ertiy aDDK 
£«<(, li oelai, with ■ lldelJtT nble 
-'- —— '—1, n MtabHii tit) 



\lS^ii» 



mlbiLi 



BXITO *lMI KKTOAMCBS. 

B.V.a<S9*dESitnna;V.i.VHiirXiiinnta:li.T>.amteIhtr. 

RBI.ATIVK POamONB. 

,.it;L.t<n;C. Cmtrai R.C. 

.C-UJt<^ Cintrt. The tolk - 
ttrtmBtnta boU. vlH, H li 



f Cintrt. The lonawlDi tIcw HI tbe luni with FM 
IB, H li tnmmti, Mir dwntittnn tlia 

\*Th»S4udtrifvrpBttdmam*JitSt»fjaei*gihe AttHtne: 





GRiGJNdLfROLQGUEtQCATO, 

WRITTKN BT M^VFOM, ATlD 8»d«^Ml BY MK. WI'LKS. ' 



To wake the soul by tender strokes of art, 
To raise the genius, and to mend the heart, 
To make mankind in conscious Tirtue bold, 
LiTe o*er each scene, and be what they behold: 
For this the tragic muse first trod the stage. 
Commanding tears to stream through every age ; 
T]rrants no more their savage nature kept. 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our author shuns by vulgar springs to move 
The hero's glory, or the virgin's love ; 
In pitying love we but our weakness show. 
And wild ambition well deserves its woe. 
Here tears shall flow from a more gen'rous cause. 
Such tears as patriots shed for dying laws : 
He bids your breasts with ancient ardour rise. 
And calls forth'Roman drops from British eyes. 
Virtue confess'd in human shape he draws, . 
What Plato thought, and god-like Cato was : 
No conunon object to your sight displays. 
But wliat with pleasure Heav n itself surveys ; 
A brave man struggling in the storms of fate. 
And greatly falling with a falling state I 
While Cato gives his little Senate laws. 
What bosom beats not in his country's cause ? 
Who sees him act, but envies ev'ry deed? 
Who hears him groan, and does not wish to bleed ? 
Ev'n when proud Cesar 'midst triumphal cars. 
The spoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
Ignobly vain, and impotently great, 
Shew'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in state, 
As her dead father's rever'nd image past. 
The pomp was darken'd, and the day o'erCast, 
The triumph ceas'd—tears gush'd from ev'ry eye, 
The world's great victor passed unheeded by ; 
Her last good man dejected Rome ador'd 
And honor'd Ciesar's less than Cato's sword. 



Till 



Britons attend ! Be worth like this tpproT'd, 
And shew you have the virtue to be iiioT*d. 
With honest scorn the first faiD*d Cato new*^ 
Rome learning arts from Oreeoe^ ^rhoM she sabdoad : 
Our scene precariously iubsitts too long 
On French translation and Italian song. 
Dare to have sense yourself; assert the stage^ 
Be justly warmM with your own native rage. 
Such Plays alone should please a British ear, 
As Cato*s self had not dlsdaiuM to hear. 



C A T O. 



ACT I. 

6CENB l.-^A Hall in Hu Falaee. 

Enter Pobcius and M aecus, h. 

Pot. The dawn Is oTereast, the mornlnf lower*. 
And heftvlly in clouds brln^ on the day, 
The great^ |he important day« Mg with the #ato 
Of Cato and of Rome, (c.) Our father's death 
Would fill up all the guilt of cIyII war« 
And ciose the scene of blood. Already Cnsar 
Has ri^Tag*4 more than half the globe, and soea 
Mankind grown thin by his destmckive sword : 
Should he go further, numbers would be wanting 
To form iiew battles, and support his crimes. 
Ya gods, what haTocic does ambitipii make 
Among your worlu ! 

' Mar. (li. 0.) Thy steady temper, Por<?ius, 
Caalook on guilt, rebellion, fraud, andCasar, * 
In the'calm lights of mild philosophy : 
I*m tortured, even to madness, when I tiiink 
On the proud victor : every time he*s named, 
Pharsalia risies to my view ; I see 
The insulting tyrant prancing o'er tlie field 
Strow'd with Rome's citizens, and drenchM in slangh- 

ter. 
O, Poroitts, is there not some chosen curse, 
Some hidden thunder in the stores of heavisn. 
Red with uncommon wrath, to blast the man 
Who owes his greatness. to his country's ruin I 

Por, Believe me, Marcus, 'tis an impious greatness. 
And mix'd with too much horror to be envied. 
How does the lustre of our father's actions, 
Through the dark cloud of ills that cover him. 
Break out, «ind burn with more triumphant brightness ! 



10 GATO, [act U 

HU saiTrings ihtne, and spread a glory round him : 
Greatly unfortnnata, be fights the cause 
Of honour, Tirtne^ Uber^« and Rome. 

Mar, Who kno#s iiot nis? 'Unt'wnat can Gato do 
Against a world, a base, degenerate world, 
That courts the yoke, and bows the neck to Cesar? 
Pent up m Utica, he mainly fovms 
A poor epitome of Roman greatness, 
And, coYer'd with Numidian (piards, directs 
A feeble army, and an empty Senate, 
Remnants of mighty battles fought in vain. 
By heavens, such virtues, join*d with such success. 
Distract ni>y ver^ ioal : OiH' father's fortune 
Would almost tempt us to renounce his precepts. 

Por, Remeniber what oar liatiMr oft hun told us : 
The ways of heaven are dark and intricate : 
Our XBdersrwdlii^ tttieis fltMo ih Viin ; 
Lost and bewilderM ik Ibe firaitless settrch. 
Nor seea vitttti hiNr mveli art tSMiMMiMts nm, 
Nor whertttiiefeytllar dohfublon Mds. 

Mar. These aro miifg^miwitbf a ttitid A-elto ; 
O, PorcM, cfildM thott taste btti half the $t9en 
That wftair lay aoul, tktfti cOuld'M nor talk ihMHeiaiitly; 
Passion utepMid, Mvd raeeeftslei* love^ 
Plant aaggew Ift my heuft, fCfld aggmviite 
My other grlefkv werebiitmy Ludakind-"^^ 

For. Tho» sets! tm that thy MrMmt 1# thy ^fH^ : 
But I must hide it ; for I know thy temp<^r. {AtUtt, 
Now, Mar4«s, nON? Ihy ttiHue*8 on tfiApMbft 
Put fortfefliyi]Cm«s»«ireligfh, wort eVety nerte, 
And call up all thy tMm hi thy 96iA : 
To quell the tyrliAt tove, afid gtiMrd thy heatt. 
On this weak stde^ ii4Mfe tnbst mt Mrttn^ fkiis,> 
Would be a conquest woithy C«lto*A'SOh. 

ilfar. Alas, Ifte ebunstfl t^cK I ctMnot tkilte, 
ttstflsd of healliiip, bttf- uebralds my weakness. 
Love is not to be reasoned down, or lost 
In high ambMon, and a thlr^ of gteatnen ; 
«'Tis second life, thttt grows Into the ffMA, 
Warms every -V0l», and beats* in every falser 
I feel it here; my veaolutio^ melfsr-i''-*- 

For. Beheld young iiibs, «he NuiMdDrt Mhce r 
He loves omr sister Marda, greittty fove^ h^r ; 
But still the smmber'd ftndness bums wifMA him : 
The sense «l keiiour atkl desife Of ttime 
Driro th» Ug |NMi(Ni'baek into his heart.^ 



What I shall fm AUicmf tM^ 4]|l>a*a li#if. 
Reproach great €atQ'9 sw, aqd Ao^ tlve wprl^. 
A jlrtH^ wanting Ina* Roman kohI I 
Mar. Np mo^e, no morel your wopx^ le^vA «^ngf 
behind 'em. 
1V1iene*er aid Jubfi, or d^d Pordus, iplipw 
A Yirtnt) that bas ciist me a^ i^ ^stance, 
4^ thrxn^gi^ne ont in the piirsuit^ of ^onoiirl 

.lCVM$f^9 to h. 

Por, O, Mar^iuL, did I. ^BMm the vf F ^ «>^ 
Thy troubled heari, a^d mitigate thy paimit 
Believe me, I iGpiild frieely die to do it. 

Mar. Thou )^ q% b.rot|kerSy an4 ijboH b«Rt of 
friand^I 
Pardon a weal( dlsteo^pcr'd q^l,. tbat mt^IU 
With sudden' gu8t9, and sinka as soon in caUuK, 
The sport of pji^sfionj^.7-But, S/smprqnina cpm^: 
He must not find tblSrioiflwesQH^ liai0iv# 00 me. 

I 

Elder Sbmpsonius, r. 

8em. Conspira<ii« iK> soqaerabonld bA'foim'd 
Than ezeented.-^[44(ii««]-^What m^mm 9amm heifl ^ 
I like not that cold youth. Lmnat diMenUe» 
And speak a language fiiseignta^my heMl.?-» 
Good-morrow,: Rweiaa I [FcuMwmia 49mfi% jQxmifTA.y 

Let us oneaembiraee, 
Once more emhvae^ w|iM^yet.«<ibi»jkb{ar0>€re«: 
T<H»onww« slwwidyetlfanijegyft H iq iOW frieadsMy, 
Each might receive a slave into his arms : 
This sun, pcsAap^ OiHmofiiing^aaiiii^stiMlaat 
That e'er shall risaojn Romui IBlfrty* 

Pvr. (c.) My father has this morning caU:4 tQ||eU|i|fr. 
His little Roman senafft^ 
The leavings qf Pb{^Uar-1;a ^OA^U 
If yet he can dppojse tl^Amig^ty torr#t 
That bears down Hopip an4 >ili^' 9f^9> b^tOtre ifrr^ ^ 
Or must, at length, s^v^up the-wor^dto Cj»sajr» 

8em. <«,.«.) Nq| m thft pompjand w^^y o^ H^W: 
Can n^B^h^i; s^nsjie-morAthfi^ Oato's,pr«;Sie^^e«| 
His virtuen r^der npr assemWy a^wfiU, 
They strike with sjome^ji. like relJigiqi:»& fc^,,. 
And ipfili^^ven, p^esii^'.tremble a|i t<i^ hef^^ . 
Of armie3 4n8h*d With conquest. Q, ^y.1?wtci\in. 
Could I but call that wonderous mf a i^y, ff^hfur, 
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. Would but thy sister Marci* be propitious 
To thy frlencTs TOWS, I might be bless*d indeed. 

Pitr» Alas ! Sempronlus, would'st thou talk of loVe 
To Marda, whilst her father's life's in danger ? 
Thou might*st as well court the pale tremblfiig Testal, 
When she beholds the holy flame expiring. 

Sem, The more I see the wonders of thy race, . 
The more Vm charmM. Thou must take heed, mj' 

Porcins ; 
The world has all its eyes on Cato*s son : 
Thy father's merit sets thee up to Tiew,* 
And shows thee in the fairest point of light, 
To make thy Tirtoes or thy fhnlts conspicuous. 

Par. Well dost thou seem to check my lingering here 
On this important hour.^l'll straight away, (k.) 
To animate the soldier's drooping courage 
With loTO of freedom, and contempt of life. 
And try to rouse up all that's Roman In 'em. 
^Is not in mortals to command success ; 
But we'll do Bore, Sempronlus, we'll deserre it. 

[JBariC, ». 

Sem, (c.) Curse on the stripling I How he apes Ms sire. 
Ambitiously sententious !— But I wonder. 
Old Syphal comes not. His Numidian genius 
Is well dispos'd to mischief— 
Cato has us'd me ill : he has reftis'd 
His daughter Marcia to my ardent yows : 
Besides, his baffled arms and ruin'd cause 
Are bars to my ambition. Cmsar's favour. 
That ahowan down greatness on his friends, will nriso 

me 
To Home's Unt honours. If I give np Oato, 
I claim in my reward his captive daughter.— 
Syphax comes, 

fttter Stpbax, l. 

%pA. (l. 0.) Sempronlus, all is ready; 
I've sounded my Nnmidians, man by man. 
And Und them npe for a revolt : they all 
Ck>mplain aloud of Cato's discipline. 
And wait but the command to^ehange their master. 

Setm. Believe me, Syphax, there's no time to waste ; 
Bven whilst we speak our couqueror comes on, 
And gathers ground upon us every moment. 
But tell me, hast thon yet drawn o'er young Juba t 
That still would recommend thee more to Ciliar, 
And cballtfnge better terms. 
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i%jifc. Alas, he's lost, 
He^slost, SemprottiuB ! «U his thoughts are M\ 
Of Cato*s Tirtnes ! — ^Bat I'll try onee more. 
For aiery iasttat I expect him here. 
If yet I can svbdae those stabbom prineiples 
Of faith, of honour, and I know not what, 
That hare eormpted his Namidian temper. 
And strack the infeotlon into all his sou. 

8em, Be sure to press upon him eyerv noi&Yt i 
Jaka*i sarrender, sinee his father's death, 
Wonld give up Afriek into Cttsar's hands. 
And make him lord of half the burning zone. 

Spph. But is it true, Sempronlus, that your senate 
la .caU*d together t Gods I thou must be caudous : 
Cato has piereing eyes, and will discern 
Our trands, unless they're cover'd thidc with art. 

Sem. Let me alone, good Syphax : 1*11 coneeal 
My thoughts in passion : His the surest way : 
1*11 bellow out for Rome and. for my country. 
And mouth at Cssar, till 1 shake the senate : 
Your cold hypocrisy's a stale deyice, 
A worn-out trick : would*st thou be thought in eainesr,. 
Clothe thj feign'd zeal in rage, in fire, in fury. 

JShfph, in troth, thott*rt able to instruct grey hairs, 
And teach the wily African deceit. 

8em. Once more, be sufe to try thy skill on Juba, 
Meanwhile I'll hasten to my Roman soldiers, (i,.). 
Inflame the mutiny, and, underhand. 
Blow up their ^seontents, till they break out 
Unlook d for, and discharge themselves on Cato. 
Remember, Syphaz, we nuist work in haste ; 
O think, what anxious moments pass between 
The birth of plots, and their last fatal periods ; 
It is a dreadral intenral of time, 
Fill'd up with horror all, and big with death ; 
Destruction hi^ngs on every word we speak. 
On er^. thought, till the concluding stroke 
Determines all, and closes our design. [^^'t^* l* 

Sjfph, (c) 111 try if yet I can rediace to reason 
This heaostrong youth, and make him spurn at Cato. 
!%• time is short ; Cmsar comes rushing on us ; — 
But hold^Youhg Juba sees me, and approaches.. 

Enter JvnXf n. 
Juba. (n.) Byphax, I Joy to meet thee thus alena. 
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I have obaerrM of late tby looka wm MUbq, 

Overcast fiittli i^eomy o«ral^a»i dia a — ^ iqtrr 

Then tell me, S^Fphas, I ooojare thee, tatt ms, ^»^.) 

What are the thought* that knit thy- UrMa ki! frpmaM, 

And turn tMiie. eye ^ua.eoldlfy'Oii. thy painea 3 

' SypA. *Tis,iia4aiy talent tOiOoacoalBiythiniglrtf^ 

Nor carry smilaa aoad svaahina:!!! my fimm 

MHben discontent alia heavy. «t my heaitt ;. 

I have not yea to nmeh the RapnaB mme. 

Juba. Why doskthoa.aastantaiuh.noiireiieroni komm 
Against these ^Rt^deiroai aetyareigaa «£' the vaiifl7 
Dost thou not aea maidiind iall down bete* *«m^. 
And own tfa« Ibtee of their anperior ^taa .? 

Spph^ €tods I Where's the ^oith.that a^a^^ut paofila- 
up 
Above y^up own Nvmidiaft tawny aana t 
Do they with tougher ainewa bend tin bowt^ 
Or flies the j avelifi swifter toits toask^ 
Launch'd from the rigouf 06 » Roman 93m t 
Who, like w»mHAwe AMitan, ilistruota. 
The fiery steed, and tvaiaahim to hia.haiid? 
<3if guides in troopa. the. embattled eftopluuit, 
Loaden wUhwart ^heae^ these areaata^ ray prioee^ 
In wUah your Zama>doe» not stoop to. Rome; 

Juba, Ttiese all are vivtoesofa meaaer rank, 
Perfeatk>ns that are pii^^dti&'.beaeaand Barveaf- 
A Roman^sonl'lt^beat on hl|f be* views* 
To make man mild, aai^aboiablejlo<maB>; 
To cuUiyat& tba wild Uoenttoaa savagie 
With wisdom, diadpltae^ and HberaiarlSf— , 
The embellifihmenta of lite ; virtues like tbase 
Make human natora shtne, refons the aaiil. 
And break owftarea barfaariaaa.iBto:meo. (l.) 

Sifpk, Patience, kind heavaaS'l^-^xaiiae an oUimui?a 
warmth; 
What are these wondevoiia^ivitiungwrftay 
This Roman- polish, andtldaamooth.behavioar, 
. Tbatrender man thua traotableaiKi taaa?. 
Are they not only to disgalae oar passioni. 
To s6t our b>oks>at varianee with owtboi^htst 
In short, to change na into othe^ereatttrea 
Than what our natpre and thogodsdasign'd ua ? 

Juba. To strike thee dumb, turn up thy eyes to 
Gato; 
There may'st thou see to what a godlike height 
The Roman virtues, lift up mortal n^tat 
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Renoimdilf At^p, mA i>Mt, mS Yb6d, aimI eisn, 
He striyes with tUmtiii^ Iniiifer, toil tnd hent ; 
Undj WhetthiB fottime s«C» biffore bim all 
The pomps aad pleasures tfaiA our soul cati Wisb, 
His rifid Yirt!ie-#ill abeepft ef nene. 

i^^jii. Bdieve tte, prlutie, tb«H$'s not to A^ic^ii 
^nitt t^at^rses our irast NtimldiatI deserts 
In quest of prey, knd liyes upon his bow, 
Bat better uraclfiires theB6 blasted ifli^es : 
Coarse arem iiiedfli, ti(6 fertctne of tfie chasli ; 
Amidst the rumiitig ^ettlli he sldKi^ft his Ihfriift, 
Toils all the day, a^d, at fli« t^pfbAdi 6f lAH^i, 
On the firat iH«taaiy fmOt he Kfaro^s him d«wii, 
Or rests 1fi§ head ap6lk t tcKfk t¥ll teorn t 
Then rises fVesh, ptttsotesbls liirdiiled gatte, 
Andli; th^ fbllor^ing dk% liQ dhadce to find 
A new repast, or tt& tmtasted 8]f»rtng, 
Blas8e9 his Stats j tend thihks it luiicurjr. 

Juba, Thy prejudices, Sypliax, #<>n*t di!ie«tn 
What yirtues 8:row frotn^noraiMe, and^hblce ; 
Nor how therliero dflf^s hevk th^ bfuCe* 
But, grant that dtltelrs«bdld, Krtfh ^tMI iftoi^, 
Iiook down an.|>leasiir^ and tfie baits of stMHe^ 
Where shall We find the man \\m beats sfflfction, 
Great and uajMtSc in his gH«fs, lfl^^€atd ? 
How does he ris6 agaimrt a load of iftei, 
^ And thank it^ gttds that thf ow the Weiglft ttp6Af him ! 

;Syp^ 'Tis pride, nU& piTide, and hatighfiness 6f 
soul ; 
I think, the Romans call it 9ioief8tH, 
Had ndi yonr royal father thottght so fftgMy 
Of Roman yirtue, and of Gato's cause, 
He had not falleB, by k shite's hand, ingloilotfs ; 
l9or l^atd his slaui^ter^d ahliy norw have iafn 
On Africk*s sands, disfigur*d with their worundl^. 
To gorge the wo^yes and ynlttrreis of Nifmldla. 

Jwa. Why dost thou cafll my sott^ows up afresh ? : 
My father's name brings tears into my eyes. 

Sypk. Oh, that yoit'd profit by ftfUt ftithefs itfe r 

Juba. What weuld'st tfcou have me do t 

Svph. Abandon Gsto« 
* iAl&d» Neyer : — I should be more than twice an orphan 
By such a loss. 

8yph. Ay, there's the tie that binds you, 
Tom Itmg to i;all Mtt fitth«r ; Marc!d*8 thkTMs 
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Work in yoir heart oukmii^ wid pk«d for Cato ; 
No wonder, you are deaf to all 1 say. 

Jnba, No more ; — your zeal becomes importimate.** 
l>e hitherto permitted it to ra?e. 
And talk at large : bat learn to keep it In, 
Lest it shonld take more freedom than 1*11 give It. (n.) 

Syph, Yet hear me, prince, tho* hard to conquer 
lore, 
'Tis easy to <fiTert and break its force : 
Absence might cure it, or a second mistress 
Light up another flame, and put oiat this. 
The glowing dames of Zama^s royal court 
Have faces flashed with more esalted charms ; 
The sun, that rolls his chariot o'er their heads. 
Works up more fire and colour in their cheeks : 
Were you with these, my prince, you*d soon forget 
The pale unripen'd beauties of the north. 

Jnha, Tis not a set of features, nor cbmplezionr 
The tincture of a skin, that 1 admire : 
Beauty soon grows familiar to the loYer, 
Fades in his eye, and palls upon the sense. 
The irirtuous Marcia towers aboTe her sex : 
True, she is fair-^O how divinely fair I~ 
But still the lovely maid improves her charms 
With inward greatness, unaifected wisdom. 
And sanctity of manners. Cato's soul 
Shines out in every thing she acts or speaks. 
While winninff mildness and attractive smiles 
Dwell in her looks, and with becoming grace 
Soften the rigour of her father's virtues, (l.) 

S^k, How does your toujfue grow wanton iu her 
praise! 
But, on my knees, I beg you would consider— 

Juba» Ha ! is't not she ?— It is :— she moves this 
way: 
And with her Lucia, Lncius's fair daughter. 
My heart beats thick. — 1 pr'ythee, Syphaz, leave me. 

%pA. Ten thoasand curses fasten on them both ! 
Now will this woman, with a single glance. 
Undo what I've been labouring all this while. 

Enter Marcia and Lugia, r. 

Juba. (l. c.) Hail, charming maid! How does thy 
beauty smooth 
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The face of war, and nwlce even horror iinile ! 
At sight of thee my heart shakes off its sorrows ; 
1 feel a dawn of joy break in upon me. 
And for a while forg^et the approach of C«sar. 

Afar, (c.) 1 should be griey'd, young prince, to 
think my presence 
""Unbent your thoughts, and slacken *d them to arms. 
While, warm with slaughter, our victorious foe 
Threatens aloud, and calls you to the field. 

Juba. (r. c.) 0,Marcia, let me hope thy kind eonoerns 
Aiad gentle wishes follow me to battle : 
The thought will giye new Tigour to my arm, 
Add strength and weight to mv descending sword, 
And drive it in a temper on the foe. 

Mar. My prayers and wishes always shall attend 
The friends of Rome, the glorioqs cause of virtue, 
And men approvM of by the gods and Cato. 

Jnba, That Juba may deserve thy pious cares, 
1*11 gaae for ever on thy godlike father. 
Transplanting, one by one, into my life 
His. bright perfections, till I shine like him. 

Mar. My father never at a time like this 
Would lay out his great soul in words, and waste 
Such precious moments^ 

Jitba, Thy reproofs are just. 
Thou virtuous maid. Ill hasten to my troops. 
And fire their languid souls with Cato's virtue. 
If e*er I lead them to the field, when all 
The irar shall stand rang*d in its just array. 
And dreadful pomp, then will I think on thee— 
O, lovely maid !— -then will I think on thee ; 
And» in the shock of charging hosts, remember 
What glorious deeds should grace the man who hopes 
For Marcia*s love. * [Bxit^ i,. 

Imc, Marcia, yonVe too severe : 
How could yon chide, and drive so sternly from you, 
A prince that loves and dotes on you to death ? 

Mar, How, Ijicia! would*st thou have me sink away 
In pleasing dreams, and lose myself in love. 
When every moment Gato*s life*s at stake ? 

Lue, Why have not I this constancy of mind, 
Who have so many griefs to try its force ? 
Pity and love, by turns, oppress ray heiirt. 

Mar, Lucia, disburtben all thy cares on me. 
And let me fhare thy most retired distress : 
Tell me, who raises up this conflict in thee? 
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Ime, I MoA ooi \Aw»k to dmm them* when I ny , 
They*r« Marcia'g brothers^ and tHe aeaft of Cato. 

Jtfar. But tell ma, whose address thott faTovr*8ttaott: 
I long to know, and yet I dread to bear it. 

Luiu Suppose 'twere Porclus— could you bHuna ttiy 
choice ? 
O, Porekis, thou hast stolen away my sonl ! 
Marcius is furious, wild, ia his camplaiota ; 
I hear him with a secret kind of dread, 
And tremble at his ▼ehenence of temper. 

'Mar, Alas, poor youth i— And canst ihoutfannr hsto 
from thee 2 
How will tliy coldness nose 
Tempests and storms ia his afflicted bosom t 
1 dread the ooaseqttenoe. 

Luc. You seem to ^^Ad 
Against your brothar JPofciuSk 

Mar* Lucia, no: 
Had Porcius been the nnsueoessful lover. 
The same compassion would haye ftdlen on hiuu 

Lue. Pormus hinmelf oft falls in tears before me. 
As if he moum'd his rivars ill success ; 
Then bids me bide the motions of my heart. 
Nor show which way it turns : so much he fears 
The sad effects that it would have on Maroas« 

Mar, Letttsnot^ Lucia, aggsaTafte our sotrows ; 
But to the godft submit the event of thiof^k 
Our liyes, discoloured with our pcesemt woes,' 
May still grow bright, and smile with happiei boors : 
So the pure limpid stream, when foul with stnins 
Of rushing torrents, and descending rains. 
Works its^f clear, and, as it runs, raAn^s, 
TiU, by degrees,, the floating mirror shines, 
Reflects each flower that on the border grows, 
And a new heaven in its fair bosom shews. 

BND OF ACT I. 
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ACTIL 

SG£Nfi 1.^3^ SefuOe H^nse.—A FUuruh of 

Tvumpet»t e« 

SBMPaONrtd, ft. Lucres; i. aiid SeHatots dig- 

covered, 

Seid% Roii«- still Mrvhres in iMs rngmakHd teoate. 
Let us remember tf« are Ctelo's Mendsv 
And act lilba-nieH wkvctahn tiutt ftomvs Utim^ 

L%ei, Cato wHI soon lie faeWy and •pen to ms 
The ocoaakm of oarmeetiag.-^ 

Hark^ li^-oonM.-w 

May all the gmMKa»p}i» of RoiM direct hi«i I 

[Tmmpsie*, ft. 

Bnter Cato, J^oaoius^ ancf Mahgus, b. 

' Ckiio, iSiU-^V^^cus9 4m M^ nv MAWiV4 o» M# l.] 
Fathers, we once again are met inooiindil : 
Ctesar's apfftvoasb Inis somaonM «b together, 
And BioiM aMendtf her Ikte #em eop wsd^vca. 
How Shan- wo tMMt this bold asfiiring Man t 

, (GKiweis stills Ibllows' Mn, and baofess hfa eriuea ? 
Pbarsalia gave Mm Room ; Sgvpt has staoe 
ReceWd his yoke, and tho whole Nile Is €«Mftr*8i 
Why should I mention JnlM's overthrow, 

•And Scipio*s death? N«niidia's^b«miag sandv 
Still smoke with blood. TtBttimey we shjbnld deoAe 
What course to take Our foifi adduces on m^ 
And enyies us even' Libya** sultry desertSi 
Fathers, proliounee your thoughts i-^-wn they still* filM 
To hold it out, and fli^ it to the hatf 

. Or «ans your hearts subduM at length,- and w«tmght 
By time and ill saOcess toit submissloBtt-^ 
Sempronius,- speak. 

Sem. [Ri9eg, s.] My YOflee Is* still flw wur. 
Gods ! can a Roman' senate long debate 
Which of the two to ohoo^'*^^avery or death ? 

' No ; let us rise ai oaee, gird^oa our tfwortkr, 
And, at the head of our reuiainiag trooper, 
Attack the foe, breajk through the thick army 
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Of his throngM legions, and eharge home upon bin. 
Perhaps some arm, more lucky tban the rest, 
May reach his heart, and free the world from bonda?p« 
Rise, fhthers, rise I 'tis Rome demands yonr help ; 
Rise, and revenge her slaaghter'd citizens : 
Rouse up for shame ! our brothers of Pharsalia 
Point at their wounds, and cry aloud— To battle «• 
Great Pompey*s shade complains that we are slow, 
And Scipio s ghost walks unreTengM amongst us. 

^ [SUM* 

Caio, Let not a torrent of impetuons tfeal 
Trannport thee thos beyond tbe bonnda of reaioQ. 
True fortitude is seen tai great exploits 
That justice warrants, and that wisdom guides : 
AH else is towering frenzy and distraction. 
Are not tbe lires of those who draw the sword 
In Rome's defbnce intrusted to our care I 
Should we thus lead them to a field of slaugbter. 
Might not the impartlaL world too jusUy say, 
We larish'd at our death the blood of thousands. 
To grace our ftill, and make oub ruin glorious t 
Lucius, we next would know what's your opinion. 

Lnei, [JMset.] My thoughts, 1 must confess, rare 
tum'd on peace. 
We took up arms, not to reTonre onrseWes, 
But free the commonwealth : when this end ibils. 
Arms hare no farther use : mar country's cauae. 
That drew our swords, now wresto them firom our hands. 
And bids ua not delight in Roman blood 
Unprofitably shed.--What men could do 
Is done already : heaven and earth will witness. 
If Rome must ftdl, that we are Innocent. [Siit, 

Caio. Let us appear nor rash, nor (Ufldent: 
Immoderate valour swells into a fault ; 
And fear, admitted Into public counsels. 
Betrays like treason : let us shun them both. 
Fathers, 1 cannot see that our aflhirs 
Are grown thus desperate : we have bulwarks round u» ^ 
Within our walls are troops inur'd to toil 
In Africk's heats, and season'd to the sun ; 
Numidia's spacious kingdom lies behind us, 
Ready to rise at its young prince's call. 
While there is hope, do not distrust the gods ; 
But wait, at least, till Cmsar's near approach 
Force us to yield. 'Twill never be too late 
To sue for chains, and own a conqueror. 
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Why ihoaM Sam* ta|l a moBent era btr UbbT 
No, let HI draw her term of freedom out 
In iU fall Icogtb, mod •pin It to the lut ( 
Soltull we gmln itill one day's liberty : 
And let iqe periib, but, In Cato'ii jndgnieiit, 
A day, an hour, of virtuom liberty 
Is worth a vbole atarnlty In bcH>lage. 

Elder Junius, a. 

Jan. Fktber*, evm now ■ her»ld Is arrlT'il 
Fran Cnur'a e»gtf ; aad wldi him ooniea old Dedos, 
Tbe Roman Imlght : be canlea in hi< look* 
Inpttiencp, MMdapMnd«to tpeakwlth Cato, 

Cat«. By yonr prrmbilim, father*, — Bid blm enter. 
[£M(Ju«iD*, I. 
Deeini wm once my friend : bat other proipecli 
Have loos'd those tiei, and bonnd him flwt to CMtar.— 
Hi* mMtage may determine oar reMdle*. 

Eater Dkcivs, Jukivi, niutTiTtr*, n. 

Dte. Cwwr Muds beakb to Cato~- 

Cata. Coold be lend it 
To Cato'i ilufbter'd friendi. It wonld be welcome. 
Are not foor oKien to address the laiale t 

Dee. My bwineu 1* with Cato. Cssar seel 
The (trait* to wUcb yon're driven ; and ai he know* 
CUo'* hififa worth, is anxious for yoni life. 

Cola. Hy lite U grafted an tbe fate of Rome. 
Would he sare Cato? Bid him ipwe his ooontiy. 
Tell yonr dleUtor this i and lell him, Cato 
Disdains a life whiob he has power to offer. 

Dee. Rome and W teiMtm submit to Caiat : 
Her genrrali and her coninls are no more. 
Who ehrck'd bis oonqneBts. utd dcoled his triompht. 
Why will not Cato be this Cssar'a frlendl 

Cato. Those leiy reasons thon bastnrg'd, forbid It. 

Jiet. C»sar is well seqnainted with yonr Tirtnea, 
Aiul therelbre sets this value on your life : 
Let him bat linaw the price of Cato's friraidsblp. 
And name yonr terms. 

Cato. Bid him disband hi* legLoos ; 
Restore the oommonwealtb to liberty ; 
Snbmlt hi* action* to the public censure, 
And slw»d the jndgMent of a Roman senat« :— 
Bid him do Ibis, utd Csto is his friend. 

Dee. Csto, the world Islks loudly of your wisdom — 



ploy'd 
To clear the gtt&ty, andto Vltffiteli«diil0S-^ 
Myself will mount ttraTOstfiHii kA Msfuviithr, 
And strive to gain kis par^icrn from the people. 

Dec, A style like fhts becomes a C(ftiq«erork 

Cato, Decius, a style tike this fyeeomesuRomail. 

Dec* What is a Roman, that is Cdesar's foe? 

Cato* Greater thftn Cesar ; he*s a friend to yirtae. 

Dec. Consfkkir, OaDo, you^reln U^on, ' ' ' * ^ 
And at tiie bead of fowr •wn tllUe senitte ; 
Yott don*t now thunder In the capftoA, 
With all the ninths of Route to mmmA you« 

etUm, let him-oonsidir lAnA wto di'iT^s tis HitlMr t 
*Ti0 GiMar*s «word has made Rome's senate little, 
And thhin*d lis yankfl» Alas, thy daiieled «y«V - 
fi«h4»lda Ais man in a ftilse glaring Ught, - • 

Which conqaest and snceess have thro^ upen 1«ttt ! ~ 
Didst thou but view him right, thouMst Aee hin black 
With murder, treason, sacrilege, and crimes 
That strike my soui^lfh faorrot but to »aMe ^eln. 
I know thou look*st on me, as on a wrciicli 
Besat 'with tils, and ooter'd with misfbrtMlMi x 
But, by the gods i awear, mtttioni "of wopldt 
Should naTer buy bie to be Hke that Cassftr^ 

D99, Osoes Cato send Ihis answer ibiNsk to CMMf, 
For all his generons carss, and proffaf *d fy^^dship T 

Colo, His cares for me are insolent «uid yaln : 
Presum^aotts man ! the gods take care of Cato.-^ 
Would Cesar show the greatness of "his sotA, 
Bid him employ his care fbr these my fMend«, 
And maka good uso of his ilUgottem MTWer, 
By sheltering men nHicli better thai ftimself, 

J9ee. Vour high aneonquer'd bean makes yoo fbrget' 
You are a man. Yon r«sti -6n your dsstrtictlon. 
But f inlTe dane. When I Tel«ta hetaaficv 
The tale of this unliappy >«inbas8y, 
All Rome will be in tears. 

[Svit w^ Mjsmixjt tmd TiTi^s, v. 

Sem. [Riset,'] Cato, we thank tlMies 
Cssar will shrink to hear the wi^s fhou utter *st, 
And shudder in the midst of all his oonqne^s. 

[Sft*, U,^i 

LucL [ftiset.] The senate &wm its gratitude 10 
Cato ; 



I 



"Who with so gf«|t • M>vl connHU ito ipiHy, 
And guards oajr Ut«s« while he neglects his own» 

«%m. [Aiers-l Sempronuis g^Tes no thanks on this w» 
count. 
Lucius seema fond.of life : but what is life ? 
'Tis not to draw fresh air from time to time ; 
*Tis to be free. When liberty is gone, 
Life grows insipid, and has lost its relish. 
Oh 1 could my dying hand but lodge a sword 
In GfBsar*s bosom, and revenge my countryt 
By, heavens, I couki ei^py the pangA of death, 
And smile, in agoQy.l iSiU, 

Luei. Others, perhaps. 
May seirTe their country with as warm a zeal, 
Though *tis not kindled into so much rage. 

Sem. This sober conduct is a mighty viitue 
In lukewarm patriots. 

Cato. Come ! no more, Sempronius. 
All here are friends to Rome, and to each other : 
l4et us not weaken still the weaker side 
By our divisions* 

Sem, Cato,. my resentments 
Are sacrificed to Bomo. I stand reprovM. 

Cato, Fathers, 'tis time you come to,a resolve. 

LH€i. Cato, we all go in to • your opinion: 
Cssar^a behaviour has convinc'd the senate 
Wo ought tQ hold it out, till terms arrive. 

Sf fit. We ought to hold it out till death. But, Cato, 
My private voice is drown*d amid the senate*s. 

Cato, Then let us rise, my friends, and strive to filU 
This little interval, t|iis pause of life. 
While yet our liberty and fates are doubtful, 
With resolution, friendship,. Roman bravery. 
And all the virtues we can crowd into it ; 
That heaven mav say, it ought to be prolong*d. 
Fathers,' farewell.— The young Xupiaian prince 
Comes forward, and expects to know our counsels. 

^Exeunt Poncius, Mabcus, Lucius^ Sebiprq- 
Nius, and the other Sei(Uor$, i.. 

Enter J vn A, r.u«k. 

Cato, (r.*€.) Juba, the Roman senate has resoltM, 
Till time give better prospects, still to keep 
The sword unsheath'd, and tarn its edge on Gflesar. 
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Jnba. (cA The resolution fits a Romftn senate. 
But, Cato, lend me fdr a while thy patience, 
And condescend to hear a young man speak. 
My father, when some days before his death 
He orderM me to march for Utica ; — 
Alas, 1 thought not then his death so near ! 
Wept o*er me, pressM me in his aged arms. 
And, as his griefs gaye way. My son, he said. 
However Fortune may dispose of me, 
Be Gato*s friend : he'll train thee up to great 
And virtaous deeds : do bnt obserre him well, 
Thou'lt shun misfortunes, or thoaUt learn to bear 'em. 

Cato. Thy sire, good Jnba, was a worthy prince. 
And merited, alas ! a better fate :-^ 
But heaven thought otherwise. 

Juba, His cruel fate. 
In spite of all the fortitude that shines 
Before my fsce in Cato*s great example, 
Subdues my soul, and fills my eyes with tears. 

Cato» It is an honest sorrow, and becomes thee. 

Juba, His Yirtnes drew respect from foreign climes i 
The kings of Afirick sought him for their friend. 
Kings far remote, that rule, as fame reports. 
Behind the hidden sources of the Nile ; 
Oft have their black ambassadors appeared, 
Loaden with gifts, and fiird the couns of Zama. 

Cato. I am no stranger to thy father's greatneas. 

Juba, I do not mean to boast his power and great- 
ness. 
But point out new alliances to Cato. 
Had we not better leave this Utica, 
To arm Numidia in our cause, and court 
The assistanae of my father's numerous friends? 
Did they know Cato, our remotest kings 
"Would pour embattled multitudes about him ; 
Their swarthy hosts would darken all our plains. 
Doubling the native horror of the war. 
And making death more grim. 

€ato. And canst thou think, 
Cato will fiy before the sword of Cesar, 
Redue'd, Ilka HanaibaK to seek relief 
From court to court, and wander up and dowa. n 
A vagabond in Africk ? 

Juba* Cato, perhaps, 
I'm too officious ; but my forward cares 
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Would (kin presenre a life of so much Value. 
My heart is wounded, when I see such virtue 
Afflicted by the weigjit of such misfortunes. 

Cofo. Tliy nobleness of soul obliges me. 
But know, young prince, that valour soars above 
What the world calls misfortune and affliction. 
These are not ills ; else would they never fall 
On heaven's first favourites, and the best of men : 
The gods, in bounty, work up storms about us, 
That give mankind occasion to exert 
Their hidden strength, and throw out into practice 
Vlrtnes, which lie concealM 
In the smooth seasons and the calms of life. 

Jii6a. Vm charmM whene'er thou talk's! : I pant for 
virtue. 
And all my soul endeavours at perfection. 

CaHo. Dost thou love , watcnings, abstinence, and 
toil I— 
liaborlous virtues all !— Learn them from Gato : 
Sneoass and fortune must thou learn from Cnsar. 

Jnba. The best good fortune that can fall on Juba, 
The whole success at which my heart aspires. 
Depends on Cato. 

Cato, What does Juba say ? 
Tell me thy wishes,^ prince. 

Juba, O, they're extnivagant ! 
StiU let me hide them. 

Caio. Speak ; what can's! thou ask 
That Cato will reftise? 

Juba* I fear to name it : 
Marda— inherits all her father^s virtues. 

Caio. (l. c.) Adieu, young prince, I would not hear 
a word 
Might lessen thee in my esteem . Remember, 
The hand of fate is over us, and heaven 
Exacts severity from all our thoughts ; 
It is not now a time to talk of aught 
But chains or conquest, liberty or death, [Exitj i.. 

Buter Stphax, r. 

%f»A. (n. c.) How's this, my prince? What I cover'd 
withcburasion? 
Ton look, as if yon stem philosopher 
Had jttst now ebid yon. 

Juba, (b. c.) Syphax, I'm undone. 

Sjfph. I know it well. 

c 
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Juba^ Gato thiDkfl meanly of me. 

Sjfph, And so will all mankiniL 

Jubh. I've open*d>to bim 
The weakness of my soul,, my love for Mal'cia. 

Sifph, Cato^s a proper person to intrust 
A love-tale with 1 

Juba, Oy I could pierce my heart, . 
My foolish heart I yVvA ever wr«tch like Juba ! 

Sjfph. Alas, my prince, how are you chang'd of late !- 
I*Ye known young Juba rise before the sun, 
To beatthe thicket where the tiger slept, , 
Or seek the lion in his dreadful haunts : 
How did the colour mount into your cheeks, 
When first you rousM him to the chase ! I*ve seen you, 
EVen in the Libyan dog-days, hunt him down ; 
Then charge him close, provoke him to the rage 
Of fangs and claws, and, stooping from your norSc(, 
Rivet the panting savage to the ground. 

Juba, Pr*ythee, no more. 

Sypk, How would the old king smile 
To sefi you weigh the paws, when tipp*d, witli golc!; 
And throw the snaggy spoils about your shoulders 1 

Juba, Sypha]f, this old man's tMk, though honey. 
flow*d 
Tn every word, would now lose all its sweethess. 
Cato's displeas'd, and Marcia's lost for ever ! 

Syph, (l. c.) Young prince, I yet could give yom 
good advice : 
Marcia might still be yours. 

Juba. What say*st thou, S vphax ? 
By heavens, thou tum'st me aU ihto attention. 

Svph, Marcia might still be yours, 

Juba, As how, dear Syphait ? 

Sypk, Juba commands Numidia's hardy troops. 
Mounted on steed^ unus'd to the restraint 
Of curbs and bits, and fleeter than the wind : 
Give but the word, we'll snatch this damsel up, 
And hear her off. 

Juba, Can sucK dishonest thotigh'ts 
Rise up in mant Woul4*sttbeii se/daoe my youth 
To do an act that would destroy my honour ? 

Sj/ph, Gods, I could tear my beard to hear yoii'talk! 
Honour's a fine imaginary notion^ 
That draws in raw and unexperlenc'd men. 
To real mischiefs, while they hnnt a shadow. 

Juba, Would'st thoQ degrade thy prince into a ruffian? 
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fi^fpA. The boAflted toeesfton ofihese irvcat men 
Wbos^ Yirtaes you admire, were all such ruAans : 
This dread of nstioos, fhis alndgh^f Rone, 
That comprehends in her wide empire's bounds 
All under iieayen, was founded on a rape : 
Your Seipios, Ciesars, Pomjpeys, and your Gatos,— 
These gods on earth, — are all the spurious Invod 
Of yiolated maids, of rarishM Babfnes. 

J«6a. -Syphas, I fear, that hoary head of thine 
Abounds tpo qiuch in our Numldian wiles. 

Syph. My prince, ypu want to know the world : 
You haye not read mankind : your youth admires 
The throes an4 swellings of a Roman soul, 
€ato*s bold flig^hts, the •extrafagabee ^f yirlae. 
Juba, If knowledge of the world makes man perft- 
dioQS, 
fHay Juba ever IIto 1b ignoranee t ' 

Sjfph, Go, go, you're young. 
Juba, Gods, mst I tamely bear 
This arrogance uaaaiswei^d !<— Thou'rt a tridtor, 
A fabe old traitor, f Croswet %o i.. and pvet up tie SUtge, 
Sj^A. [^sk/e.] Ihavegene too far. 
J}»ba, Cato shaU know the baseness of thy soul. 

[Comee down, 
Syph» TAfide,'] I must appease this storm, or perliih 
in It — 
Vsung prine^, beheild these locks that are grown 

wlifto 
Beneath a helmet in your ftrther^i battles. 
«rii6a. Those locks shall ne'^or protect thy iasoleBce. 
8ifph, ]j^ust«ae rajsh word, the infirmity of age. 
Throw down the merit of my better years ? 
This the rewadrd of a whole K<fe of service?-- 
lAtide.} Carse ob tbe boy I how steadily he hears 

me I 
' Juba» Is it, because (ha throne of my forefathers 
Still stands unfill'd, and that Muittldia's crown 
Hangs doubtful yet w^sa head it shall inclose, 
Th^ thus presHm*st to treat thy prince with scorn ? 

{CroMsea to n, 
Sjifph, Why will you rive my heart with such expres- 
aioBsf 
Does not old Syphax follow you to war? 
What are his aims f What is it he aspires to 7 
Is it not this? To shed the slow remains. 
His last poor ebb of blood in your defence? 

c 2 
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Jifba, Bypliax, no nore: I would not hear you 
Udk. 

Syph. Not hear me talk ? What, when my faith to 
Jnba, 
My royal master *8 son, U caird in question? 
My prince may strike me dead, and I'll be dumb : 
Bnt, whilst I live, I must not hold my tongue. 
And languish out old age iu his displeasure. 

J«6a. Thou know*st the way too well into my heart : 
I do belieYe thee loyal to thy prince. 

SypA. What greater instance can T give? I've of- 
fered 
To do an action which my soul abhors, 
And gain you whom you love, at any price : 
And *tis for this my prince has caird me traitor. 

Juba. Sure thou mistak'st : I did not call thee so. 

Sypik. You did indeed, my prince, you caU*d me 
traitor : 
Nay, further, threaten*d you*d complain to Gato. 
Of what, my prince, would you complain to Cato? 
That Syphax loves you, and would sacrifice 
His life, — ^nay, more, his honour, — in your service? 

Judo. Syphax, I know thou lov*8t me: bnt thy 
seal 
To serve thy master, carried thee too far. 
Honour's a sacred tie, the laif of kings. 
The noble mind's distinguishing perfection. 
That aids and strengthens virtue where it meets her, 
And imitates her aetions, where she is not: 
It ought not to be sported with. 

Sjfph, (c.) Believe me, prince, you make old Syphax 
weep. 
To hear you talk,— but 'tis with tears of joy. 
If e'er your father's crown adorn your brows, 
Numidia will be blest by Gate's lectures. 

J^a, (l.) Give me thy hand : we'll mutually forget 
The warmth of youth, and frowardness of age. 
Thy prince esteems thy worth, and loves thy person ; 

[EmkraceM Syphax. 
If e'er the sceptre comes into my hand, 
Syphax shall stand the second in my kingdom. 

Sypk, Why will you overwhelm my age with kind- 
ness? 
My joy grows burdensome: I sha'nH support it. 

Juba, My friend, farewell. I'll hence, and try to 
find 
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Some blest oosaskm tlitt takf Mi ine rt^bt 
In Cato'8 thoughts. I'd ntther have that man 
Approre my deeds, than worlds for my admirers. 

[£»«, 1.. 
Sgpk, Young men soon give, and soon forget af- 
fronts ; 
Old age Is slow in both.— A false old traitor ! 
(Those words, rash boy, may chance to cost thee dear. 
My heart had still some foolish fondness for thee :-* 
Bat hence ! *tis gone : 1 give it to the winds :— 
Cesar, I'm wholly thine. 

Enter Sempromius, m. 

All hail, Semprontus I 

Well, Cato's senate is resolT'd to wait 

The fdry of a siege, before it yields. 

8em. Syphax, we both were on the Yerge of fate : 
Lvcins declar'd for peace, and terms were offw'd 
To Cato by a messenger from Cssar. 

S$fph, Who is this messenger? 

8em, I've practis'd with him ; 
And foond means to let the victor know 
That Syphax and Sempronius are his friends.— 
IsJnbafix'd? 

Sgph, Yes,— but it is to Cato. 
I've tried the force of every reason on him, 
lAid safety, life, and interest in his sight ; 
But all are vain ; he scorns them all for Cato. 

8em. Well, 'tis no matter ; we shall do without him. 
My friend, I now may hope thou hast forsooliL 
Thy Juba's cause, and wishest Marcia mine. 

Syph. May she be thine as fast as thou would'st have 
her! 
But are thy troops prepar'd for a revolt? 
Does the sedition catch from man to man. 
And run among their tbbIls ? 

Sem* All, all is ready ; 
The factious leaders are our friends, and spread 
Murmurs and discontents among the soldiers : 
Within an hour, they'll storm the senate^house. 

Sgpk, Meanwhile, I'll draw up my Numidian troops 
Within the square, to exercise their arms. 
And, as I see occasion, favour thee. 
1 laugh to think how your unshaken Cato 
Will look aghast, while unforeseen destruction 
Pours in upon him thus from every side. 

C 3 



So, where cmr iridn Nwni^lMi vftetflft inMBd, 
Sudden tVimpetaevA barrloiMS. desc«Ml» 
Wheel thioilrli lh» air, U okclkiff e^dlM plaQr, 
fear db |he sands, and sweep whole plains away. 
The Mpleia lniT«Uer^ wi(h viU wrf r|Mi» 
Sees the dry desert all around him rise, 
Andsmothet'AUtbedMltyirbirl'vuid, dioi. 

ISoMMmt, I.; 



KND OP ACT I^, 



ACT HI. 

SCENE I.ttA Portico qf the Palace, 
Enter Marcus, l. and Poncius, r. 

Mar, (l. c*) ThanM to niy 3ti^, I tiave not rnQf >^ 
about 
The wilds of l|fe, eve I could 0nd a friend: 
Nature first pointed out my Porcii^s to me, ^ 

And early taught v^, by her secret (6rc§, 
To love thy perion, ere I knew thy merit ; 
Till what was instinct, grew up into friendship. 

For, (r. c.) The friendships of the world are pft, my 
brother, 
Confed'racies in vice, or leagues of pleasure; 
Ours has severest virtue for its basis. 
And such a friendship ends not but with life. 

Mar, Porclua, thou know'st my «oul in ^U its weakt 
ness; 
Then, pry*thee, spare me on its tender side; 
Indulge me but in love, my other passions 
Shall rise and fall by virtue's nicest rules. 

Por. When love's well tim*d, *Mft ttot a fiwdt to loi;e.: 
The strong, the brave, the virtuppif, an4 the idse 
Sink in the aoft captivity together. 
I would not urge thee to disnuss thy passion,— 



^llr b«?lt«r Xmm i)»a]|r 9)»);;« It look more grap^fid. 

iHiar. Alas ! thou talk'st like one who never felt 
The impatient throbA-aadloBgingfl of a soul 
Tha^ fBiits i^ re%xim #Aer dis^nt good. 
A loYer does not live by vulgar time : 
In every moiacnt of my Lucia's absence 
JAf$ b^gs upon me, jind becomes a b^rthei) ; 
And yet, when I behold the eWming maid, 
Vm ten times more undone ; while hope^ und f9»r. 
And grief, and rage, and love, riae up fit onoe, 

And mtk Tf^r^^ o^ ?9^ djkstmt me, (p.) 

Por. (e.) Whajt ca/a } 9ay« or dp, t^ give thee help? 

Mar, (|LC.) Pproius, fbpu P^t «9Joy'st the fftiroiM»*8 
presence: 
Then umMirtake my ^wvse, mid plead i^ to her 
With ail the strength mul heat of eloquieiiee 
Fraternal love and friendship eim Utspire. 
TpH b^r, thy brother languisbeii to dealh, 
Apd fi^d^ away, a^d vUhers in his bloom ; 
That he forgets his sleep, and loathes his fpod. 
That youth, and health, and; war, ^fo jroyleiM to htm.1 
Describe his anxipqsf days, luad resilesa nighls, 
And all the torments thitt thou see'sf ms sv^er* 

Por. I do iatrpat ^^e« give me opt au office 
That suits with me so lll:^-^thou knpw*st my temper. 

Mar* Can* St thou behold. nw sinking Iq qiy woes, 
And will thou not reach out a h'iendly sum. 
To raise me from amidst this pluoge of sorrpw^ ? 
X>, Porcius, Porclus, fpom wy soul I wish 
Thou didst but know thyself what 'tis to love: 
fhf^ WQuld'st thpu pHy and iM^lsttliy brother. 

[Gpe« R. 

Por. [4^d£>} What sbould Ido? If I disclose mf 
passion, 
Our frieii^lship's at an enid : if I cpnceal It, 
The wprld will call me fiUse to a friend and brother. 

Mar, (r.) But see wbere JLiUcia, at her wonted hour. 
Amid the oool of yon high marble arch. 
Enjoys the noon-day breeze ! Behold her I poroius. 
That face, that shape, those eyea, that hefiveii of 

beauty !--* 
Observe her well, and blame me if thou caost. 

Por, Sjifi s^B oa, asid aidvaiicAy. 

Jlfar. ril withdraw. 



3d ckto: [act III. 

And leave yov for a while. Remember/ Poreius, 
Thy brother's life depends vjion thy tongne. [Bieif, ■. 

Enter Lucia, h, 

L%c, (r. c) Did I not see yonr brother Marcus 
here I 
Why did he fly the place, and shoo my presence ? 

Por, (c.) O, Lucia, language is too faint to show 
His rage of love ; it preys apon his life ; 
He pines, he sickens, he despairs, he dies. 
My heart bleeds for him : 

Even now, while thas I Stand blest in thy presence, 
A secret damp of grief comes o'er my thoughts, 
And I'm unhappy, though thou smii'st upon me. 

Lvc. How wilt thou guard thy honour in the shock 
Of loTe and friendship ? Think l>etimes, my Porcine, 
Think how the nuptial tie, that might ensure 
Our mutual bliss, would- raise to such a height 
Thy brother's griefs, as might, perhaps, destroy him. 

Por. Alas, poor youth ! What dost thou think, my 
Lucia? ^ 
His generous, open, undesigning heart 
Has begg'd ids rival to solicit for him : 
Then do not strike him dead with a denial ; 
But hold him up in life, and cheer his soul 
With the faint glimmering of a doubtful hope : 
Perhaps, when we have pass'd these gloomy hours. 
And weather *d out the storm that beats upon us 

Lue. No, Porcitts, no : I see thy sister's tears, 
Thy father's anguish, and thy brother's death, 
lu the pursuit of our ill-fated loves : 
And, Porcius, here I 8wear~[irii«e{ff.]-^to heaven I 

swear. 
To heaven, and all the powers that judge mankind, 
Never to Join my plighted hand with thine. 
While such a cloud of mischief hangs about us— 
But to forget our loves, and drive thee out 
From all my thoughts, as far— as I am able. 

Por, [RaUe* her.'] What hast thou said? Recall those 
hasty words. 
Or I am lost for ever. 

Luc. Think, Porcius, think thou see'st thy dying 
brother 
Stabb'd at his heart, and all besmear'd with blood, 
siorminjr at hejiven an I thee. Thy awful sire 
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Sternly demwids the cause, the Accursed cause 
Thai robs him of Ms son.— Farewell, my Porcius ! 
Farewell, though death is in the word, for ever ! 
Par. Thou must not go ; my soul still hovers o*er 
thee. 
And ean*t get loose. 

hue. If the firm Porcius shake 
To be«r of parting, think what Lucia suffers. 
But see, thy brother Marcus bends this way ; 

SCr«ss«ff to i>. 
„ , 1! 

Farewell l^and know, thou wrongest me, if , thou 

think*st 
Ever was lore, or ever grief, like mine. [ExU^ l. 

Emter Marcus, r. 

Mar. (a.G.) Porcius, what hopes t How stands she t 
Am I doom*d 
ToUfeord^th? # 

Por, (cO What would*st thou have me say ? 
Mar. Thy downcast looks, and thy disordered 
thoughts. 
Tell me mv fate : I ask not the success 
My cause lias found. 

Par. Vm griev*d I undertook it. 
. Mar. What! does tb» barbarous maid insult my 

heart. 
And trUimph in my pains ? 

Par. Away ! you^re too suspicious in your griefs : 
Lucia, though sworn never to think of love, 
Compassionates your pains, and pities yon. 

Mar. Compassionates my pains, and pities me ! 
What is compassion, when 'tis void of love ?— 
Fool that I was, to choose so cold a friend 
To nrge my cause ! — Compassionates my pains t 
To one that asks the warm returns of love. 
Compassion's crueUy— 'tis scorn — 'tis death. 

[Crosses to l. 
Por. Marcus, no more I Have I deserv'd this treat- 
ment? 
Mar. What have lsaidl-*0, Porwus! O, forgive 
me! — 
A soul exasperated in ills, falls out 
With every thing, its friends^ itself.— 

\^Trump€U^ ^e. l. 



Bat hah !-^ 

What jDMits that aovnd, Ug nath 4he thriwt of war I 

What jiaw alarm? >[TnMn|Mlff.«^<»» s. 

p0r. (Im) a second, louder yot. 
Swells in the winds, and comes more full upon 08. 

Mar, Oh, for some glorious cause to <fau ia battle f 
Lucia, thou hast nndoaeme : thy disdain 
Has broke my hearts *tis death must fpiieme emm. 

Por, Quiek, let us hance-: who Jcno^ if /Qato's U£t 
.StandsiMBrel^ O, Marcus, I am on fire ; my heart 
Leaps at the AraBipet's To&ce, .aad bnriis for giorjr. 

enters^ 

SCENE II.— il Square b^ore the PaUue. 

Enter Sbmpbonius, l. Junius, Titus, and other 

MiUimtr^ 

Sem. (c.) At length the winds are raM'4» ti^e ||orp 
blowji blgbi 
B^ It your oa«e, iiiY friends, t»k»f^U^ up 
In its full fury, and direct it right, 
Till it has spent itieU on Cjato*# bAad- 
Meanwhile, I'll herd among his friend*, 9nA mfm, 
One of the number ; thai, irhal#*er aryive^ 
Wy frk*4s and fettow-|oidi-«f may be s/dp^ iEMU^ l. 
Jum Wn^ft»4iuaU<ale; Sempronius is our frifmd.— 

Hark t Gato «itar8«.r*«B^ up boUUy le hi» ; 
This day will ead «ur toils, and g» ?e «s r/ef t.mt 
Fear nothing; for SenpiQDiwii^arfnfiiA* 

^ter Gato^ Pobjcius, I^^rcus, X«ucii78, $£ifVBo* 
i^jus, and Sef)^^i(4rf , ju. 

Ensign, Eagle, Lictort, Guawdu, ii. 4> *• 
irtt€»««cr» «toii4 R. 
C2ft<i9. (i.. c.) Where are these bold intrepid sons of 
arar. 
That greatly turn their backs upon the foe, . 
And to tbeir gcoaral send a brave deAaace ? 
Sem, [Aside, l.] Curse on their dastard souls, they 

stand astonishM! 
Cato, (c.) Perfidions men lT-«ad wQi yaa thBsdUsh 
Ivnavp 
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Your past ezplolw, andf sutty ftH^ycmr wtrs t 

Do yoa confeBs^ *tfvpi8 noi'aaeftl'for RodWf 

Nor love Qfhibttif^ . 

Drew you thus fftr, bat liopMto«hftm the spoil 

Of conqaerM towa», attid-phinderM provinoes ? 

Fir*d with such moliTes, yoa do well to join 

With Cato's foes, and foUoW C«tiur*s banners. 

Behold — ungratefnl mcil !— » 

Behold my bosom naked to your swords. 

And let the man that's it^tir'd strike the bldw.-— 

Which of you all suspects that he is wrong^'d,. 

Or thinks he suffers greater ills thanCatb? 

Api I distingttifihM (Votd you but by t»ils»' 

Superior toils, and heavier weight of caresr? * 

Painful- pr»*endBence ! 

Semi> [^AHiie, k.1 Bt heUyens, they dtoop^-*-* 
ConfttSion to the vmains !^aU is losjba 

dato. Hence, worthless menl^^heaee, and complain 
to' Gnsar, 
Yoa oould not undergo- the toils of war. 
Nor bear the hardships that your general bore-. 

LuH' (ft. o.) See, Cato^ see^the onhappy liioiif!-*^ 
they weep : 
Fear and remorse, and sorrow for their crime 
Appear in every look^ andplelHl'fdr vheroy. 

Cato, Leanf to be honest men ; giv^ up your kad^mv 
And pardon shall descend on all the rest. 

Sem, (l. c.) Cato, commit these wretches to my cat«« 
First, let them each be broken on the rack — 
Then, with what life! remkins, ititpalM; and left 
To writhe at leisure round the bloody sufte;-^ 
There let them hang, and taint the southerit wind-: 
The partners of their critfiewttl learn -obedieiice^ 
When they lookup, and se&tfaetr feiWw-trsalorfr 
Stuck on a fork, and blackening in the aaOb 

CcOo, Forbear, SeiaproBlnst<--'8ee,4be7saffsrdeM^;' 
But»' ijk their deaths; rMnember they are uea.— 

{^The Mutineers retire, r.— Sbm. crocs^t to B.-— 
Cato ^oe« ^ ikeSt^^tbh, 
Ln^oa,- the bas» de y n om to \ge reqmres 
Severity' and justice in its rigour ; 
This curbs an impioM, bold, offending- world. 
Commands obediencov and gives force t& Umts. 
When by juH ViSHgeiaic^goiHy mortals perish. 
The gods behold ^h«ir puntshment with fdiMtfttfa, 
Andla^tlia^Ufle^tliaBdsrMtasid*..- .^ 
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Sem, CmUv I gl^tty exMute thy will. 
CaiQ* Meaowmle, w«*U aaerifioe to liberty* 
Remember, O my friendi, the lews, the rights. 
The generous plan of power deliver*d down, 
From age td «ge, by your renowned forefathers. 
So dearly bought, the priee of so maoh blood : — 
O let it neT«r perish in your hands. 
But piously transmit it to your children ! 
Do tnou, great Liberty, inspire our souls. 
And make our lives in thy possession happy. 
Or our deaths glorious in tny just defence ! 

[FUmrUh.'^Exeunt Cato, Poncius, Marcvs, Lu- 
cius, SenalarSf Entign^ Lietorti and GnartU^ 
L. ond i». s. B.— TVnitort »tand n. 
J«». Sempronius, yon have acted like yourself : 
One wonld have thought, yon had been half in earnest. 
Sem, (l.) Villain, stand off!— Base, groTeUng, 
wortnleas wretches ! ^ 
Mongrels in faction ! poor faint-hearted traitors ! 
TU, (r. c.) Nay, now you carry it' too far, Sempro- 
nius : 
Throw off the mask ; there are none here but friends. 
jSfm.-Xnow, ▼illains, when such^paltry slayes pre- 
sume 
To mix in treason, if the plot succeeds. 
They're thrown neglected by ; bnt, if it (kils. 
They're eure to die like dogs, as you shall do.— 
Omurds^ 

Enter Quards, l. s. k. 

Here, take these fhctions monsters, drag them forth 
To sudden death. 
«/««• Nay ; since it comes to this— 
8em, Dlspeteh them quick;— -but first, pluck ^ut 
their tongues ; 
Lett with theb dying breath they sow sedition. 

[BxewU Guards, wU^the Mutineerg^ n. 

Enter Stpbax, l. u. k. 

Sjfpk, (c.) Our first design, my friend, has prot*4 
abortive ; 
Still ther|^ remains «n ^fter-game to play : 
My troops aito mounted : their Numidian steeds 
Snuff up the wind, and long to scour the deieit: 
JUtbm Sempronius head ut in our flight. 
We'll losee die g»te whet e MnrcutiHMpe ^gii< 



And hew down all ibat would oppose our passage. 
A day will bring us into Cesar s camp. ' 

Sem. (r.) Confusion I I have faird of half my pnr- 
' pose : 
Marcia, the charming Marcia*s left behind! 

Sjfph, How ! wUl SempronioB tuni a woman's* slare ? 

Sem. Think not that 1 can eter feel the soft 
Vnmanly warmth and tendemess of love. 
8y;phax,.I long to clasp that hanghty maid. 
And bend her stubborn Tirtue to nry passion : 
When I haye gone thus far, IM cast her off. . . 

8viph» What hinders then, but that th^u find her out,. 
And hurry her away by manly force ? /■ 

8em'. But how to gainadmisiAon ? for access 
Is given to none but Juba and her brothers. 

8^h, (x. c.) Thou Shalt have iluba's dress and. 
Juba*s guards ; 
The doors will open when Numidia*s prince 
Seenur to appear before &e slaves that watch them* 
. Sem, I thank thy friendly zeal: — ^Marcia's my ownl 
How will my bosom swell with anxious joy, 
t¥'hen I behold her struggling in my arms^ 
With glowing beauty and disorder'd charinS; 
While fear and apger, with alternate grace. 
Pant in their breAst, and vary in her face ! ^ 

to Pluto, seiz'ddf Proserpine, convey'd 
'o heirs tremendous gloom the affrighted maid ; 
^Thiere grimly sndrd, pleasM with the beauteous prize, 
. Nor envied Jove his sunshine and his skies. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I.«-i Pbrtie&ofthe Paiaee. 
Enter Mabcia ami Lucia, b. 

Luc. (l. c.) Now tell me, Marcia, tell me from tbf 
soul. 
If thou belief *8t ^tls possible for woman 
To SttiOrer greater ilia than Lucia suffers ? 
Mar, (JB. c). Oy Lucia, Lucia, might my big-twols 
. heart 
V«it all its ffriefa, and give a loose to sorrow, 
Marcia could answer thee in sighs, keq> pace 
."^th all thy woes, and count out tear for tear. 

Lue. I know, thou'rt doom*d alike to be belov*d 
JBpr Juba, and tiiy father^s friend Sempronius : 
^Bni which of these has power to charm like Porctus f 
' ' JViar. Still must I beg thee not to name Semproolutt 
4' Lucia, I like not that loud boisterous man : 
^ ^ Juba to all the bravery of a hero 

Adds aoltest lore and sweetness : he, I own, 
*• ' Might make indeed the proudest woman happy. 

Lite, But, should your father giye you to Sempmnius t 
Mar, I dare not think he will : but, if he should — 
I hear the sound of £Bet : — ^they march this way. 
j Let us retire, and try if we can drown 

Each softer thought in sense of present danger. 

{G^snpik9 8iage» 
When love onee pleads admission to our hefurts. 
In spite of all the virtue we can boast, 
The woman that deliberates is lost. [jBxewif , l. s. k. 

filler SsMpaoNivs, lu dreeud like Joba, mUk 

Numidian Guarde, 

Sem. The deer is lodg*d ; I've traekM her to her 
corert: 
Be sure you mind the word ; and, when I give it. 
Rush in at once, and seize upon your prey : 
Let not her orles or tears have force to move you. 
How will the young Numidian rave, to see 
His mistress lost ! If aught could glad my soul 
Beyond the enjoyment of so bright a prize, 
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Twonld btfito' torture that young gay barbarlca. 

But hark, what nohie} Deathto my hopes! 'tis hvt 

'Tis Julia's self. There is but one way left : 

He must be mnrder'd, and a passage cut 

Throujiph tiiose his guards. Hah, dastards, do you 

tremble? 
Or act like men ; or, by yon azure heayen^— 

Enter J-uba, r, iHtk Qnardt. 

Jmba, What do I see? Who's this, that dares usurp-* 
The guards and habit of Numidia's prince ? 

Sem. One that was bom to scourge thy arrogance, 
Tresumptuotts youth. 
Jnba. What can this mean? Sempronius ! 
Sem. My sword shall answer thee :— have at thy heart. 
Juba. Nay, then beware thy own, proud barbarous 

mari. 
ITKejf fights a. c.-^S^MPaoNius/aOs.— -Ifis Guardk 
surrender to JuBA's.^TAeir swords are taken 
from them, 
Sem» Curse on my stars ! Am I then doom'd to fall 
Br a boy's hand, and for a worthless womao ? . 
This my close of life ! 
Oh, for a peal of thunder, that would make 
Sarth, sea, and air, and heaven, and Cato tremble ! 

WUs. 
JtAa, With what a spring his furious soul broke loose. 
And left the limbs itill quivering on the ground ! 
Hence let us carry off those slaves to Cato, 
That we may there at length unravel all 
' This dark design, this mystery of fate. 

[Exit^ a. foUh Guards and Prisoners. 

Enier Marcia and Lucia, l. 

Lue* (l.) Sure, 'twas the clash of swords : my tr«a- 
bled heart 
Is so cast down and sunk anudst its sorrows. 
It throbs with fear, and aches at every sound. 
O, Marcia, should thy brothers, for my sake-* 
I die i^way with horror at the thought. 

Mar. (a. o.) See, Lucia, see I here's blood! ^ 

What ! a Numidian ! Heavens preserve the prince t S^ * 
The face lies muffled up within the garment-- ^ ^' ' 

But hah !— death to my sight I— a diadem ?-^ 
Ogods! 'tis he! Juba lies dead before us, ' ^ 
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Lue. Newt Msrote,;iiow caH^apte ahgr-AaiisUDiee 
Thy VAntedrJtrenyth. and eowtancy •# jbM. 

ATar. Lucia, look there, tad wonder Ht my pefieacB ; 
Have I not cause to rave, and beat.my hrmBt, 
STo. rend my .heart with g^i'ef, and run. distracted ? . 

isuc. What can I think or say to give thee comfort ? 

Enter Juba, r. u. b. with Guards. 

Mar, Talk not eV'COttfort, *tis forli|phter ills. 
Behold a sight that etrikes aU comfort dead. 
I will indulge my sorrows ; 
That man, that best of men, desery'd it from me. 

J«6a. Whatdo 1 hear? and was the false SemprOi- 
nlus 
That beat of men? O, had I fairn like him, 
And could have thus been mourned, I had been ha][»py. 
' Mar. O^nba! Juba! Juba ! {Hneeli by Stm.r 

He*8 dead, and never knew how much I loy*d him. 
liucia, who knows but his poor bleeding heart. 
Amidst its agonies, remember *d Marcla, 
And the last words he utterM call'd me cruel ? 
Aias, he knew not-— hapless youth 1— he knew not 
Marcia's whole soul was full of loye and Juba. 

Juba. Do I live— or am indeed 
What Marcia thinks ? All is Elysium round me. 

iAside. 

Mar. Ye dear remains of the roost loT*d of men, 
^or ioBodesty nor virtue here forbids 
A last embrace, wliile thu s 

Juba. [CblHet forward.^ See, Marcla, see. 
The happy Juba uves : , {She rites} he lives, to catch 
That dear embrace, and to return it t6o 
With mutual warmth and eagerness of love. 

[Thejf emhrmee* 

Mar. With pleasure and amaze I stand transported. 
-If them ast^iriM,. iiiio lies there t 

Juba. (a.) A wretch, 
Disguis'd like Jaha on a oiirs*d design. 
The tale.is long, nor have I beard it flat ; 
Thy &therJ(aaw8 it aU. Loonldnol bear 
To learchthee inih^ neighhoushoodof death. 
But flew, in all. the haste of love, to fited thee : 
I found thee weeping ; and confess, this once. 
Am rapt with joy, to see my Martin's tears. 

Mmr. I've been sarprisUin anunguanled ho/ar. 
But must not now go back ; 'thelore that lay 



Hiilf smotberM in my bT««Bt,-lHUt br^ketiiroHifh «U 

Its i^€|»k f^trainls, sod boms in it* ftiU.lBstre : 

1 cannot, if I wovld, eonceal it from thee. 
Jitba, My.loy! mybestl^eloTM! my only wish! 

How aba}! I speak.tbe transp^ of iny.oonl I 
4itaT* Lncia, thy ana : . O let me rest apon it I 

Tbe Tital blood j^atbad forsook my heart, 

lleUifiisju^aln iuBudi tamttitupus tlde^. 

It quite o^rcomes me. Lead to my apartment. 

O prince ! I bhisb, to think what I bave said ; 

But fate bitf wrested tb0 confession from me. 

Go on, and prosper in ibe paths of honour : 

T^ Tirtne willexeuse my passion for thee. 

And mak«Lt^e gods, propitious to our Iotc. 

[ifjpi£ «pj<4 Lucia, L. 
J«5a. (c.) I ani 90 bless*d, I fear 'tis all a dreaau 

•jP^ftune, thou now hast made amends for all 

Thy past ankindness : I absoWe my^tac9-^ 

W^ait though Numidia add her eopiquer'd towns 

And proirince9,> to swell the victor's triumph? 

Jnba will never at bis fate r^Uie : 

Let Cesar have the world, if Mareia's mine. [£xil, u 

SCENE ll."~A Square brfore thePalaec^Trwt^U. 

-Enter Lvoiiis, Cato, a%d Freedmen, h» 

LueU (r,) i stand astonlsb'd. What I the bold Sen- 
pronius, 
That still broke fortomost thto* the crowd of patriots. 
As with A Jbiurriqaae of 7«eal transported ! 
And, virtuous even to madn^ss-r— 

Cato, (l.c.) Trastme, my friend, 
Oar>civil discords have produc'd such crimes, 
Such monstrous crimes, J am^urpris'd at nothiikg* 
O Lucius, I am sick of this bad world : 
The daylight and the sun grow painful to me. 

_ ^ 

filter PoRcius,R. 

But see where BQi^9C0|D|#s.^WlMitma««8 this bastet 

Por*^ (c.) My heart is griev*d ; 
I* bring such news as will alBQiict my father. 
. ,Caiq, Has Coptiar sfied more Rom^ bloods 

Por, Not/So:— 
The traitor €»ypbax, as within tbe square 
ili« c^ercis;d ^s troops, the signal give«» 
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Flew off at once wHh his Nmnidiaii horse 

To the south gate, where Marciis holds the watch : 

I saw, and e^*d to stop Mm ; bat in Ta^i ; 

He toss*d his arm aloft, and proudly told me. 

He would not stay and perish like Sempronlus. 

CatOi Perfidious men ! — ^Bnt haste, my son, and see 
Thy brother Mareus acts a Roman's part. 

iBxU PoRcius, ft. and the FreedmeHf with dramn 
Snordu. i . ■ 

Lucius, Uie torrent bears too hard upon me : 
Justice giyes way to force ; the conquer*d world 
Is C«nr*s :• Gato has no business in it. 

LueL While pride, oppression, and injustice reign, 
The world will still demand her Gate's presence; 
Jn pity to mankind, submit to Gesar, 
And reconcile thy mighty soul to life. 

Cato, Would Lucius have me live, to swell the number 
Of Gssar's slaves f— or, by a base submission. 
Give up the cause of Rome, and own a tyrant? (a.) 

Liict. The victor never will impose on Gato 
Ungenerous terms :-^his enemies confess, 
•The virtues of humanity are Gnsar's. 

Cato. Gurse on his virtues ! they've undone his coun* 
try : 
Such popular humanity is treason, (l.) 
But Jttba comes. — ^The ingenuous prince appears 
Full of the guilt of his perfidious sul^ects* 

Snter J VBA^ l. 

.Judo* I bittsh, and am confounded, to appear 
Before thy presence, Gato. * * 

Colo. (l. c.) What's thy crime ? 

Jnba, Vm a Numidian; 

CoCo. And a brave one too : 
Thou hast a Roman soul. 

Jmifa, Hast thou not heard 
Of my (Use countrvmen 7 

Calo» Alas, good youth. 
Falsehood and fraud shoot up in every soil. 
The product of all dimes ;— Rome has its Gesars. 

Juba. *Tis generous, thus to comfort the distress'd. 

Cato. 'Tis just, to give applause where 'tis deserv'd. 
Thy virtue, prince, has stood the test of fortune, 
Like purest gold, that, tortur'd in the furnace. 
Comes oat luore bright, and brings forth all ito weight, 
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Par. (c) Misfortune on misfortune I grief on grief! 
lljr brother Mucus 

CMo. Hall ! wliat hu he done? 
Hus he fonoolc his postT Has he giren way ? 
Did he loplc tamely on, and let them oass ? 

Par, Scarce had I left my father, but I met him, 
Borne on the shields of his sunriving soldiers. 
Breathless and pale, and eover'd o'er with wounds. 
Long, at the h€«d of his few faithful friends, 
He stood the shock of a whole host of foes. 
Till, obstinately braye, and bent on death, 
'Oppress'd with multitudes, he greatly fell. 

data. I*m satisfied. 

Par. (r. c.) Nor did he fall, before 
His sword had plere'd thro* the false heart of Syphax. 
I saw the hoary traitor 
Orin in the pangs of death, and bite the ground. 

Cata. (c.) Thanks to the gods I my boy has done his 
duty* 
Porcius, when I am dead, be sure you place 
His urn near mine. [CVesses ta l. 

Par, Long may they keep asunder I 

&«ci. O, Cato, arm thy soul with all its patience f 
See where the corpse of thy dead son approaches ; 
The citizens and senators, alarm*d, 
Haye gather'd round it, and attend it weeping. 

lA dead Mar eh^ M* 

Bnier m. Xlc^(i(r«,fiSniatori— SoMifrt, baariuff ike Bat^ 
It/* Marcus an a Bier^ which they place c.^ Freed' 
men, bearing hie Helmei, Shieid, Sward, and Spear 
^EagU and athtr Mneignt S, P. Q. R.^and Guarde 
ieHh Uteir. arm$ reeerMtd.— Enter r. u. b. eix lAe^ 
tare wUh FoMcee ; they divide at c. and range r^ 
and L.^'SewaCerf, tna and twa, pace the XifCOrt, 
and range B. und l.— Cato etande c. in front ef^ 
the Bier. 

Cato. (c.) Welcome, my sonl— >Heresethimdo^, 
my friends. 
Full in ttv sight; that I may Tiew at leisure 
The bloody corse, and count those glorious wounds* 
How beantiftil Is death* when earn*d by, iFirtue ! ^ 
Who would iftot ht th«t youth V What pity is it 
That we can die bvtenee, to senre our country ! 




Why «iti this sadnest on yovr brows, my friends? 
I should haTO bln^'d, if Cnto^s houie had stood 
fieeure, and flonridi'd.in a qi?U war- 
Pordus, behold thy brother ; and rememl^ry 
Thy life is not thy own, when Bopqe dem&fids it. 
When Rome demands? [Advaneet to thefrontJ] B«it 

Rome is now no more : 
The Roman empire's fall'n-rO, cnrsM ambition !— > 
Fallen into Cesar's hands :— our great forefathers 
Had \eft him noai^ht* to eonqner, , bat h ieeoontry. 
Jnba. (l« 0.) Behold that gqnerou fman } Rome fills 
his eyes 
With tears, %hat AqwM not o'er his own dead son. 
Por. (a. c.) While Cato lives, Csesar will blnsh V» 
see 
Mankind enslav'd, and be asharaM of empire. 

Cato* Cmsar asham'd! Has he not seen Pharsallaf 
Luti. (ft. c.) Cato, 'tis time, then save thyself and us. 
Caio, Lose not a thought on me ; I'm out of danger. ^ 
.Cssar shall never say, *^ I've conquer'd Cato." 
But, O my friends, your safety fills my heart 
With anzioas thonghts.— How shall 1 save myfrieoda? 
'Tis now, O Ctesar, I begin to fear thee* 
lMei» Cssar has mercy, if we ask it of him. 
Cato, Then ask it, I conjure you : let him know, 
Whate'er was done against him, Cato did it : 
Add, if you please, that I requc^st it of l^m. 
That 1 myself, vrith tears, request it o,f iiim, ^ 

The Tirtoe of i^y tiiends may pass unpunisti'd. ' 
Jttba, my hearrls troubled for thy sake : 
.Bhould I advise thee to regain Nwnldia, 
Or* seek the conqueror? 

fy(M. If I forsake thee 
Whilst I have life, may Heavan abandon Jnba t 
Cato. [Layt Ms AondetsJuBa.] Thy virtues, prinee, 
if I foresee aright^ 
Will one day make thee great. At Rome, heseafler, i 

.'TwUl be na crime to have been Gato'st firloid. | 

Porcius, come hither to me. [T^min^toFon.] .Ah, j 
my son, i 

Despairing of success, j 

Let me advise thee to withdraw betimes ' 

^ To our natemal seat, the Babine field, ' 

Where the great Censor toil'd with his oim hands. 
And all our frugal ancestors were bl^'d 
jLhtunble virtues, and a rural life : 
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There live retirM : 

Content thyself to be obscurely good ; 

When vice prevails, andinspious men bear 8way» 

The post of honour is ai private station. 

Ptn*. I hope, my father does not recommend 
A. life to l^ordns, that he scorns himself. 
' Cat0» Fap#Nrel1, my friends ! [Lvctus andSenotorM^ 
ftike are H. j^in tke other ^SemUore i«.] tf tlvere 
bo any ofyoa 
JS^Ilo darenot trust the yjietor'sclemeocy. 
Know, jthere 91^^ §^.ps prepar-d by my oonimand* 
Their sails already opening to the winds, 
That shall, ^nyey-^ou to uie wish*d«for pprt. 
Is there angbt.Mse, my friends, I can do .for you? 
The conqueror, draws near. Once ^lore, farewell I 
If e'er we meet hereafter, we shall meet 
In happier cUqma^ and on a safer shore. 
Where CSiesar never shall approach us more. 

[PoifUing to the Bkr. 
There the brave youth, with love of virtue fir*d. 
Who greatly in his country's cause expir'd, 
SblUl know he conquered. The firm. patriot there^ 
Who. made the welfare of mankind bis earCf 
Though still by facticm, vice, and fortune eross'd. 
Shall iii^ the generous labour was not lost. 

IThefour Soldiers take up the Bier.^A dead March 
Hfimde in the Orjche^tra^—Exevnit Ltfoius and 
Senatore, two by iwo— Gato-— JBier, attended ae 
kafor^T-PofLcipn find JuBA—Bagte-^Faeeeej twp 
hff two-Sneigns^ 8.P, Q. R.-^Engiffm^ Patera* 
— Guards, 4^. 
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ACT V. 

ttCENE I.— it Chamber in the PoZaee.— Cato dUr 
tmteredy witting at in deep meditaUan^ koidiiuf i» 
Mf kand Ptato'e book on the ImmarttUit^ qf the 
Soul ••—a drawn eword fifing bg him on the table, 

Cato, Itmuttbeso;— ^Plato, thoa reasonest Well ;<«^ 
Blae whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 
ms longing after immortality 7 
Or whence fids secret dread and inward horror 
Of fililing into nought? Why shrinks the soul 
Back on herself and startles at destruction t 
*Tis the DiTinity that stirs within uM ; 
Tis Heaven itself that points out an hereafter. 
And intimates eternity to man* 

Xtomity !— [fiise* and comet forward»'\'^ThovL pleas- 
ing, oreadM, thought I-— 
Through what variety of untried being. 
Through what new scenes and changes must we pass ! 
The wide, the unbounded prospect lies before me, 
But shadows, clouds, and darkciess rest upon it.«^ 
Here will I hold : If there's a Power above us— 
(And that there is, all nature cries aloud 
Through all her works— he must delight in virtue ; 
And that which he delights in must be happy.) 
But when? or where?— This world was ma/de for 

Caesar.—- 
I'm weary of coiijectures : This must end *em. 

IGoet back to the toMe, laying hit hand on hit 
tword. 
Thus am I doubly arm*d : my death and life. 
My bane and antidoto, are both before me : 
This in a moment brings me to an end ; 
But this informs me, I shall never die. 

IComet forward 'with a roU qf paper and a tword. 
The soul, seeur'd in her existence, smiles 
At the drawn dagger, and defies its noint. — 
The stars shall nude away, the sun himself 
Grow dim with age, and nature sink in years ; 
But thou Shalt flourish in immortal youth, 
Unhurt amidst the war of elements. 
The wreck of matter, and the Crush of worlds.— 
What means this heaviness that bangs upon me 2 
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Nature oppreBs*d, and bariusM out witli care*. " 
Sinki down to rest. This once 1*11 favour her, 
That my awaken'd soul may take her flight, 
Renew*d in all her strength, and fresh with Ufe^ 
An offering fit for heaven. Let guilt or fear 
Disturb man*8 rest : Cato knows neither of *em« 
Indifferent in his choice to sleep or die. — 

IReturng and iUt* 

Enter TonctvSj R. 

But hah ! how*s this 7— My son ! Why this intrusion ? 
Were not my orders that I would be private ? 
Why am 1 disobey 'd? 

Por, Alas, my father t 
What means this sword ? this instrument of death ? 
Let me conrsy it hence. [ Taket U tip* 

Cato. Rash youth, forbear ! 

Por, O let the prayers, the entreaties of ybur friends. 
Their tears, their conunon danger, wrest it from you. 

Caio. Would*s thou betray me ? would* st thou giro 
me up, 
A slave, a captive, into Cflesar*s hands 7 [Ri$et* 

Retire : and learn obedience to a father ; 
Or know, young man — 

Por, Look not thus sternly on me : 
l^ou know l*d rather die than disobey yon. 



[Lajft it do9m. 



Cato, *Tis well : again I*m master of myself. 

[Cato take$ the $word, 
T9ow, Cttsar, let thy troops beset our gates, 
And bar each^enue ; thy gathering fleets 
0*erspread the |ea, and stop up every port ; 
Cato shall open to himself a passage. 
And mock thy hopes. [Vomee /onward, m, 

Por, IKneele^ n. c] O, sir, forgive your son, 
Whose grief hangs heavy on him !»0, my father-* 
How am I sure it is not the last time 
I e*er shall call you so :— be not displeas'd, 
O, be not angry with me, whilst I weep. 
And, in the anguish of my heart, beseech you 
To quit the dreadful purpose of your soul. 

Qato, Thou hast been ever good and dutiful. 

[iMjft hU hand on hU head* 
Weep not, my son ; all will be well again : 
The righteous gods, whom I have sought to please, * 
Will succour Cato, and protect his Children. 
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Par» Yowt wards gite eomfVirt to tey drdb|)ili|1iettit. 

Cato. Porcins, tfaov may*8t rely vpoa my eoiltlaet 2 
Cato wiU Bevef act what niisbeoonieA hita.— 
Bat go, my son ; fake care that nought be wanting 
Among thy father's friends ; see them embarkM ; 
And tell me if the winds and seas befriend '«».*> 
My sool- is quite weigh*d down with care, and aska 
The soft refreshment of a moment's sleep. 

[Cato ^oe# up the Stage. — Poncius foUows 
him and knteU at hiMf€H.^CiLiQ iooki iitidi^T 
%ponhim^ (Md th€% exit, l. 
Par. My thoughts are more at ease t my heart fevlTtis.— «' 

Enter Marchlj x.« 

Ov-Mareia, O, my sister, still there*s-hope$ 

Our father will not cast away a life- 

So needful to us all, and to his country. 

He is r«tirM to rest* and seems to cherish 

Thoughts full of peace. He has dispatch*d me hence' 

'With orders that bespeak a mind composed, 

And stqdious ior the safety of his friends. 

Marcia, take care that none disturb his slumbers. 

[Exit PoRcius, a. d. 
Mar. (c.) O, ye imm(Nrtal powers, that guard the just, 
Watch round his couch, tmd soften his repode f 
Banisb his sorrows, and becalm his soul 
With easy dreams ! Remember all his Tirtues^ 
And shew mankind that goodness is your care ! 

Enter Locia, l« ^ 

Lue, (l.) Where is your father, Marcia IJWTiereisCatof 
Mar. Lucia, speak lowt-^he is retired to rest. 

My Mend, I feci a gentle dawning hope 
' Rise in my soul : we may be^ppy still. 

Lue. (i,. o.) Alas, I tremble when I think on Cato ; 

In every view, in every thought, I tremble. 

Cato is stern, and awfol as a god : 

llelunows not how to wink at human frailty. 

Or pardon Weakness that he neter felt. 

Mar. Though stem and aw Ail to the foefrt>f Rome, 

He is all goodness, Lucia, always mild. 

Compassionate and gende, to his friends : 

Fill*d with domestic tenderness — ^the best. 

The kindest fiither I— I have everfipund him 

Basy^ and good, and bounteous to ny wishes* 
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L%e* *Tis his coasent alpDe can make m happy. 
Bat who knows Cato*s thoughts? 
Who knows how yet he may dispose of Porcius ? 
Or how he has determm'd of thyself ? 

Jdar, Let him but live, commit the rest to heaven. 

Enter Lucius, l. 

LueL (c.) Sweet are the slumbers of the virtuous 
man.— 

Marcia, I have seen thy godlike father : 
Some power invisible supports his soul, 
And bears it up in all its wonted greatuess. 
A kind refreshing sleep has fallen upon him : 

1 saw him stretchM at ease, his fancy lost 

In pleasing dreams : as I drew near his couch, 
He smird, and cried, Giesar, thou canst not hurt nie« 
Mar, (r. c.) His mind still labours with some dread- 
ful thought. 

Enter Juba, r. 

jMba, (a.) Lucius, the horsemen are returned from 
viewing 
The number, strength, and posture of our foes. 
Who now encamp within a short hoards march. 
On the high point of yon bright western tower 
We ken them from afar ; t^ie setting sun 
Plays on their shining arms and burnish*d helmets, 
And covers all the field with gleams of fire. 

Luei» Marcia, 'tis time we should awake thy father, 
CKsar is still dlspos*d to give us terms ; 
And waits at distance, till he hears from Cato. 

Enter Porcius, r. 

Porcius, thy looks speak somewhat of importance. 
What ti^ngs dost thou bring 1 Methinks, 1 see 
Unusual gladness sparkling in thy eyes. 

][*<»?. As I was hasting to the port, where now 
My father's friends, impatient for a passage. 
Accuse the lingering winds, a sail arriv'd 
From Pompey's son, who through the realms of Spain 
Calls out for vengeance on his father's death, 
And rouses tKe whole nation up to arms. 
Were Cato at their head, once more might Rome 
Assert her rights find claim her liberty.— 

IGir^anM are heard, l. 
B 
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But hark ! what means iMt gtottn ?^0'glve me w«y» 
And let me fly into my father's presenile. 

[£«x{£- Poacius, L» 

Lutl, Gato amidst Ms slmnb^s, thinks on Rome, 
And in the wild (Usorder of his soul 
Monms o'er his country. — [Groant again^ i.. 

Hah I a second groan !— Heaven guard us all I , 

Mar, Alas ! 'tis not the voice 
Of one who sleeps : 'tis agonizing pain, 
'TIs death is in that sound. ' 

Eater Poacivs, l. advaneet beif»een Marcia and 

JUBA« 

Par. (l.) . O sight of woe ! 
O Marcia, what we fear*d is come to pass I'— 
Cato is Allien upon his sword — 

Luti, (ii, c.) OPorciu's, 
Hide all the horrors of thy moumfUl taie. 
And let us guess the rest. 

Par, I've rais'd him up, 
And plac'd him in his chair ; where, pale and faint. 
He gasps for breath, and, as h!s life flows frcHu him-^ 
[JuBA and PoRcius, r. Marcia, I^ucius, cmiP/ 
Lucia, l. - 

Demands to see his friends. His servants weeping, 
Pbsequious to his orders, bear him hither. 

Mar. O Heaven, assist me in this dreadfal hour 
To pay the last sad duties to my father I 

Enter two Freedmen leading Gato, l. supported 5y 
hit two Freedmen. — Twofiret Freedmen remove the 
table, Rf. and rematn'hy it. — Marcia runt to atnti 
Gato. Taket kit right arm an4 helps to bring him 
to hie chair, c. 

. " • 

Jubd. (r. c.) iThese are thy triumphs, thy exploits^ 
O, Gssar ! 

Lnei. Tl. c.) Now is Rome fallen indeed 1 

Cato. (c.) Here set me down. — 
Porcius, come near me ;— are my friends embark'd? 
Gan any thing be thought of for their service ? . 
Whilst yet I live, let me not live in vain. — ^ 

O Lucius, art thou here ?-— Thou art too good !— 
Let this our friendship live between our children ; 
Make Porcius happy m thy daughter Lucia. — 
Alas, poor man, he weeps !•*— Marcia, my daughter— 
O bend me forward !— Juba loyes thee, Marcia. 
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A f«iiatpr 0( Roiqe, while R^nie 89rTi¥*d, 

^Vould not have match'd his daughter with a king ; 

But Ceesar^s arms have thrown down all distinction : 

"Whoever is brave and virtuous, is a Roman. — 

I*m sick to dealh.— O, when shall I get loose 

From this Tain world, the abode of gpiilt and sorrow ! — 

And yet, metiitnks, a beam of light breaks in 

On my departing soul. — Alas! I fear, 

I*ve been too hasty,— O ye powers, that search 

The heart of. man, aod weigh his inmost thoughts. 

If I have done amiss, impute it not ! — 

The bisit may err — biU you are good, and«--oh I 

[Dies.'^Curiain dencends to solemn musit* 



Position of the Characters at the fall of the Curtain. 

Frebdmen. Frebdmen. 

PoRcius. JuBA. Cato. Marcia. Lucius. 

R» — R. C. ■ — C L. 0,— — — L« 



' THE END. 



EPILOGUE TO CATO, 

Wl^ItTBM BY DR. GARTH AND SPOKEN BY MRS. PORTBSi 



/ What odd fantastio things we women do ! 
Who would not listen when young lovers woo? 
But die a maid, yet haye the choice of two ? 
Ladies are often cruel to their 'Cost; 
To give you pain, themseWes they punish most. 
Vows of virginity should well he weigh*d ; 
Too oft they*re cancelVd tho' in convents made. 
Wdu*d you revrage such rash resolves-^yon may 
Be spiteful— and beltete Uie thing we.say, 
We hate you when you're easily said nay. • 

How needless, if you knew us, were our fears ! 
Let love have eyes, and heauty will have ears. 
Our hearts are form*d as you yourselves would chuse. 
Too proud tor ask, too humble to refuse: 
We give to merit, and to wealth we sell ; 
He sighs with more success that settles well. 
The woes of wedlock with the joys we mix: 
*Tis best repenting in a coach and six. 

Blame not our conduct, since we but pursue 
Those lively lessonswe havelearnM from you^ 
Your breasts no more the fire of beauty -unarms, 
B«t wicked wealth usurps the pow*r of charms : 
What pains to get the gaudy thing you hate> 
To swell in show, and be a wretch in state. 
At plays you ogle, at the ring you bow ; 
£v*n churches are no sanctuaries now : 
There, golden idols all your vows receive. 
She is no goddess that has nought to give. 
Oh, niay once more the happy age appear. 
When words were artless and the thoughts sincere^ 
When gold and grandeur were unenvied things. 
And courts less coveted than groves and springs. 
Love then shall only mourn when truth complains^ 
And constancy feel transport in its chains. 
Sighs with success their own soft anguish tell, 
And eyes shall utter what the lips conceal. 
Virtue again to its bright station climb, 
And beauty fear no enemy but time. 
The fair shall listen to desert alone. 
And ev*ry Lucia find a Cato*s son. 
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